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T R O I L U S 

AND 

C R E S S I D A. 



INTRODUCTION, 

'"'J^nE great end t^f every drama is^ or Jhould hc^ in- 

JiniBion relijhfd hy amujiment ; fo far as any prcduc* 

tlon falls of this y it fails in 'value. Judging fimllarly 

-c/'Troilus and Creffida, it is a very <cnfurahle effufion of 
dramtlc fancy ; for except fome <v cry fine fentimefits fat* 
tered up and dotun^ it is void of the ejfcntiai requfites ; 
SefideSf charaBers are fo oddly blended^ tbefcenes are fo 
multiplied y and the plot fo very fir angely n^ound up^ that 
voe think itfiauds hut a poor chance of giving either public 
^r frigate fatisfaBion* 



At PI^O- 



[ s ] 



PROLOGUE ». 



JN Troy, there lies the fcene. Frcm ijks of Greece 

The princes orgillous^ their high hhod chaf^d^ 
Have to the port of Athens fent their JbipSy 
Fraught luith the miniferj and inftruments 
Of cruel war. Sixty and nine^ that wore 
Their crownets regain from the Athenian bay 
Put forth toward Phrygia ; and their vow is mait 
To ranfack Troy : within whofeftrong immures^ 
The ravijh*d Helen, Menclaus* queen^ 
With wanton Paris jZpf/jj and that* s the quarreU 
To Tcncdos they come ; 

And the deep-drawing harh do there \difgorge 
TIjeir ^warlike fraughtage. Now on Dardan plaint^ 
The fr^y and yet unhruifed^ Greeks do pitch 
Their hrave pavilions. Priam's Jtx-gated city^ 
(Dardan tf»</ Thy mbria. Ilia, Chetas, Troian^ 
And Antenoridas) with majjy ftaples^ 
And correjhonfive and fulfilling bolts ^ 
Sperrs up tbefons of Troy. — 
Now expeHatioUj tickling Jkittijh fpirits 
On one and other fde^ Trojan aW Greeks 
Sets all on hazard: — And hither am I come^ 
A prologue arm*d\—^hut not in confidence 
Of author* s pens or a5lor'*s voice ; hut fuited 
In like condition eu our argumenty*^ 
To tell you, fair beholders ^ that our plq^ 
X>eaps o*er the vaunt and firfiUngs of thofe broils* i 
^Ginning i* the middle^ ftarting thence away. 
To what m^ be digefted in a play. 
Like, or find fault — do^ as your pleafures are. 
Now good, or had, *tis hut the chance of war. 

^ A3 D R A- 

• *rhis Prologue, chiefly hiftorical, makes a ncccflary, tho* 
not powerful apology for taking up fo disjointed a fubjetfk, as 
that of the following drama ; there is a confiderable (hare of 
poetical merit m this preamble^ 



[^3 

DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

Agamemnon* 

Menelavs, 

Achilles, 

Patroclvs. 

Thbrsites. 

Ulysses. 

Nestoe. 

AjAX. 
DiOMBDES. 

Calchas. 

Servant ta Diomedet* 

Priam. 

Hector. 

Paris. 

Troilus. 

Helenus. 

Dbiphobus* 

MARdARBLON* 

^NEAS* 

PANDARuSj^Z/acfe to Crcffida. 

Serv. to Crcffida ; Serv. to Troilui ; Strv, to Parii. 

Helen. 
Andromache. 
Cassandra. 
Cressida. 

SoIdUrs and di'ver4 Attendants^ Greek and Trojaa* 
^ene^ Troy ; and Plains adjoining. 
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T R 6 I L U S 

AND 

C R E S S I D A 



ACT. I. 



SCENE I.' Troy, Before Priam'j Palace* 
Enter Troilus arm^d\ Pandarus fillvwing. 

T R o I L u 8. 

CALL here my varlct, I'll unarm again \ 
Why fliouid I war without the walls of Troj^ 
That fins fuch cruel battle here within ? 
Each Trojan^ that is maftex of his heart. 
Let him to field ; Troilus^ alas ! hath none. 
Pan* Will this gcer ne*cr be mended ? 
Tro. The Greeks arc ftrong, and ikilful to their ftrength, 
Fierce to their flcill, and to their fiercenefs valiant i 
But I am weaker than a woman's tear. 
Tamer than fleep, fonder than ignorance ; 

A 4 lut^t 

♦ From fo grand an aflcmblagc of eminent chara<5ker8, as we 
perceive in the drama of this pIay,fomc tranfadlions, fituations, 
and fentiments, particularly intcrefting, may rcafonably be ex* 
ficdted ; invcAigatron will gratify, pr defeat our hopes. 
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Lcfs valiant than the virgin in the night. 
And {kill-lefs as unpratTis'd infancy *. 

Pan* Well, I have told you enough of this. For my 
part, I'll not meddle nor make no further'. He th'ht will 
have a cake out of the wheat, muft needs tarry the 
grinding, 

*' Tr9. Have I not tarried ? 

^^ Pan, Ay^ the grinding; but you mud tarry the 
** boulting. 

*' Tro, Have I not tarried ? 

** Pan. Ay, the boulting ; but you jnuft tarry the 
V leavening. 

" Tro. Still have I tarried. 

*' Pan. Ay, to leavening : but here's yet in the word 

** hereafter, the kneading, the making of the cake, the 

*' heating of the oven, and the baking; nay, you muil 

. ** Hay the cooling too, or you may chance to burn your 

** lips. 

*' Tro. Patience herfelf,r what goddefs e'er (he be, 
*' Doth leffer blench at fiifferance than I do. 
** At Priam\ royal table do I fit ; 
*' And when fair Cr€ffidcx>me% into my thoughts, 
** So, traitor ! — ^when flic comes ! Wnen is flie thence ? 

*• Pan. Well, flie look'd yefternight fiiirer than ever 
'* I faw her look, or any woman clfe. 

** Trc(. I was about to tell thee, when my heart,^ 
** As wedged with a figh, would rive in twain, 
** Left Hed&r or my father fliould perceive me, 
** I have (as when the fun doth light a (lorm) 
** Buried this figh in wrinkle or a fmile ; 
** But forrow, uiat is couch'din feeming gladnefs, 
•* Is like that mirth fate turns to fudden fadnefs.f . 

** Pan. An her hair were not fomewhat darker than 
•* Helenas — Well, go to, there were no more comparifon 
** between the women. — But,, for my part, fhe is my 
** kinfwoman ; I would not, as they term it, praife her, 
•* but I would fomebody had heard her talk yefterday, 

** as 

• Troilus here finely defcribes himrelf, in a far gone ftatc of 
amorous imbccillity. 

f Th^re is infinite beauty and (brength of ezprelEon in thi| 
palTagc* 
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** as I did. I will not difpraife your fifter Cajfandrt^t 
** wit ; but 

Tro. O Pandarus / I tell the6, Pandarus^ 
When I do tell thee, there my hopes lie drown'd \ 
Reply not how many fathoms deep 
They lie indrench*d. I tell thee, I am mad 
In Crcjpd^s love. Thou anfwer'ft, fhe is fair ; 
Pcmr'ft in the open ulcer of my heart 
Her eyes, her hair ; her cheek, her gait ; her voice 

Handleft in thy difcourfe : O that her hand ! 

In whofe comparifon all whites are ink 

Writing their own reproach ; to whofe foft feizure 

* The cignet's down is harfli and fpiritof fenfe 

Hard as the palm of ploughman ! This thou tell'fl me. 

As true thou teirft me, when I fay, I love her ; 

But faying thus, inflead of oil and balm. 

Thou lay *5, in every gafh that Iqve hath given me. 

The knife thatanade it. 

Pan, I fpeak no more tjian truth. 

Tro. Thou doft not fpeak fo much. 

Pan» Faith, Fil not meddle in't. Let her be as ftc 
is : if ftie be fair, 'tis the better for her ; ah fhe be not, 
Ihe has the mends in her own hands. 

Tro. Good Pandarus I how now, Pandarus f 

Pan, I have had my labour for my travel ; ill thought 
on of her, and ill thought on of you : gone between 
and between, but fmall thanks for my labour. 

Tr9n What, art thou angry, Pandarus? what, with 
me? 

Pan. Becaufe fl>e is kin to me, therefore fhe's not fo 
fair as Helen : an flie, were not kin to me, fhe would be 
as fair on Friday , as He/en is oil Sunday, But what care 
I ? I care not, an flie were a black-a-moor ; 'tis aU one 
to me. 

Tro, Say I, flie is not fair. ? 

Pan, 1 do not care whether you do or no. She's a fool 
to flay behind her father. Let her to thb Greeh ; and 

A 5 ■ £b 

• Such far-fancied allufions as this are peculiar to Shakefpearel 
as he introduces and exprefles them, though flron^ly tinged 
with • hipcrbole, they mufl highly delight every intelligent 
reader. 
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fo ril tell her the next time I tfec her. For my part, I'll 
meddle nor make no more in the matter* 

Tro. Pandaru s ' 

Pan, Not I. 



Trol Sweet Pandarus- 



Fan, Pray you fpeak no more to me. I will leave all 
as I found it, and there's an end. 

[Exit Pandarus. Alarums heard. 

Tro* Peace, you ungracious clamours! peace, rude 
founds I 
Fools on both fides ! — Helen muft needs be fair. 
When with your blood you daily paint her thus, 
I cannot fight upon this argument; 
It is too ftarv'd a fubjed for my fword. 

But PanJarus O gods I how do you plague mc I 

I cannot come to Crcffisl^ but by Pandar \ 
And he's as teachy to be woo'd to woo. 
As (he is (kibborn chafte againfl all fuit. 
Tell me, Jpollo^ by thy Daphne*s love, 
V/hat Crejjid is, what Pandar^ and what wc : 
Her bed is India ; there Ihe lies, a pearl : 
Between our Iliunty and where flie refides. 
Let it be call'd the wild and wand'ring flood ; 
Ourfelf the merchant ; and this failing Pandar^ 
Our doubtful hope, our convoy, and our bark *• \ 

Other alarums. Enter ^neas t. 

JEm. How now, prince Troilus f wherefore not a- 

' field? ^ 

Tro. Becaufc not there. This woman^s an/wer forts. 
For womanifti it is to be from thence. ' 

What news, jEneasy from the field to-day ? _ 
J^ne. That Paris is returned home, and hurt. 
Tro, By whom, jEneas F 
JEne. Troilus^ by Menelaus. 

Trd. 

• Lovers arc allowed ftrange flights, therefore this fpcech, 
however fanciful and extravagant, is far from being unnatural 
'in the mouth of Troilus, 

f It is rather a pity our author fhould brin<![ on ftich a cha- 
rat^cr as uEneaSy and give him fo flight a (liare m the drama. 
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Tro, Let Paris bleed : 'tis but a fear to fcorn ; 
Paris is gor'd with Menelaus* horn. [Alarums. 

^ue* Hark, what good fport is out of town to-day ! 

Tro, Better at home, if loouJd I mighty were may.-^^ 
But to the fport abroad ; — ^Are you bound thither ? 

^ne. Ia all fwift hafte, 

Tro. Come, go we then together, [ExeitnK 

SCENE U. The fame. A Street*. 
Enter Creffida and Servant^ 

. Cre* Who were thofe went by ? 

Ser. Queen Hecuha and Helen. 
- Cre. And whither go they ? 

Ser. Up. to the eailern tower, 
Whofe height cotnmands- as fubjed all the vale. 
To fee the fight. HeHor, whofe patience 
Is as a virtue, fix'd, to-day was mov'd : 
He chid Andromache, and llruck his armourer ; 
And, like as there were hufbandry in war. 
Before the fun rofe, he was harnefs'd light. 
And to the field goes he ; wherfi every flower 
Did, as a prophet, weep what it forefaw 
In He^or\ wrath f . 

Cre. What was his caufe of anger ? 

Ser. The noife goes thus : there is among the Creeks 
A lord of Trojan blood, nephew to HeQor ; 
They call him Ajax. 

Cre, Good.; and what of him ? 

Serv. They fay he is a very man fer fe^ and ftands 
alone. 

Cre. So do all men, unlefs they are drunk, fick, or 
have no legs. 

Ser. This man, lady, hath robb'd many beads of their 

^^particular additions j he is as valiant as the lion, churliftx 

as the bear, flow as the elephant : a man into whom na- 

A 6 ture 

• If the pby began here it would be as well, or, as we think, 
hcttcr thacn with theprccccding fccnc ; but that wc fliould, in 
that cafe, he Icfs acquainted with the difpofition of Troiius. 

t A moft beautiful idea this, to make even the vegetable 
world weep for, and fympathizc in the carnage and dcvaftation 
©f war. ' 
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ture hath fo crowded humours, that his valour is crufhed 
into folly, his folly fauced with difcretion : tjiere is no 
man hath a virtue, that he has not a glimpfe of ; nor 
any man an attaint, but he carries fome flain of ir. He 
is melancholy without caufe, and merry againil the hair: 
he hath the joints of every thing ; but every thing fo 
out of joint, that he is a gouty Briareusy many hands 
and no ufc ; or purblind jirgus^ all eyes and no fight *. 

Cre, But how ihould this man -that makes me fiAile, 
make HeSlor angry ? 

Ser. They fay, he yellerday cop'd HeHor in the battle, 
and (h-uck him down ; the diidain and ihame whereof 
hath everfince kept HeBwr failing and waking. 

Enter Pandarus. 

Cre* Who comes here ? 

Ser. Madam, your Uncle Pandarus* 

Cre. HeHor*^ ^ gallant man. 

Ser, As may be in the world, lady, 

Fapt. What's that ? what's that ? 

Cre. Good morrow, uncle Pandarus. 

Pan. Good morrow, coufin Crejid : what do you talk 
of ? Good morrow, Alexander. — How do you couiin ? 
when were you at Ilium f 

Cre. This morning, uncle. 

Pan. What were you talking of, when I came ? Wai 
HeBor arm'd and gone, cre you came to Ilium f Heletf 
was not up ? was llie ? . 

Cre. HeHor was gone, but Helen was not up. 

Pan. E'en fo; HeBor was ftirring early. 

Cre. That were we talking of, and of his anger. 

Pan. Was he angry ? . 

Cre. So he fays here. 

Pan. True, he was fo ; I know the caufe tbo. He'll 
lay about him to-day, I can tell them that ; and there's 
Troths will not come far behind him : let them take heed 
of Troilus : I can tell them that too. 

• • Cre. 

♦ This fpcech is leplctc with defcription admirably pidjtu- 
refque ; exceedingly charadlerilUc, and as pointed as any thing 
ve have ever met ; the allufions arc very exteniive, but applied 
in a mafterly and juflifia'ble manner. 
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C;v. What, is he angry too ? 

Pan. Who, Troilusy Troilus is the better man o* the 
two. 

Cre. Oh, Jupiter! there's no comparifoD, 

Pan, What, not between ^roilus and He^or ? Do you 
kaow a man, if you fee him ? • 

Cre. Ay ; if I ever faw him before, and knew him. 

Pan. Well, I fay, Troilus is Troilus f . 

** Cre. Then you fay as 1 fay ; for I am fure he 19 
*' not HeBor. , 

** Pan. No, nor HeHor is not Troilus, in fome dc- 
•* grees. 

** Cre. 'Tis juft to each of them. He ishimfclf. 

** Pan. Himfelf ? alas, poor Troilus / I would he 
<« were 

** Cre. Sohe.is. 

** Pan. — 'Condition I had gone bare -foot to laJia. 

** Cre. He is not HeBor. 

** Pan. Himfelf? no, he's not himfelf.— Would he ' 
** were himfelf! Well, the gods arc above; time muft 
** friend, or end. Well, Troilus, well, I would my heart 
** were in her body ! — No, HeH^r is not a better man 
*' than Troilus. 

** Cre. Excufe me. 

** Pan. He is elder. 

** Cre. Pardpn me, pardon me. 

*• Pan^ The other's nof come to't; you fhall tell me 
** another tale, when the other's come to't. Ht^or ' 
•* fhall not have his wit this year. 

** Cre. He fhall not need it, if he have his own. 

** Pan. Nor his qualities. 

** Cre. No matter. 

** P^2«.' Nor his beauty. 

** Cre. 'Twould not become him ; his.own's better. 

** Pan. You have no judgment, niece. Helen her- * 
** felf fwore the other day, that Troilus for a brown fa- 
** vour (for fo 'tis, I mufl confefs)— Not brown neither-— 

** Cre. No, but brown. 

** Pan. 



t All from this line wc have prefumed to maik, as fitter to 
!»e omitted thao retained. 



it 
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" Pan. Taith to fay truth, brown and not brown* 

** Cr^. To fay the truth, true and not true. 
Pan, She prais'd his complexion above Paris, 
Cre, Why, Paris hath coloar enough. 

** Pan. So he has. 

*' Cre. Then Troilus (hould have tdo much : if fhe 
*• praised him above, his complexion is hrgher than his-; 
•* he having colour enough, and the other higher, is too 
*^ flaming a praife for a good complexion. I had as 
** lieve Helenas golden tongue had commended Troilus for 
•* a copper nofe. 

** Pan. I fwear to you, I think, Helen loves him bet- 
** ter than Paris. 

** Cre. Then fhe's a merry Greek^ indeed. 

•* Pan. Nay, I am furc fhe does. She came to him 
*• the other day into the compafs-window, and you know, 
** he has not paft three or four hairs on his chin, 

** Cre. Indeed a tapfler's arithmetic may loon bnng 
**• his particulars therein to a total, 

*' Pan. Why, he is very young : and yet will be with- 
•* in three pound lift as his brother HeHor. 

*' Cre. Is he fo young a man, and fo old a lifter ? 

" Pan. But to prove to you that Helen \owt,% him, (lie 
*' came and puts me her white hand to his cloven chin. 

•* Cre. Juno have mercy ! How came it cloven ? 

*' Pan. Why, you know, 'tis dimpled. I think h«» 
*^ fmiling becomes Him better than any man ia a}l 
" Pbrygia. 

^^ Cre. Oh, he fmiles-valtantly* 

** Pan. Does he not ? 

** Cre. O yes : an 'twere a cloud in autumn. 

** Pan. Why, go to then :— — But to prove to yb» 
•* that Helen loves Troilus 

** Cre. Troilus will (land to the proof, if you will 
** prove it fo. 

'• Pan.. Troilus f why be efteems her no more than I 
** efteem an addle egg; 

*' Cre. If you lovean addle egg, as well as you love 
** i.n idle he.id, you would eat chickens i' the Ihell. 

Pan. 
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*' Pan. T cannot chufc but to tmjgb to tbiniT how fhc 
** tickled his chin; indeed, flic has a marvellous white 
•* hand, I muft needs confefs, 

** Cre. Without the rack. 

** Pan. And fl\e takcs.upon her to fpy a' white haif oa 
his chin. 

** Cre. Alas, poor chin ! many a wart is richer. 

** Pan, But there was fuch laughing. Queen Hecuhm 
•* laugh'd, that her eyes ran o*cr. 

** Cre. with mill-ftones. 

** PtiH. And Cajandra laughM. 

•* Cre. But there was more temperate fire under^hc 
•* pot of her eyes : did her eyes run^o*er too ? 

^* Pan. And iii^or laughM. 

** Cre. At what was all this laughing ? 

*• Pan. Marry, at the white hair that Helm fpied* on 
«• Troilus^ chin. 

** Cre. An't had been a green; hair, I (hould have 
** laugh'd too. 

** Pan. They laugh'd not fo much at the hair as at his 
** pretty aniwer. 

** Cre. What was his anfwer ? 

•* Pan. Quoth (he, here's but one-and-iifty hairs^ oa 
*• your chin, and one of them is white. 

** Crr. Thisisherqueffion. 

*' Pan. That's true ; make noqueftion of that. Onc- 
** and-fifty hairs, quoth he, and one white ; that white 
•* hair is my father, and all the reft arc his fons. Jupiter! 
•* quoth fhe, which of thcfc hairs is Paris, my hulband ? 
•* tne fork'd one quoth he ; pluck it out and give it him. 
** But there was fuch laughing, and i/^iir» fo bhifh'd, 
** and Paris fo chaPd, and all the reft fo laugh'd, than 
"itpaft. 

** Cre. So let it now ; for it has been a great while 
** going by. 

** Pan. Well, couCn, 1 told you a thing yefterday. 
« Thinkon*t 

** Cre. So I do. 

" P/m. I'll be iworn *tis trucf he will weep you, an 
** 'twere a man born mJpriL 

*'Crf. 
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•« Cre* And I'll fpring up in his t^ars, an 'twere a net- 
** tie againft A/^. {Retreat hedrd^ 

Fan. Hark, they are coming from the field : fliall we 
ftand up here and fee them, as they pafs towards Ilium f 
Good nl'ece, do : fweet niece Creffida. 

Cre. At your pleafure. 

Pan. Here, here, here's an excellent place ; here we 
may fee ^oft bravely. I'll tell you them, all by their 
names as they pafs by ; but mark Troilus above the refl:. 

Flourijh. Enter certain Troops^ and.pafs tyver ; 
. , jEneas zvit^ them* 

Cre. Speak not fo loud. 

Pan, That's JEneas ; is not that a brave- roan ? he^s 
one of the flowers of Troy^ I can tell you ; but mark 
Troilus ; you fhall fee anon. 
Cre. Who's that ? ' 

, Antenor pajj^$ ^ver. 

Pan. That's Antenor \ he has a fhrewd wit, I can 
tell you ; and he's a man good enough : he's one o' the . 
founded judgnaent in Trgy, whofoever ; ' and a proper 
man of perfon. When comes Troilus f I'll fhew you 
Troilus anon : if he fee me, you (halt fee him nod at me» . 

Cre. Will he give you the nod ? 

Pan. Youlhaiifee. 

Cre. If he do, . the rich fhall have more* 

Ht^or pajfes o*Vir. 

Pan. That's HeBor^ that, that, look you, that. 
There's a fellow ! Go thy way, HeBor ! there's a brave 
man, niece. O brave He^or ! look, how he Iqpks f 
there's a countenance ! is't not a brave roan ? 

Cre. O a brave man ! 

Pan. Is he not ? it does a man's heart good — Look 
you, what hacks are on his helmet ; look you yonder, 
do you fee ? look you there ! there's no jefting ; there's 
laying on, take't off who will, as they fay.: there be hacks I 

Cre. Be thofe with fwords ? 

Pan. Swords ? any thing he cares not. An the devil* 
come to him, it's all one. . By godflid, it does one's 
heart good. Yonder comes Parisy yonder comes Paris : 

look 
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Paris pqffts 0Vir* 

look ye yoftder, aiece, b't not a gallant man too, is't 
not ? Vvhy, this is br^ve now. Who faid he came home 
hurt to-day? he's ijot hurt : why, this will do HeterC% 
heart good now, ha ? 'Would I could fee Tr»ilus now ! 
, you fliall fee Troilus anon. 
Cre. Who's that ? 

Helenus pajjes o*ver. 

Pan, That's Helenus. I marvel where Troilus \u 
That's Helenus : — I think he went not forth to-day**-^ 
That's Helenus, 

Crc, Can Htlenus fight, uncle ? 

Pan. Helenus ! no — ^yes, he'll fight Indifferent well f 
—I marvel where Troilus is ! hark ; do you not hear 
the people cry Tro'lusf Helenus \$ a prieft, 

Cre, What fneaking fellow comes yonder ? 

Troilus paffes aver» 
■ Pan, Where ! yonder ? that^s Deiphohs, 'Tls Trai- 
hs ; there's a man, niece !— Hem I-^Bvavc JTroilus ! th^ 
prince of chivalry ! 

Cre, Peace, for fhame, peace ! 

Pan, Mark him \ note him : O brave Troilus ! look 
well upon him, niece; look you, how his fword i^ 
bloodied, and his helm more hack'd than He^or\ ; and 
how he looks, and how he goes 1 O admirable youth ! 
he ne'er faw three-ahd- twenty. <5o thy way, Troihsp 
go thy way : had I a filler were a grace, or a daughter a 
goddefs, 'he fliould take his choice. O admirable man t 
Paris f — Paris is dirt to him ; and, I warrant, Helem 
to change *- wpuld give an eye to boot. 

**" Other Troops pafs overm 

•' Cre, Here come more. 

*' Pan, AiTes, fools, dolts ! chaff and bran, chaff 
** and bran ! porridge after meat! I could live and die 
*' i' the eyes of Troilus, Ne'er look, ne'er look ; tHe 

• There is no douht but Shaiefpeare meant Panierus as a cha* 
ra(S^ of humour, but it is in a very "peculiar ftile, and requires 
very extraordinary talents to pcrionate him exa^ to the ^u« 
thor's iatentiou. 

«« caglea 



L 



i8 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA* 

** eagles are gone ; crows and daws, crows and daw9» 
*^ 1 Had rather be fuch a man as Troiluj, than Agamtm" 
** Hon and all Greece* 

*• Cre, There is among the Greeks^ Acbilks f a better 
** man than rrtf/7«/. 

** Pan, Achilles f a dray-maB, a pqrter, a very camel* 

** Cr^. Well, wen, 

•* Pan. Well, well : — ^why, have you any difcretlon ? 
** have you any eyes ? Do you know what a man: is ? 
** Is not birth, beauty, good fliape, difcourfc, man- 
** hpod, learning, gentlenefe, virtue, youth, liberality, 
** and folbrth, the fpice and fait that feafon a man ? 

** Cre» Av, a minc'd man: and then to be bak'd * 
** with no date in the pye, for then the man*s date i3 
" out. 

** Pan. Yon are fuch a woman, one knows not at 
«* what ward you lie, 

** Cre. Upon mv back to defend my belly ; upoa 
V my wit to defend my wiles ; v4;>on my fecrecy to de« 
** fend mine honefty ; my malk to defend my beauty ; 
** and you to defend all thefe. At all thefe wards I 
** lie, and at a thoufand watches. 

** Pan. Say one of your watches, 

** Cre. Nay, Til watch you for that, and that's one 
** of the chiefeft of them too : if I cannot ward what I 
" would not have hit, I c^n watch you for telling how 
** I took the blow ; unlefs it fwell pafl hiding, andthea 
** it is paft watching. 

*' Pan. You are fuch another. 

1* Enter TroilusV Boy. 

** Boy. Sir, my lord would inflantly fpeak with yoir. 
** Pan. Where ? 

** Boy. At your own houfe ; there he unarms hinw 
" Pan. Gopd boy tell him I come. [Exit Boy.} I 
•* doubt he be hurt.'* — ^Fare ye well, good niece. 
Cre. Adieu, uncle. 

Pan. I'll be with you, niece, by and by. 
Cre. To bring, uncle — 

Pan, Ay, a token from Troilus. [ExlK 

Cre. By the fame token, you are a bawd.— . 

. ^ ' ■ Words, 



TROILUS AND CRESSlDA. 19 

Wdrds, ▼ows, gifts, tears, and love's foil facrifice. 
He offers in another's enterprize : 

But more in Troilus a thoufand-fold I fee 
Than in the glafi ofPafniarh praife may be : 
Ye^ hold i off. Women are angels^ wooing ; ^ 
Things won are done ; joy's foul lies in the doing • 
That ftie belov'd knows nought, that knows not this— • 
Men prize the thing ungain'd, more than it is. 
That "ftie was never yet, that ever knew 
Love got fo fweet, as when defire did fuc : 
Therefore this maxim out jbf love I teach ;— 
Atchieijement /j, comma^\ ungaifCtij befeech^ 
Then-though my heart's content firm love doth bear. 
Nothing of that (hall from mine eyes appear. \Exit. 

* S C E N E m. The Grecian Camp. Before a Tent. 

Enter Agasiemnon, Neilor/ UlyfTest Menelaus^ and 

others 

Agam. Princes, 
What grief hath fet the jaundice on your cheeks f ? 
The ample propolition, that hope makes 
In all defigns beeun on earth below, 
Fails in the prohiis'd largenefs. Checks and difaflen 
Grow in the veins of aduons higheft rear'd j 
As knots by the conflux of meeting fap 
Infeft the found pine, and divert his gcain 
Tortive and errant from his courfe of growth. 
Nor, princes, is it matter new to us. 
That we come fhort of our fuppofe fo far. 
That, after feven years fiege, yet Troy walls ftand \ 
Sith every action that hath gone before, 
Whereor we have record, trial did draw 
Bias and thwart, not anfwering the aim. 
And that unbodied figure of the thought 

•It is again matter of dnubt whether the niccc -would not 
begin better here, than with the firft or fccond fccne ; but for 
one reafon already cited. 

f The idea of particular concern of jaundichg the cheeks is 
excellently conceived ; and all the fentiments in. Agame.mnon'% 
mouth arc plcafingly and ftrongly cxprcflcd,. " . 

That 
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That gave*t fi^rmifcd fhajpe. Why then, you prince^,. 

Do you with cheeks abaln'd behold our works ? 

And think them fliame, which are, indeed, nought elfc 

But the protra6Hve trials of great Jovty 

To find perfiflive conftancy in men ? 

The finenefs of which metal is not found 

In fortune's love : for then, the hold and coward. 

The wife and fool, the artift and unread, , 

The hard and foft, feem all afiin'd and kin : 

But in the wind and tempeft of her frown, 

Diftindion .with a broad and powerful fan. 

Puffing at all, winnows the light away ; 

And what hath mafs, or matter, by itfelf, 

Jjies, rich in virtue, and unmingled. 

if eft. With due obfervance of thy godlike feaf, 
Great Agamemno)^^ Neftor fball apply 
Thy l.atei^ words. In the reproot of chance 
Lies the true proof of men : th^e fea being fmooth^ 
How many (hallow bauble boats dare fail 
Upoiv her patient breaft, making their way . 
With thofe of nobler bulk ? 
But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage 
The gentle Thetis^ and anon, behold. 
The urong-ribb'd l»f rk thro* liquid mountains cut. 
Bounding between the two moift elements. 
Like Per/eus* liorfe. Whereas then the faucy boat, 
Whofe weak untimber'd iides but even now 
Co-rival'd'greatnefs ? either to harbour fled. 
Or made a toaft for Neptune. Even fo 
Doth v^alour's fhewand valour's worth divide 
In {forms of fortune : for in her ray and brightncfi. 
The herd hath more annoyance by the brize 
Than by the tyger : but when fplitting winds 
Make flexible the knees of knotted oaks, 
And flies flee under Ihade ; why then the thing of 

courage. 
As rowz'd with rage, with rage doth fympathize ; 
And, with an accent tun'd in felf-fame key, 
Returns to chiding fortune. 

Ulyjr. Jgamcmnony 
Thou great commlander, nerve and bone of Greece y 

Heart 
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Heart of our numbers, foul, and only fpirit. 
In whom the tempers and the minds of all 
Should be fhut up, hear what VfxB^s fpeaks* 
^efides the applaufe and approbation 
The which — ^mofl: mighty For thy place and fway— 

[To Agamemnon* 
And thou, moft reverend, for thy ftrctcht-out lif(^— 

[To Ncftoi', 
I g^ve to both your fpeechcs : ^ which are fuch. 
As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece 
Should hold up high in brais ; and fuch again» 
As venerable 'Nefior^ hatch'd infilver*, 
Should with a bond of air (ftrong as the axle-tree 
On which heaven rides) knit all the Greeki/b ears • 
To his expericnc'd tongue : yet let it pleafe both 
Thou great, and wife, to hear Uljjjes fpeak. 

Agam, Speak, prince o£Itbaea^ and be't of le& expeft 
That matter needlefs, of importleft burden. 
Divide thy lips ; than we are confident. 
When rank Tberfites opes his mafBfF jaws, 
We fhall hear mulick, wit, and oracle. 

tJljilf. Trdy^ yet upon her bafis, had been down^ 
And the great HeSor\ fword had lack'd a mailer. 
But for thefe inftances. 
The fpecialty of rule hath been neglected ; 
And, look, how many Grecian tents do itand 
Hollow upon this plam, fo many hollow i^dions. 
When that the general is not like the hive. 
To whom the foragers fhall all repair, 
What honey is expected? Degree being vizarded. 
The unworthiell (hews as fairly in the maik. 
** The' heavens themfelves, the planets, and this center^ 
** Obferve degree, priority, and place, 
^* InMure, courfev proportion, feafon, form, 
•* Office, and cuftom, in all line of order f ; 
** And therefore is the glorious planet, -Sj/, 
** In noble eminence enthron*d and fphcr*d 
*• Amidfl the other J whofe med'cinable eye 

* Though Nefior is confefledly ///vf r^(/ with age, yet weknoTir 
act how he can be iaid to be hatched in iilver, unlefs we form 
the predi<*Hve idea of having beea born to a ftate of longevity. 

f The rubje<^ of fubordinatioa is admirably delineated m 
thb ipeech. 
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** Corrcdts the HI afpe^ of planets evil, 

** And pofis, like the commandment of a king, 

** Sans check, to good and bad. But when the planets 

** In evil mixture, to diibrdcr wander, 

•* What plagues, and what portents ? what mutiny ? 

•* What raging of the fea ? ftiaking of earth ? 

'* Commotion in the wind^? frights, changes, horrors^ 

.** Divert and crack, rend and deracinate 

** The unity and married calm of ftates 

** Quite from their fixure ?" Oh, when degree is fhak^d. 

Which is the ladder to all high dcfigns. 

The enterprize is iick ! How could communities. 

Degrees in fchools, and brotherhoods in cities. 

Peaceful commerce from dividable fliores, 

The primogeniture, and due of birth. 

Prerogative of age, crowns, fcepters, laurels, v. 

But by degree, (bind in authentic place ? 

*« Take but degree away, untune that firing, 

'^ And hark what 4ircord follows ! each thing meets 

** In meer oppugnancy : the bounded waters 

** Should lift their bofoms higher than the (hores, 

*' * Andfnake a fop of all this folid globe ; 

** Strength Ihould be lor J of imbecilhty, 

** And the rude fon fhould ilrike his father dead: 

** Force fhould be right.; or rather, right and wrongs 

^* (Between whofe endiefs jaj: juflice refides) 

** Should lofe their names, and fo fhould juftice too» 

** Then every thing includes itfelf in power, 

** Power into will, will into appetite ; 

** And appetite, an univerfal wolf, 

** So doubly feconded with will and power, 

** Miifl make perforce an univerfal prey, 

** And laft eat up itfelf." Great Agamemnon I 

This chaos, when degree is fiifFocate, 

Follows the choaking: 

And this hegledion of degree it is, 

That by a pace goes backward, with a purpofe 

• In N.efior*5 fpeech (page ao, line 29) there is the fiagulaTty 
odd idea of the globe's, that is the terrene parts of it, being 
fiade a toajl toi Nc^tunc ; here it i* defcribcd as a /op. 

It 
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It hath to dimb. The general's difdaia'd 

By him one ftep below ; ne, by the next; 

That next by him beneath: fo every ftep, 

Exampled by the firft pace that is iick 

Of bis fuperior, grows to an envious fever 

Of pale and blooalefs emulation. 

And 'tis this fever that keeps Tr^j on foot, « 

Not her own finews. To end a tale of length, 

Troy in Our weaknefs Hands, not in her ftrength.* 
Nef. Moft wifely hath Uly^es here difcover'd 

The fever, whereof all our power is iick. 

' Jgam. The nature of the ficknefs found, Vljjfes^ 

What is the remedy ? 
XJly. The great Jcbilles — ^whom opinion crowni 

The linew and the fore-hand of our holt— ^ 

Having his ear fiill of his airy fame. 
Grows dainty of his worth, and in his tent 

Lies mocking our defigns. With him, Fatroclus^ 

Upon a lazy bed, the live-long day 

Breaks fcurril jefts ; 

And with ridiculous and aukward a£lion, / 

(Which, llanderer, he imitation calls) 

He pageants us. Sometimes, great Agamemnon^ ^ 

Thy toplefs deputation he puts on ; 

And, like a ftrutting player — ^whofe conceit 

Xies in his ham-ftring, and doth think it jich 

To hear the wooden dialogue and found 

*Twixt his ftretch'd footing and the fcafFoldage— . 

Such to-be-pitied and o'er-wrefted feeming 

He afts thy greatnefs in : and when he fpeaks, ' 

*Ti8 like a chime a mending ; with terms unfquar'd, 

Which, from the tongue or roaring Typbon dropt, 

Would feem hyperboles. At this fufty fluff 

.The large Acbtlles^ on his' preft-bed lolling. 

Prom his deep-chefl laughs out a loud applaufe ; 

Cries — excellent ! — '//V Agamemnon juft. 

Now play me Neftor ; — bem^ andfiroke thy heard^ 

• However fhrcwdly chara<acriftic this fpeech may be, we^ 
think it much too long, and too redundant for ftagc-dclivcry; 
therefore we have marked thoie lines which, in our view, may 
t>c heft fparcd, if this piece iliould ever encounter the fla^c. 

As 
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As hey being ^dreft to fome oration. ■ 
That's done; — ^as near as theextremeft ends 
Of parallels ; as like, as Vulcan and his wife : 
Yet god Achilles ftill cries, excellent ! 
\Tis Neflor right ! no^v play him me^ Patro<lus, 
Arming to anpwer in n night alarm. 
And, th^n forfooth, the faint defe£ts of age 
Muft be the fcenc of mirth; to cough ancffplt, ' 
And with a palfy fumbling on his gorget. 
Shake in and out the rivet :— and at this fport. 
Sir Valour dies; cries, 0/ — enough^ Patroclus-,-^ 
Or gi'oe me ribs of JleelJ IJhaH fplit all 
Intleafure of my/fleen. And, in this fafhion, 
All our abilities, gifts, natures, Ibapes, 
Severals and generals of grace cxa(5i, 
Atchievements, plots, orders, preventions, 
Excitements to the field, or fpeech for truce, 
Succeft, or loft, what is, or is not, ferves 
As ftuff for thefe twato make paradoxes *. 
Nef, And in the imitation of thefe twain 
(Whom, as Ulyffes fays, opinion crowns 
With an imperial voice) many are infedt. 
Ajax i» gnown felf-will'd ; and bears his head 
In fuch a rein, in full as proud a place. 
As broad Achilles : keeps his tent like him ; 
Makes faftious feafts ; rails o;i our Hate of war, 
Bold as an oracle : and fets Therfies^ 
(A flave, whofc gall coins flanders like a mint) 
To match us in comparifcns with dirt ; ' 
To weaken and difcredit our expofure, 
How rank foever rounded in with danger. 

. Uly* They tax our policy, and call it cowardice j 
Count wifdom as no member of the war ; 
Foreflall prefcience, and efteem no ad ^ 

f But that of hand: the ilill and mental parts— 

• This fpccch has ftrong painting in it, lettiiig us well and 
pleafingly into the charaAers of Achilles Atid^Patroclus, 

f There is a very ccmmendable idea broached here againft 
thoie who prefer immediate adtion t» prcfent calculation ! l)ut 
with deference to our author, we think he makes Ul^es deliver 
bimfelf in terms too complicate and cramp. 

That 
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That do contrive how many hands fhall ftiike, 

When fitnefs call them on ; and know by meafure 

Of their obfervant toil the enemies' weight ;— ^ s 

Why this hath not a finger's dignity ; 

They call this bed-work, mappery, clofet-war : 

So that the ram, that batters down the wall, 

For the great fwing and rudenefs of his poize. 

They place before his hand that made the engine : 

Or thofe, that with the finenefs of their fouls 

By reafon guide his execution. 

Nef. Let this he granted, and Acbiiles* horfe 
Makes many Thetis^ fons. - - [Trumpet foMubm 

Agaj, What trumpet ! look, Menelaus. 

Men, From Troy* 

JE«/rr JEneas. 

Aga. What would you *fore our tent ? 

JEne. Is this ^reat Agamemnon^ 5 tent, I pray you ? 

Aga, Even this, 

JEne, May one, that is a herald, and a prince. 
Do a fair nieffage to his kingly ears ? ' 

" Aga. With furety ftronger than Achilles^ arm, 
** 'Fore all the Grtekijh heads, whidi with one voice 
** Call Agamemnon head and general. 

** Mne, Fair leave, and large fecurity. How may 
. ** A ftranger to thofe moft imperial looks 
** Know them from eyes of other mortals? 

** Aga. How? 

** Jtm. I alk, that I might waken reverence, 
** And bid the cheek be ready with a bluA 
^* Modcft as morning, when ftic coldly eyes 
** The youthful Phoebus: 
^i Which is that god in office, guiding men ? 
** Which is the high and mighty Agamemnon? 

** Aga. This 7r^tf«fcorns us; or the men ofTroj 
** Are ceremonious courtiers. 

** jEne, Courtiers as free, as debonair, unarm'd, 
** As bending angels; that's their fame in peace: 
^* But when they would feem foldiers, they have galls, 
^ Good arms,, ftrong joints, true fwords, and, 'Jo'oe^s 
« accord, 

B *« Nothing^ 
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«^ Nothipgfo full of heart. But peace, JEmasi 
•* Pence, Trojau ; lay thy finger on thy lips ! , 
•* The worthinefs pf praifc diila'ms his vorth, 
•' If he, that's pr^s'd, himfclf bring the praife forth : 
•* But what the repining enemy commends, 
** That breath fame blows ; that praife fole pure traa<» 
" fcendf* 

** Aga* Sir, you oiTray^ call you yooxisli jEneas t' 

•* jEne, Ay, Greei^ that is my name. 

** Jga. What's your aflfair, I pray you?, 

**^ jEm» Sir, pardon; 'tis for jigamemupn^s ears. 

*^ ^ga^ He hears nought privately that comes from 
" Tray. ' ^ ' 

•* JEtu. Nor I from Troy come not to whifper him 5 
** I bring a trumpet to awa^e his ear ; 
** To fct his fenfe on the attentive bent, 
** And then tofpeak. 

*^ Jga^ Speak frankly as the wind; - ^ 

** It is not AgamemnorCs fleeping hour: 
** That thou flialt know, Trojan^ he is awake^'.. 
" He tells thee fo himfelf." 

^ne. Trumpet, blow loud. 
Send thy brafs voice thro* all thefe lazy tents ;— 
And every Greek of mettle. Jet him know * - 

What Troy means fairly ihall be fpoke aloud.. 

\Truw^et foundu 
We have, great Jgamemnan^ here in Troy 
A prince caU'd Hettotf Priam is his j&therj . 
Who in this dull and long continu-d tru<:e 
Is rufly grown ^ hi? bade me take a trumpet. 
And tothispurpofe fpeak: kings, princes, loids^! 
If there be one among'ft he fair'ft of Gr^rf^, 
That holds his honour higher than bis ea& ; 
That feekfl his praife more than he fears bis p^il# 
That knows his valour, and knowi. not his faar ; 
That loves his miflrefs more than in conleffion, 
(With truant vows to her own lips he loveO 
And dare avow her beauty and her- worth 
In other arms than hers ;>-r-to him this challenge^ 
fJe^oTy in view of T oj^fis and ^iOreeks^ 
Shall make it good, or do his bell to dqits. 
' . He 
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He hath a lady, wifa*, faitct, truer, 

Than ever GneA did compais in has asm i 

And will to-morrow with his trumpctxall, 

Midway between your tents and walls of Tray^ 

To roulje a Grecian that is true in love. 

If any come, He^or fliali honour liim ; 

If none, he'll fay in Trty, when he retires. 

The Grician daraes arc fun^^buni'd, and not worth 

The fplinter of a lance, feven fo much,* ^ 

jfga. This fhall "be told our lovers, lord JSneas. , 
If none of them have foul in fuch a kind, 
We left them all at home : but we are fdidiers ; 
And may that foldiera mere recreant prove. 
That means not, hath not, or is not in love I 
If then one is, or hadi» or means to be. 
That one meets HUtcr ; if none el/e, I am ho. 

Nef. Tell him oi Neft^r; one, that was a man 
When HeBot*^ grand Are fuckt : he is old noW| 
But, if'th^re be not in (syxxGretlan hoft 
One noble man, that hath Oiie fp&rk of fire. 
To anfwer for his love, tell him from me, 
1*11 hide my filver beard in a gold beaver. 
And in my vantbrace put this wither*d brawn j 
And meeting him, will tell him, that my lady 
Was fairer than his grand-dam, and as chafle 
As may be in the world : his youth in fiood 
I'll pawn this truth with my three drops of blood. 

^ne. Now heayens forbid fuch fcarcityt)f youth ! 

Uly. Amen. 

Jga. Fair lord jEneasy let me touch your hand : 
To our pavilion fliall I lead you, fir. 
Achilles fhall have word of this intent. 
So fhall each lord of Greece j from tent to tent : 
You rfelf fhall feaftwith us before you go. 
Arid find the ^^elcome of a noble foe. 

[Exeunt all but Ulyfles and Neftor. 

Uly. Nefior 

Ne/.Wli?Ltizy%VljJest 

* This challenge, though a Whimiical one in its nature, has 
fomething very maxily and fpiritcdJn ilt. 

B 2 Vly. 
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TJly, I have a young conception in my brain, 
^ Be you my time to bnng it to fome fhape. 

Nef. What isY. 

Uly. This 'tis r 
Blunt wedges rive hard knots : the feeded pride* 
That hath to its maturity blown up 
In rank Achilles ^ muft or now be cropt, 
Or, (bedding, breed a nurfery of like evil. 
To over-bulk ns all. 
'JVc/l Well, and how? 

Uly» This challenge that the gallant HeSor fends. 
However it is fpread in general name. 
Relates in purpofe only to Achilles. 

Ne/. The f urpofe is perfpicuous even as fubilance, ' 
** Whofe groifnefs little charad^rs fum up : 
•* And, in the publication, make no flrain, 
*' But thsit Achillesj were his brain as barren 
** As banks ofLifya-^tho*, ApoUo knows, 
*• 'Tis dry enough — will with great fpeed of judgment, 
** Ay, with celerity, find Hedor's purpofe 
** Pointing on him. 

" Uly, And wake him to the anfwer, think you ? : . 

*' Nef, Yes," *tis moft meet ; whom may you elfe pppofc. 
That can from HeQor bring his honour off. 
If not Achilles f ** Though't be a fportful combat, 
*' Yet in this trial much opinion dwells ; 
** For 'here the Trojans tafte our dear'ft repute 
*' With their fin'ft palate: andtrufttome, UlyJJgs^ 
*' Our imputation ihall be oddly poia'd 
*' In this wild adtion :— for the faccefs, ' 
*' Although particular, Ihall give a fcantling 
*' Of good or bad unto the general ; 
*' And in fuch indexes, although fmall pricks 
•' To their fubfequent volumes, there is feen 
** The baby figure of the giant mafe 
^*' Of things to come, at large." . It is fuppos'd. 
He that meets HeBor^ iflues from our choice : 
And choice, being mutual a(ft of all our fouls. 
Makes merit her eledion ; and doth boil, 
. As 'twere, from forth us all, a man diflill'd 
Out of our virtues J who mifcarrying, 

What 
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What heart from hence receives the conquering part, 
To fteel a ftrbng opinion to themfelvcs ! 
Which entertain'd, Ibubs are his inftrnmentsi 
In no^lefs working,, than are fwords and bows 
Directive by the hmbs. 

Uly. Give pardon to my fpeech ; 
Therefore 'tis meet Achilles meet not HeBor. 
Let us, like merchants, ihew our fouleft wares, 
And think, perchance, they'll fell ; if not. 
The luftre of the better ihall exceed. 
By fhewing the worft firft. Do not then confent 
That ever HeBor and Achilles meet ; 
Fox both our honour and our fhame, in this 
Are dogg*d with two flrange followers. 

Nef. I fee them not with my old eyes ; what are they? 

Uly. What glory our w^tv^/V/^j fliares from Hetlor^. 
Were he not proud, we all (hould fliare with him : 
But he already is too infolent ; 
And we were better parch in Afrlc fun, 
Than in the pride and fait fcorn of his eyes, 
Should he Tcape HeBar fair. If he were foiled. 
Why then" we did our main opinion crufh 
In taint of our beft man. No, make a lottery; 
And, by device^ let blockifli Ajax draw 
The fort to fight with HeBor : among ourfelves. 
Give him allowance as the worthier man. 
For that will phyfic the great Myrmidon ^ . 
Who broils in loud applaufe ; and make him fall 
^ His cred, that prouder than blue Iris bends. 
If the dull brainlefs Ajax come fafe off, > 

We'll drefs him up in voices : if he fail. 
Yet go we under cur opinion flill. 
That we have better men. But, hit or mifs. 
Our project's life this fhape of fenfe affumes, . 
Ajax^ employ 'd, plucks down -^ci^/Z/^j' plumes.* 

Nef, Ulyfes, / ' ' 

Now I begin to.relifh thy advice ; 
And I will give a tafte of it forthwith 
To Agamemnon, Go we to him ftraight ; 

B 3 Two 

* Vlyffes fliows much of the fly, flow -politician, refpciSling 
Aehillcs, but no great degree of honefly. 
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Two curs fliail: tame each other ; pfide alone 

f Mu(l tarre the iHaftifis on^as 'twere their bone. [Exeunt^ 



A C T 11. 

'. S C E N E I. 71'e fame. Another Pari of it. 

Enter Theriites, JPiyaxfollonving, 
' << A I A x» 

*' J^HERI^ITES— 

•* The* Agamemnon — how if he hnd bolls— full, all 

** over- generaHy ? [Talfiing to himfelf. 

«* Jja. Therjites - 

** The. And thofe boils did run ?-;~fay fo,:-~did not 
^* the general run then ? were not that a botchy core } 

** 4^. Dog ! 

•* The, Then there would come fome matter from 
•* hini ; I fee none now. 

*' Aja. Thou bitch-wolf's fon^ canf! thou not hear? 
** feel then. [Strikes hint. 

** The, The plagne of Grfw^upon thee, thou mmh- 
•' grel, bcef-wittca lord ! 

** Aja, Speak, then, thou unfatted leaven, /peak: I 
** will beiat thee into handforaenefs, 

*' The. I fhall fooner rail thee into wit and hofinefs : 
** but, I think, thy horfe will fooner coh an oration, than 
** thou learn a prayer without bobk; Thou cattft ftiike^ 
•* canft thou ? a red murrain o' thy jade's tricks! 
• *^'A;isf, Toads-ftool, learn me the proclamation. 

** The. Doft thou think I have no fenfe, thou firikefl. 
'« me thus ? 

** AJa. Thp proclamation— 

** The, Thou art proclaim'd a fool, I think. 

** Aja, Do not, porcupine, do not : — My fingers itch. 

** The, I would thou didn itch from head to foot,, 
*' and I had the Scratching of thee ; I would make thee 
** the loathfomeft fcab m Greece. When thou- art 
V forth in tfie incurfiohs, thou ftrikeft as flow as another. 

** AJa, I fay, the proclamatio n 

'' The. Thou 

f A mod low idea concludes this A€b ; which is through the; 
t^hole umntcrcfting, and by no means advantagcoufly calculated 
for reprefentation. 
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*' Thi. Theu grumbleft and taileft every hour on 
•* Achilles^ andt&u art as full of envy at his greatneis^ 
** as Cerberus is at Frofirpina^^ beauty ; ay, that thott 
" barkeft at him. 

** Jja. Miftrefs Therjtfes ! ■ ■ > . 

♦* T7^r. Thou fhould ftrike him, 

** ^/i. Gobloaf! ^ .^ 

** 7i6^. He would pun thee into fhirers mth his lift, 
** as a failor breaks a bkket. 

^a. You whorfon cur ! ■ v \httitlng him* 

The. Do^ do* 
^ ** Jja. Thou ilool for a witch !— -\ 

'* TJje. Ay, do, do, thou fodden-witted lord ! thou 
'* haft no more brain than I have in my elbows ; aa 
'* ajfinego may tutor thee. Thou fcurvy valiant afs !* 
'* thou art here put to thrafh Tmjans ; and thou art 
'* bought and fold among thofe of any wit, like a Bdr-^ 
*' harian (lave. If thou ufe to beat me, I will begin 
'* at thy heel, and tell what thou art by inches, thou 
^' thing of no bowels, thou ! 

**^«. You-dogi 

** The. You fcurvy lord ! 

** u^jd. You cur I \hieating him. 

^' The. Mars his ideot! ^o^ radenef^; do, camel s 
•« do, do. 

" i&fflpr Achilles and Patroclw. 

** Ach. Why, how noyr^Ajaxf wherefore do you this? 
'* How HOW, I'berfitesf what's the matter, man I 

** The. You fee him there, do yott I 

** Ath. Ay ; what*s the matter? 

*' The. Nay, look upon him* ^ 

. ** Ach.%Q I do ; what's the matter? 

*' The. Nay, but regard him well. 

" Ach. Well, why, I do fo. 

** The.'^MX, yet. you look not well upon him: fot 
* whofaever you take him to be, he is j^ax. 

" Achn \ know that, fool. 

** The. Ay, but that fool kndws not iimfelf. 

** Ma. Therefore I beat thee. 

** ^he. Lo, lo, lo, lo, what modicums of wit he \it- 

^ ters! hiaevafioiwhavefiais jhuslong, Ihavebobb'd 

B 4 *^ hii 
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" his brain moa-e than he has beat my bones. I mlYhty 
** nine fparrows for a penny, and his //'a iB^r/^r is not 
** worth the ninth part of a fparrow. This lord, Achilles^ 
** Jjax^ who wears his wits in his belly, and his guts 
•' in his head — I tell you what I fay of him. - 

" Ach. What ? [-4^'^-V offers tojtrike him^ AchiU 

*' The. I fay, this Ajax — ^ les inter f^fes. 

*• Ach. Nay, good Ajax. 

*« Tlje,* Has not fo much wit— 

** Ach. Nay, I muft hold you. 

*' ne. As will flop the eye of HekrC^ needle, for 
•• whom he comes to fight* 

** Ach. Peace, fool ! 

** The. I would have peace andquictnefs, but the fool 
** will not : he there : that he j look you there. 

'* Aja. O thou damn'd cur ! I fliall- 

•* Ach. Will you fet your wit to a fool's ? 

*' ^he. No, I warrant you ; for a fool's will ihame it# 

** Pat. Good words, Therfites. 

" Ach. What's tKe quarrel ? 

" Aja. I bad the. vile owl go learn me the tenour of 
** the proclamation, and be rails upon me, 

** The. I ferve thee not. 
. *' Aja^ Well, go to, go to. 

** The, I ferve here voluntary. 

** Ach. Your laft fervice was fafferance, 'twas not vo- 
**. luntarv ; no man is beaten voluntary : Ajax was here 
*' the voluntary, and you 'as under an imprefs. 

" The. Even fo ? — a great deal of your wit too lies in 
*' your fmews, or elfe there be liars. He£ior fliall have 
*' a great catch, if he knock out either of your brains ; 
** he were as good crack a fiifty hut with no kernd. 

** Ach. What, with me too, Therfites f 

'* The. There's XHyJJes.zxA old Itiejior (whofe wit .was 
** mouldy 'ere your grandfires^had nails on their tofes) 
** yoke you like draught oxen, and make you plough 
**. up -the war. 

" Ack. What ! what ! 

" Tije. Yes, good footh; to, Achilles \ to, Ajax ! to — 

** A} a, I fliall cut out your tongue. 

*' The. *Tis no matter, I fliall fpeak as much as thoix 
** afterwards. * ^ 
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*' "Pat. No more words, Therjites ; peace. 

** T^f . I will hold my peace when Achilles* brach bids 
«* me, (hall I ? 

" Ach, There's for you, Patroclus. 

** The. I will fee you hang'd, like clotpoles, 'ere I 
** come any more to your tents. I will keep where there 
** is wit ftirring, and leave the fadtion of fools. \^Exit. 

** Pat. A good riddance. 

" jich. Marry this. Sir, is proclaimed through' all 
** ourhoft: 
«' That He^or, by the fifth hour of the fun, 
** Will, with a trumpet, 'twixt our tents and Trej, 
** To-morrow morning call fome kmght to arms, 
** That hath a ftomach ; fuch a one, that dare 
** Maintain, I know not what. 'Tistralh; farewell. 

** jfja. Farewell ! who ih^l anfwer him ? 

** :Ach, I know not, it is put to lottery ; otherwife, 
'** He knew his man. 

** Jja. Oy meaning you — I'll go learn more of it. 

\^Exeuni, 

SCENE II. Troy. A Room in Priam 'j Palace. * 

£«/^r Priam, Hedior, Troilus, Paris, and Helenus. 

Pri. After fo many hours, lives, fpeeches fpent. 
Thus once again fays Nejlor from the Greeks j 
Deliver Helen, anJ ail damage elfey 
As honour y lofs of time ^ tra^uel^ expence^ 
Woundsy friends^ and nvhat elfe dear that is confum*d 
In^ hot digeftion of this cormorant ivar^ 
Sifall he f ruck of". He^or, what fay you to*t? 

Hec. Though no man lefTer fears the Greeks than I, 
As far as touches my particular, yet, dread Priam, 
There is no lady of more fofter bowels, 
More fpungy to fuck in the fenfe of fear. 
More jeady to cry out^ Who knows 'what follows f 
Than HeHor is. The wound of peace isTurety, 

B 5 Surei^ 

* Tt is preiumed, that the fecondAdb would he^^n here to ad- 
vantage; the preceding fcene is'furelytoo immaterial to be 
retained. 
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Surety fecare; but iriodcft doubt is called 

The beacon of the wilb, the tent that fearche« 

To the bottom of the w6rft. Let Helen go. 

Since the firft fword was drawn about this qikeftlon, 

JEvery tithe foul *mongft many thouferid difmfe» 

Hath been as dear as Helena I mean, of ours. 

If wc hare loft fo many tenths of ours. 

To guard a thing not ours ; nbt worth to us, - 

Hkdit our name, the vahie of one ten j 

What merit's in that reafon which denies 

The yielding of her 41 p ? 

Tro: Fie, fie, my brother ? 
Weigh you the worth and honour of a king 
So great as our dread father, in a fcale 
Of common ounces ? will you with eoimtefS fo» 
The pad -proportion of his infinite ? 
And buckle in a waift moft fathomlefi> 
With fpans and inches fo diminutive 
As fears, and reafons ? Fie, for godl^ fhamc ! 
• Heh No marvel, though you bite fo fharp at reafons» 
You are fo empty of them. Should not our father 
tiear this great fway of his affairs with reafon?, 
Becaufe your fpeech hath none, that tells him fb? 

Tro. You are for dreams mid {lumbers, bmthei^prieft. 
You. fur yout gloves with reafon. ** Here arc yoiir 

" reafori^. 
^* You know, an enemy intends you harm ; 
*' You know, a fword eniploy'd is perilous; 
** And ffeafon flies the objeft of all harm. 
** Who marvels then, when H^knus beholds 
•* A Grecian and his fword, if he do fet 
•* The very wings of reafon to his heels; 
•* Apd jBy like chidden Mercury from Jove, 
*' Or like a ftar dif-orb'd } — Nay, if we talk of reafon, 
** Let's fhut our gates, and Ueep : Manhood and honour 
•* Should have hare hearts, would they but fat their 

** thoughts , - 

** With this cramm'd reafon : rpafon and fefpeii 
*< Make livers pale, and luftihood dejeft. 
, *^ Hec, Brother, (he is aot wbnh what flw ddth coft 
** Tfte boiding; 



L. 
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•* Tro. What U aiiglW!, but ^ *ti8 valu'd ? 

'' Hec. But value dwtlts not in particular wUI ^ 
** It hoick k«» efimate itid digmty 
** As well wheitid 'tis >preciou5 of itfelf^ 
** As in the prizer: 'tis mad idolatry, 
** To make the fervice greater than the god^ 
'^ And the VhW doats tteit is inclinahic 
** To what infeaioufly itfetf affeias, 
«* Without fome image of the affected m^rk. 

** Tro, I take to-day a wife, and my ele^on 
^* Is led on in the condu^- of aty will; 
** My Will enkindled by mine eyes and ears, 
** Two traded pilots 'twixf the dangerous^ihofes 
" ** Of will and judgment; how rtlay I avoid, 
" Although my will diftafle what it elcdted, 
•• The wife I chofe? there caA be no evaiion 
*' To blench ftx)m this, and to ftand firm by honour. 
** We turn not back the fitks upon the merchant, 
'* When we have foird them j nor the reiAainder viandi 
** We do not throw in unrefpeftive fieve, 
** Becaufe we liow are full.** It was thought meet, 
Paris Ihould do fbme vengeance on the Greeks : 
Your breath of full confent bellied his fails ; 
*tke feaJs and winds (old wranglert) took a tfuce. 
And did'hiih fervice : ht touch'd the ports defir'd, 
And, for an old aunt, whom the Greeks held captive. 
He brought a Grecian qvfeen, whofe youth and treflineft 
Wrinkles Apoltohy and makes pale the morning. 
Why keep we her ? the Grecians keep our aunt. 
Is flie worth keeping? why, flie is a pearl, 
Whofe price hath launch'd above a thoufand fliips. 
And turn'd crownM kings to merchants. 
If you'll avouch, 'twas wifdom Paris went, 
(As you mult needs, for you all cry'd — go^ go) 
If you confefs he brought home noble prize, 
(Ae you muft needs, for you all clapp*d your hanifil 
And cry *d — inejiimahle !) why do you now ' 

The iiTue of your proper wifdoms rate ; 
And do a deed that fortune never did, 
Beggar that eftimation which you priz'd 
Hie&er thftR fea imd Icmd ? O theft moii ktfe ; 

B6 _ that 
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That we have flolen.what we do fear to keep ! . » 

But thieves, unworthy of a thing fo iloleni 
Who in their country did them that difgrace, ♦ 

We fear to warrant in our native place ! 

Caf, [^within] Cry, Trojans, cry ! 

Pri. What noife, what (liriek is this ? 

fro. *Tis our mad lifter, I do know her voice. 

Ca/, [wtJIfin} Cry, Trojans t 

Hec. It is CAjfandra.. 

Ettier Cailandra, ramng. 

Caf, Cry, Trojans, cry ! lend me ten thpufand tye^^ 
And I will fill them with prophetic tears. 

Hec. Peace y fifter, peace 

Caf, Virgins and boys^ mid-age and wrinkled elders,^ 
Soft infancy, thai ^lothing canft but cry,, 
Add to my clamours ! let us pay betimes 
A moiety of that mafs of moan to come. 
Cry, Trojans, cty f praftifc your eyes with tears j 
Troy muH not be, nor goodly Ilian ftand ; 
Our fire-brand brother, Paris, burns us alL 
Cry, Trojanf, cry ! a Helen and a woe : 
Cry, cry ! Troy burns, or elfe let Helen go. \^Exit,f 

Hec^ Now, youthful Troilus, do not thefe high flrama 
Of divination in our fifter work 
Some touches of remorfe ? Or is your blood 
So madly hot that no difcourfe of reafon, 
Nor fear of bad fuccefs in a bad caufe. 
Can qualify the fame ? 

Tro\ Why, brother HeHor, 
We may not thjnk the juftnefsof each zBi 
Such and no other than event doth form it ; 
Nor'once deject the courage of our minds, 
Becaufe Caffandrah mad ; her brain-fick raptures 
Cannot diftafte the goodnefs of a quarrel. 

Which 

f Though wc doubt whether this frenzied prophetcfs would 
hive a fcrious effe<5i in rcprcfcntation, yet we think fhe is not 
unaptly introduced here; had therc^een more fancy, more cn- 
thufiafm of idea thrown in, it miifit have ealivencd the icene 
much* 
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WUch hath out fevcral honours all engag*d 

To make it gracious. For my private part 

I am no more touch'd than all Priam\ fons ; 

And Jo<ve forbid there ihould be done amongft ut 

Such things, as would offend the weakeft Ipleen 

To fight for and maintain ! 

Par, Elfe might the world convince of levity. 

As well my undertakings, as your counfels ; ' . *•— 

But I atteK the Gods, your full confent 

Gave wings to my propenfion, and cut off 

All fears attending on fo dire a projedt. 

For what, alas, can thefe my fingle arms I 

What propugnation is in one man*s valour^ 

Toftand the pufh and enmity of thofe 

This quarrel would excite ? Yet, I protefl-^ 

Were I alone to pafs the difficulties. 

And had as ample power, as. I have will, 

Paris fhould ne'er retract what he hath done. 

Nor faint in the purfuit. 
PrL Paris^ you fpeak 

Like one befotted on your fweet delights: 
You have the honey ftill, but thefe the gall j 
So, to be valiant, is no praife at all. 

Par. Sir, I propofe not merely to myfelf 
. The pleafares luch a beauty brings with it ; 
But I would have the foil of her rair rape 
Wip'^d off, in honourable keeping her. 
What treUfon were it to the ranfack'd queen, 
Difgrace to your great worths, and fhame to me. 
Now to.deliver her poileffion up, 
On terms of bafe corapuliion.? can it be. 
That fp degenerate a flrain as, this^ 
Should once fet footing in your generous bolbms^ 
There's not the meaneft fpirit on our party. 
Without a heart to dare, or fword to draw. 
When HeUn is defended ; nor none fo noble, 
Whofe life were ill-beftowM, or death unfam'd. 
Where Helen is the fubjeft. Then, I fay, 
Well may we fight for her, whom, we know well, 
The world's large fpaces cannot paralleU 

Hic. 
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Hec. Paris a&a<l' 7V<Mrto^ yOtt \m% b«fH feld well j 
And on the eaufe and miemdti now in bfinil 
Have glozM, but fopeiAcialty j lidt much 
Unlike young "men, wftom Attfi&i!e tbeugl^ 
Unfit to I^at mofftl pl^lofbphy. 
The reafons you alledge do mor* eondace 
To the hot puffed df fiUfemper'a Mood 

' Than to m^c up 21 frfeiJ det^rn*i»ation 
'Twixt right and #rolifg ; for plea^si^ aftJ r^rfeAg* 
Have ears more deaf thaA am<^rs to tBe veke 
Of any true decifio*!^ NaVai^ crafts 

' All dues be rendered to tftteir <iwne*s; ild# 
What nearer dcl>t in aU htfnfmriity. 
Than wife is to the hiifband f If jHi* laW" 
Of nature be eernipted through aflbftion', 
And that great mind*, of partial imduiJrWK*^ 
To their benurafced i^lls, nefift. the faitoe, 
There is mfatr iH eaeftr wt4I«ordered^ natlcHt 
To curb thofe raging appetites- tfeat arft 
Moft difobedient and refradory. 
If Helen then be wife W ^farU\ kii^g— .i—— 4* 
As it is kn*wn ihc i a ■ >» » t hefe ihor^ lav^ 
Of nature, and of nations, fpfeak- atdud 
To have her bae* rtJtuth^i :— thus t6 pttrftft 
In doing wrong,- eicireii*sat6fe not \Vr(Jng*i 
But makes it «viich «Wi% heftVy. TieShr^^ dpiAioa 
Is this in way of tj^urh 5 ftX ne'ertheldt 
My fprightly br»6threH-, I prdp^nd to ywr 
In refoteion to fciecp Hehn (lill ; 
For 'tis a caufe that hatk no meati dependance 
Upon our joint and federal digniti^es*. 

Tro, Why, there you touched the life of our defign ? 
Were it n<9t glory that \Ve mofe affected 

,Than tHe perforihi^Wce ©four heaving fpteetw 
I would not wifli d dtop of Trsjan bfooS, 

3j)exit 

• The foft moral icrvfSttf^As, whixA appear ^ thrs i^ceth,d*- 
fervc gteat approbation antl ftrid atrentio)!, as ftnfiWy appeal- 
ing to one of the tender<eft feelings of life, thou;gh ieloQm.p^^^ 
perly attezided to ; -wre xHean, matrimonial (fhaihty* 



She IS a th^me <rf honour aad renown ; 
A fj^wr to valiant and magnanimous deeds ; 
\Vhofe prefeM cdiirag« iiiay beat down our fyei^ 
And fame, in time to come, canonize us. 
For, I prefume, brave HeH^ would not lofe 
^ So rich advantagne of a promis'd glory, 
As finiies upon the forehead of this sufHon, 
For the wide world's revenue. 

Hec. I am purs. 
You vaHant ofispHng of great Priamus, n 

1 have a roillin^ challenge fent amongil 
The duH and factious nobles of tlie Greeks^ 
Will ftrike amazement to their drowfy fpirits, 
1 was advel-tis'd their great general flept, 
Whilft emulation in the armv crept; 
^This, I prefume^ will wake hini *. [Exeuni^ 

• SCENE III, TheGxttkCamf. Before hQ\^i\Ue^ Ten f. 

^Mfet Theiiwcs, 

The. How now, Th&Jtees f w^hat, loft in the labyrinth 
of thy fury ? Shall the elephant ^ax carry it thus ? be 
beats me, and I rail at him. O worthy fBtisfa€ti<>n ! 
« 'would it wefe odierwifev that I could beat him,, whilfi: 
lie railed « me. 'Sfoor, T\\ team to cojijiire and 
rarfe devils, but Til fe* fome iifiife ef my fpiteftil ex«* 
ta^ions. Then there's AcblUts^ a rare engineer. If 
Troy be not taken till thefe two u«derrtiine it, the waH% 
will ftand till they fall^rf themfelves,. 6 thou great thun- 
der-darter of Olympusy forget that cKou art Jove the king 
of go(Js>> a«d, merewy-y lofe ail the ferpentine craft of 
thy Caduceus ; if thou take not that, little, little, lef«u 
than- little wit from them tbat they have ! which fhort- 
ann'd ignorance itfelf know» i*<b- abundant fcarce, it 
wifH not hi circumvention deliver a fly from a fpider, 
withott drawing the maily iron and cutting the weU 

Afteir 

* All the chlefsi bo^h TYojatu And ,Gr€eian, require 4(g&tf cd 
csteraaisv and graceful oratory, for Aagt reprc^etttatioii. 
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After this, the vengeance on the whole cainp ! " or ra* 
** thcr, the bone-ach ! for that, methinks, is the curfe 
*« dependant on thofe that war for a placket." I have 
faid my prayers, and devil, Envy, fay amen. What ho ! 
my lord Achilles I 

Enter Patroclal. 

Paf. Who's there ? Therfites f Good Therfites, -come 
in and rail, , 

The. If I could have remember'd a gilt counterfeit, 
thou couldft not have flipp*d out of my contemplation r 
but it is no matter, thyfelr upon thyfelf! The common 
curfe of mankind, folly and ignorance, be thine in great 
revenue ! heaven blcfs thee from a tiltor, and difcipline 
come not near thee ! ** Let thy blood be thy direvEtion 
** 'tin thy death, then if flie, that lays thee out, fays, 
*• — thou art a fair corfe, I'll be fworn and fwom upon*t 
^* flie never Ihrowded any but Lazars. Amen,'* Where'i 
Jchilles *r 

Pat. What, art thou devout ? waft thou in player t 

The. Ay ; the heavens hear me ! 
Enter Achilles. 

Ach. Who's there ? 

Fat. Therfites f my lord , 

Ach. Where, where ? art thou come ? Why, my 
cheefe, my digeftion, why haft thou not ferved thyfelf in. 
to my table fo many meaJs ! come ; what's Agamemnon ! 

The. Thy commander, Achilles. — Then tell me, Pa^ 
troclus^ what's Achilles ? 

Pat. Thy lord, Therfttes. Then tell me, I pray 

thee, what's thyfelf ? 

The. Thy knower, PiUroclus. Then tell me, Pw 

troclusy what art thou ? 

Pat. Thou muft tell that know'ft. 

Ach. O tell^ tell > 

The. I'll decline the whole queftion. Agamemnon 
commands Achilles ; Achilles is my lord ; I am Pairoclu^ 
knower \ and Patroclus is a fool. 

Pat. 

• Therfites aims much at the ludicrous, but i« a little too li- 
centious in fome of his ideas, and therefore fliould bcocca- 
fionally retrenched. 
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Fat. You tafcal !- 



J'he. Peace, fool, I have not done. 

Ach. He is a privilege man, — ^Proceed, tberfites. 

The. Agamemnon is a fool ; Achilles is a fool ; Ther* 
fites is a fool ; and (as aforefaid) Patroclus is a fool, 

Ach. Derive this ; come. 

The, Agamemnon is a fool to offer to command AchiU 
les ; Achilles is a fool to be commanded of Agamemnon ; 
Therfites is a fool to fcrve fuch a fool ; and Fatroclus i» 
a fool pofitiye f • 

Pat. Why am I a fool ? 

The. Make that demand of thy Creator.— -It fufficej 
me, thou art. 
Look you, who comes here? 

Enter Agamemnon^ Neflor, Ulyfles, Diomedes, 
and Ajax. 

Ach. Patroclus^ I'll fpeak with no body .'—Come in 
whh me, Therfites. \^Exit. 

The. Here is fuch patchery, fuch juggling, and fuch 
knavery ! All the argument is a cuckold, and a whore j 
a good quarrel to draw emulous factions, and bleed to 
death upon*- Now the dry ferpigo on the fubjecl ! and 
war and lechery confound all ! [^Exif* 

Aga. Where is Achilles f 

Pat. Within his tent ; but ill difpos'd, my lord. 

Aga. Let it be known to him, that we are here. 
He flient our meflengers ; and we lay by 
Our appertainments, vifiting him : 
Let him be told fo ; left, perchance, he think 
We dare not move the queftion of our place, 
Or know not what we are. 

Pat^ I fliall fo fay to him. \Exlt^ 

Uly. We faw him at the opening of his tent ; 
He is not (ick. 

Aja. Yes, lion-fick, lick of a proud heart. You may 
call it melancholy, if you will favour the man ; but, by 

my 

I This converfation giv^s a moft whimfical idea of thefe re- 
put^d great men ; though by no means ioconfiftcnt with the cha- 
rader, page 23, which VhJTci gives of Acbilics and Patroclus^ 
«» breaking fcurril jeft;' S^cl 
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my head, 'tis pride» Buf why, Why ?-«r-*-Lct him fliftMr 
lis the caufe. A word, my lord; 

[Bratving^ Agamemnon afarU 
' Nc/l Wh^tmovfes -^jax thus to bay at him ? 

U/f: Jchilhs hath infigled his fool from him* 

I^ef. Who? Therfitesf 

Ufy.Hc. 

Nef. Then Will j^ax lack matter, if he hare loft hir 
a^mcftt: 

Uly. No ; you fee, he is his argument^ that has hir 
argument ^ — ^chilhs, 

Nef. All the^ better; their fra^lion is more our wifti 
than their fadion : but it was a ilrong compofure, a foot 
could difunite. 

Uly. The amity, that wtfdom knits not, folly may 
cafil^ untye. — Here Comes Patroclus. 

I^-enhr Patroclai. 

Nef. No Achilles with him . 

Vly. The elephant hath joints j bat noite for cburtefy | 
His legs are for necelBty, not for flexure. 

Pat. Achilhs bids me fay, he is much fbrry, ^ 
If any thingmore than your fportand pieafure 
Did move your greatnefs, and this noble ftatc/ 
To call on him ; he hopes, it is no other. 
But fol- your health and your digcfKon-fakc, 
An after-dinner's breatlr, 

Aga. Hear you PdtroclUs / ' ■ ■■■ i 
We are too well acquainted with thefc anfwers ; 
But his erafion, ^ing'd thus fwift with fcorn^ 
Cannot outfly ourapprehenfions, 
'Much attribute he hath ; and much the irafon 
•Why we afcribe it to him : yet all his virtues—* 
Not virtnottfly :tm his^own p^r bfeheld-^ 
Do in our eyes begin to lofe their glofs ; 
Vca, like fafir fruit in an nnwholfome difh^ 
Ate like to rot untalted. Go and tell him-, 
Wie come to fpeak to him : and you (hall not fin 
If yott do fay:-=-W€ tirink him over-proud,- 
And under-limeft \ in felf-afRiraption greater 

Tian 



I 
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Hftif in tke tiDte ^ jttilgnseiit : and Dvorthkr ttttn hiok- 

felf, . 
Aift tend the ikVage ftrsn^^fs he puts on i 
Difguife the holy ftrength of their command. 
And under-writcin an obferving kind 
His humourous predominance ; yea, watch 
His pettilh iunes^ his ebbs, his flows ; as if 
The paiTage and whole carriage of this action 
Rode on his tide. Go tell him this ; and add. 
That if he over-h<dd his price fo much. 
We'll none of him : but let him like an engine 
Not portable lie under this repor t > ■ * ■ • 
Bring a^iofr hither y this can*t go to luar ; 
j4 JiirriHg jdvjorf ive do allcwance give 
Before a Jkeping giant ; — tell him lo *. 

Pafn I ihallj an«l bring his anfwrer prefently. 

[Exit Patrocluf* 

j^ga. In fecond voice we'll not be faiisfied. 
We come to fpeak with him— -— L'Tjij^i, enter you. 

ExitJ3\yKtu 

^A]a. What is h^c'nicwe than another ? 

Agct* I^o more than what he thinks he is. 

Aja*. Is he fo ttiu^h ? "Dt^ you think, he thinks hiin-' - 
, felf 
A better man than I am ? 

Aga. No^eftion. 

Aja^ Will ybu Jubfcribc hiis thought and fey, he h f- 

Aga. No, noble Ajax ; you are as ftrong, as Taliant^ 
As wife, a)id no lefs noble, much more gentle. 
And altogether more traflable. 

AJa. vWhy flioald a man be proud ? 
How doth pride grow ? I know not what it is, 

Aga, Your minda& the clear, Ajax^ and your virtiwl 
The fairer. He that's proud eats up himfelf : 
Pride is his own glaf^ his own trumpet,* his 
Own chronicle ; and whatever praifes itfelf. 
But in the d*ed, dibvourt the deed i' die praifc f. 

AjJ. 

^ There IS a moft commendable degi^c of dignity and fpirit 
in this fpeech of A^amemnoti'l 

. t Thw is an excellent ftrokc at felf-rufficieiicy, widcH tottflt 
etcr impair merit. 
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jija. I do hate a proud man, as I hate the engender- 
ing of toads. 
Nef^ [Jfide] And yet he loves himfelf : is it not ftrange ?* 

Re-enter Ulyflcs, 

XJJy. Achilles will not to the field to-momnrr 

Aga, What's his cxcnfe ? 

XJly. He doth rely on none';. 
Bot carries on the ^reamof his difpofe, - 
Without obfervance or refpe£t of any, 
In will peculiar, and in felf-admifiion. 

** Aga. Why will he not, upon our fair requeft. 
•* Un-tent his perfon, and fharc the air with us ? 

J* Uly* Things fmall as nothing, for requeft fake only, 
** He makes important : jwileft he is with greatnefs, 
V And fpeaks not to himfelf, but with a pride 
** That quarrels at ielf-breath. — Imagin'd worth 
•* Holds m his blood fuch fwoln and hot difcourfe, 
*.* That, 'twixt his mental and his adlive parts, 
•' Kingdom 'd Achilles in commotion rages, 
** And batters down himfelf. What fliould I fay ? 
<* He is fo plaguy proud, that the death tokens of it 
** Cry — Noreco'very. 

Aga. Let AJax go to him. — — — ' ^ ^ 

Dear lord, go you and greet him in .his tent : 
*Tis faid, he holds you well, and will be led 
At your requeft a little from himfelf. 

Uly. O, Agamemnon J let it not be fo ! 
We'll confecrate the fleps that Ajax makes 
When they go from Achilles. Shall the proud lord. 
That baftes his arrogance with his own feam, 
And never fufFers matters of the world 
Enter his thoughts (fave fuch as do revolve 
And ruminate himfelf) fliall he be worfhippM 
Of that, we hold an idol more than he.?. 
No, this thrice-worthy and right valiant lord 
Muft not fo flaie his palm, nobljr acquir'd ; 
Nor, by my will, alfubjugate his merit. 
As amply titled, as Achilles is, ^ 
' By going to Achilles : 

That 
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Tliat were to inlard his fat-already pride. 
And add more coals to Cancer ^ when he bums 
With eatertjdning great Hyperion, 
This lord go to him ! Jupiter forbid ; 
And fay in thunder— Achilles, go to him! * 
' Nef, O, this is well ; he rubs the vein of him. \AJide* 
Dio. And how his £lence drinks up this applauie ! 

Aja* If I go to hi m w ith my armed fift 
1*11 pafti him o'er the face, 

Aga. O no, ypu fhall not go. 

Aja. An he be {>roud with me, I'll pheefe his pride:. 
Let m^ not go to him. 

** Uly* Not Cor the worth that hangs upon our quarrel* 

** Aja. A paltry infolent fellow — 

•* Ne/. How he defcribes himfelf ! 

*' Aja. — Can he not be fociable ? 

** Uly. The raven chides blacknefs. 

** Aja. I *lllet his humours blood. , 

«* Aga, He will be the phyfician that fliould be the 
'* patient. 

** Aja. Ati all men were o' mv mind— — 

**^ Uly, Wit would be out of fafliion. 

•* Aja. — Ht (hbuld not bear it io, he Ihould cat 
** fwords firft : 
** Shall pride carry it? 

** Neh An 'twould, you'd carry half. 

** Uly, He would have ten (hares. 

** A] a, I will knead him, I will make him fupple— • 

** Ne/. He's not yet thorough warm : force him with 
** praifes; 
** Pour in, poyr in; his ambition is dry. 

** Uly, My lord, you feed too much on this diflikc.'* 

Ne/. Our noble general, do not do fo. 

Dio. You muft prepare to fight without Achilles, 

Uly. Why, 'tis this naming of him doth him harm* 

Here is a ma n b ut 'tis before his face— — - 

I will be fileut, , 

. * Ajax^ likemoft other proud men, declares he knows not 
- what pride is. VlxJ/es here^ according to the charadber of his 
policy, and knowledge of men, fmogtl^s ovor the mafter of t)ic 
iiSTpn-fold-ihield very (hrcwdly. 
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Ne/l Wherefore fiould you fo i 
He is not emuloQ8> as Aohiiksit. 

Uly. Know the whole worid* he is as valiant.' 

Jja. A whprToh dog ! that fluiU thus palter with usm-* 
•Would he were a Tro/au / 

If^. What a vice were it in .^(/mx no w ■ 

i7iy. Ifhewereproud? 

JDto. Oj- covetous of praife ? 

Vly. Ay, or-furly.bwne? 

J)io. Or ftrange, or felf-afe^ed f 

JJIj. Th^nk.the heavens, lord, thou art of fweet 
compoiufe; 
Pfaife him that got thee, (he that gave thee fucfct 
•1Pam*d be thy tutor ^ and thy parts of nature 
Thrice fam*d, beyqnd, beyond all erudition : 
But he that difciplin'd thy arms toitght^ 
i.et Mars divide eternity in twain. 
And give him half: and for thy vigor, , 
SuU-bearing Mi}o his addition yields 
To iinewy ^ax. Twill not praife thy wifdom, 
Which, like a bourn, a pale, a (hore, confines 
Thy fpacious and dilated parts :— -Here's N^Ji^r^- 
IriftruAed by the antiquary times ; 
Jlemuft, he is, he cannot but be wife r**— 
But pardon, ^ther iVij^^^jr, were your days 
As green as Jj»x^ and your brain fo tempered. 
You fliould not have the eminence of him, 
But .be as Jj.ax^ 

Jja. Shall I call you father ? 
Nef. Ay, my good fon. 
Die. Be rul*d by him, lord jijax. 
JJly. There is no tarrying here ; the hart jfci&/7i(PJr 
Keeps thicket. Pleafe it our great general 
To call together ^11 his ftate of war ; » 

Frclh kings are come to Troy : torxnorrow 
We muH with all our main of po\vcr ftand faft t 
And here*s a lord— Come knights from eaft to weft, 
And cull their fLosvec^ Jjax Siall cope thebeft^* 

* The princijt^e of battery is well malntaiaed through this 
fcenc ; and the a^ m general has much more merit 9a4^ iaipor-» 
' ^MacetibaB'tliefenBer. 
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4fa^ Go we ti) conncH, let^c^iZ/r^jQeep:. 
2rig^t lx>au iml fwiit» thqugk greater kiiU^ draw deep. 



ACT IIL 

Enter aServimt and Pandanis* 

** Panda&u^. 

<* "FRIEKD ! you! pray you, a wofd.' Do not 
>f ^- y^a follow the yoang lord Burist 

*' ^^rv. Ay, fir, when he goes before me- 

*' Fan. You do depend upon him I I mean? 

>^ Sew. Sir, I-do depend up^n the Lond. 

*' Ptfff. You do d^pepd upon a noble gentleman: X 
tnufl needs praife him. 

** S^mf. The Lord be praifed ? 

** Fan. You know me, do you not ? ^ 

** Serv. Faith, fir, fuperfidally. 

** Fan. Friend, know mc better ; I a;n the lord FaA^, 
^** tiarus. 

** Ser^v^ I hope I fliall know your honour better^ 

^* Fan. Idodefireit, 

** Strv. You are in the^te of grace ? 

^' Fan. Grace i not fo, friend : honour and lordfhip 
^mremydtles. [Mufick vjithin'] What xnufick is th}s ? 

•* Serv.'l do but partly know, "fir; it is inu£«k ia 
** parts. 

** P«f«.: You know the muficlans? 

" Serv. Wholly,, fir. 

»* Pan. Who^plavtheyto? 

** Semf. To the hearers, fir. 

«* Fan. At whofe pleafure, friend ? 

** Sn^. At mine, fir, and theirs that' lore mufick« 

•* Fan. Command, I mean, friend. 

' " SetTHf. W4io ftaU I command, & ? 

«• Paih 
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** Pan, Friend", we tinderftand not one another; I 
^^ am too courtly, and tliou art too cunning. At whofe 
•*' requeft do thefc men play ? 

" Ser*u. That's to*t indeed, fir. Marry, fir, at the 
*' requeft of Paris my lord, who is there in perfon ; 
*' with him the mortal Finusy the heait^blood o/ beauty, 
** love's invifible foul. ' 

" Pan. Who, my coufin Crejjiidaf 

^' 5^<v. No, fir, Helen i could you not find out diat 
** by her attributes ? 

," Pan. Xt (hould {ttm^ fellow, that thou haA not 
** fecn the lady CreJ/ida^ I come to fpeak with Paris 
*' from^the prince Troilus: I will make a complimental 
** aflault upon him, for my bufinefs feeths. 

^' Ser*u. Sodden bufinefs ! there's a ilew'd phrafe in- 
** deed!. 

* Enter Paris and Helen, attended. 

Pan, Fair be, to you, my lord, and to all this fair 
Company ! fair defires in all fair raeafure fairly guide 
them ! efpecially to you, £iir queen ! fair thoughts be 
your fidr pillow ! 

Hei. Dear lord, you are full of fair words« 

Pan, You fpeak your fair pleafure, fweet queen . 
Fair prince, here is good broken mufick. 

Par, You have broken it, coufin ; and, by my life, 
you fliall make it whole again : you fliall piece it out 
with a pieqe of your performance.— ^<pZ/, he is fuU of 
harmony. ., 

, Pan, Truly, lady, no- 

Hel. O, fir— 

Pan, Rude, in.footh; in good footh, very rude. 

Par, Well faid, my lord ! well you fay fo in fits* ' 
, Pan, I have bufinefs to my lord, dear queen. yLj 
lord, will you vouchfafe me a word ? 

Hel, Nay, thi^ fliall not hedge us out ; we'll hear you 
fing, certainly. 

*y}t^ aAwouW certainly bcgia better here, than wfth the 
preceding buffoonery. 

Pan. 
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\PrfA. Well, Iweet quecii, you are pleafaut with me; 
but (many) thus, my lord. ■ > My dear lord, and mott 
cfleemed frieHd, vour brother TroUti j ■■■ ■ ■ 

H^L My lord Fandarus^, honey-fwcet lord— — • 

Pan. Goto, fweet queen, goto: » ■ 

Commends himfelf molt affectionately to you. 

** HeL You iliall not bob us out of our melody j 
** If you do, bur melancholy upon your head ! 

•*' Pan, Sweet queen, fweet qaeen^ that'a a fiVeet 
** queen, i'faith— — * 

*' HeL And to make g fweet lady fad, is a fottr offence. 

** Pan, Nay; that fliall not ferve your turn ; that 

** ihall h not in iruth, la. Nay, I care not^or fuch 

*•* words ; noj no. And, my lord, he defires you, that if 

"** the king call for him at flipper, you will make his 

- *' excufe. 

** HeL My lonl Pandarus — 

** Pan. What fays my fwcet queen ; my rery, very 
** fweet queen. 

Par. What«xploit*« in hand? Where fiips hetb-night ? 

Hel, Nay, bat my lord 

Pan. What fays my (weet queen i my coufin will fall 
out with you* 

HeL You muft not know where he fups. 

Par, ri\ iay ray life, with my difpoler Cr^t^a. 

Pun. No, no, no fuch matter ; you are wide ; come, 
your difpoier is fick. 
. Par. Well, ni make excufc. 

Pan. Ay, good my lord. Why flamiM you fey, 
XlreJpJaf No, your poor difpofer's 6ck. 

Par. I fpy — i :— 

P,M. You fpy ! what do you fpy ? come, g^ve me ta 
ioih-tfrncat.^ — Now, ivi&tt qvicen* 

Heh Why, this is kindly done. 

Pan. iS^y niece is horribly \n iotvt m^ a thing ygu 
bave, fweet queea. 

HeL She ihall have it, my l©rd, if it be not my lord 
JParisf 

Pan. He ? no, ihe'll none of him ; they two are twain* 

2:W. Feeing in, ^er fatKng oat, may mak,e them, 
three. 
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Pan. Come, come, I'll hear no more of this.. 1*11 
fing^ you a fong now. 

Heh Ay, ay, pr'ythee now. By my troth fweet 
lord, ^thou hafl a line fore-head. 

Pan, hyj you may, you may. 

HeL Let thy fong be love: this love will undo us alL- 
Oh, Cupid, Cupidy Cupid! 

Pan. Love! ay, that it fliall, i'faith. 

Par. Ay, good now, love, love, nothing but love. 

Pan. In good troth, it begins fo : 

SONG. 

Lo^e^ love, nothing hut love^ Jlill morel 

For oh, lovers hoiv 

Shoots buck and doe : 

Thejhaft confounds y 

Not that it 'woundsy 
But tickles Jlill the fore. 

Thefe lonfers cjy^ oh J oh ! they die / 

Yet that nuhlchfeems the 'wound to \il\ 
Doth turn oh ! oh J .to ha / ha ! he ! 

So dying lo*ue lives Jlill : 
Oh! oh! a^vhile, hut ha! ha! ha! 
^ Oh ! oh ! groans out for ha ! ha ! ha! - 

Hey ho ! * 

HeL In love, i'faith, to the very tip of the nofe. 

Par. He cats nothing but doves, love; and that 
breeds hot blood, and hot blood begets hot thoughts, 
and hot thoughts beget hot deeds, and hot deeds are love. 

Pan. Is this the generation of love ? hot blood, hot 
thoughts,, and hot deeds? — Why, they are vipers*: is 

love a generation of vipers? Sw^et lord, who's 

afield to-day ? 

Par, HeHor, Deiphohus, Helenus, Antenor, and all 
the gallantry of Trcy^ I would fain have arm'd to-day, 

* What mufic might make of this fong we will not pretend t« 
.determine, but in its prefent appeatance there is more jingle 
than meaning. We mult however recoiled the whimfical cha- 
■ radler of the finger. 

but 
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but my Nell would not have it fo* How chance my 
brother Troilus went not ? 

HeL He hangs the Up at fomething. You know^f, 
lord ^andarus. 

Fan* Not I, honey-fweet queen. ^I long to' hear 

how they fjped to-day. You'll remember your brother's 
excufe. 

Par. To a hair. 

Pan^ Farewell, fwect queen* 

HeL Commend me to your niece. 

Pan. I will, fweet queen. \Ex'it. Sound a retreat. 

Par. "They are come from field : let us to Priamh hall, 
To greet the warriors. Sweet Helen^ I mull woo you 
To help unarm our HcHcr: his ftubboirn buckles. 
With thefe your white enchanting fingers touch'd. 
Shall more obey, than to the edge of fleel, 
Or force oiGreekiJh finews ; you fhall do more 
Than-all the ifland kings ; cfifarm great Hector. 

Hel. *Twill make us proud to be his fervant, Paris ': 
Yea, what he (hall receive of us in duty 
Gives us more paFm in beauty than we hiive ; 

• Yea, over-fhines ourfelves. 

P^r. Sweet. Abovethought I lovcthee. [Exeunt • 

. SCENE II. The fame. ?AndQrus*s Garden, 
tlnter a Servant and Pandarus, meeting. 

Pan*. How now ? where's thy matter ? at my coufin 
CreJ/tda's? 

Serv. No, fir ; he ftays for you to condud him thither. 

Enter Troilus. 

Pan. O, here he comes. How now ? how now ? 
Tro. Sirrah, walk off. Exit Servant. 

Pan. Have you feen my cOufin ? 
Tro. No, Pandarus : I ftalk about her door, 
Ifike a llrange foul upon the Stygian banks 

* Staying for waftage. O, be thou my Charon^ 

. And give me fwirt tranfportance to thofe fields, 
Where I may wallo^y in the lily beds 
Proposed for the deferver ! O gentle Pandarus^ 

C 2 From 
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•From Otfi'iPs fhoufdtr pluek his painted win J;?, 
And fly with me to Crejp J/ 

• PdH4 Walk bitie i* the orchard; I will bring her 
ftraight, [Exit Pandarns* 

Tro, 1 am giddy ; cxpc£lation whirls me roUnd. 
'The imagbaty rdiih is ib fWeet 
That it enchants my fenfe ; what will it be. 
When that the watry palate taftes, indeed, 
Love's thrice-rjeputed neftdr ? death, I fear mc j 
Swooning defi:ru6tion ; or fome joy too fine, 
Too fubtle potent, t\in*d too fliarp in fweetnefi^ 
For the capacity of my ruder powers : 
I fear It much ; and I do fear befides, 
That 1 (haU lofe diilindtion in my joys ; * 
A\ doth a battle, when they charge on heaps 
The enemy flying. 

Re-enter Pandarue. 

P4ik. She's making her ready, ihfell OOme ftrai|rhtt 
you mufl be witty now. She does fo blufli, and fetches 
her wind to fiiort, as if (he were Iraid with a fpiit«. 
I'll fetch "her. It is the prettieft villain. She fetches " 
, her breath as ihort as a new-Ca'en fparrow. 

[Exit Pandarus* 
TV*. Even fuch a paffion doth fcml^ace my tolb^ : 
My heart beats thicker than a feverous pulfe ; 
And all my powers do their be (lowing lofe. 
Like vaKalage at unawates ^counttiug 
The eye of majefty. 

Re-enter Pahdarus, *wlth Creffida. 

Pan. Come, come, what need you blufh ? fhamc's a 
baby. Here flie is now. Swear the oaths bqw to -her, 
that you have fworn to me. What, are you gone again ? 
you mull be watch'd ere you be made tame^ mufl you ? 
Come youi; ways, come your ways ; if you draw back- 
ward, i^e'll put you i' the files. — Why do you not fpe#k 
to her?— Come, draw this curtain, and let's fee your. 

♦ The id^as in this fpccch are of a very gldwing and poetical 
ftaturc ; they fpeak powerfully to ftiffceptiWc minds . ' 
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piftere, Alas the day, how loath you. arc to offend day- 
u^ht, ! an 'twere dark, you'd clofe fooner. — So, fo ; rub 
QU, a»d kifs the miftreis. How now, a kifs in fee-fann i 
build there, carpenter; the air is fweet. Nay, yoa 
fliall fi jhjt your hearts out, ere I part you. The falcon 
a« the tercel, for all the ducks i' th' river: go to, go to. 

Tro0 You have bereft rae of all words, Ldy. 

Pan. Words pay no debts, give her deeds : but fhell 
bereave you of the deeds too, if (lie call your aftivity iiv 
queftion. What, billing again ! Here's — In ivftne/s 
nxjhercof the parties interchangeably — Come in, come in ; 
I'll go get a fire. [Exit Pandarus. 

. Cre. Will you walk in, my lord ? 

Tro. O Crejjida^ how. ofttn.have I wifhM me thus ? 

Cre^ Wifli'd, my lord J — the gods grants-— —O my 
lord ! 

TvQ. What fhould they grajJt ? what makes this pretty 
abruption ? what too curious dregi cQ>ies my fweet lady 
in the fountain of our loves ? 

Cre^ More dreg^ than water, if my fears hav« eyes* 

Trow Fear makes devils of cherubims ; they never fei^ 
truly. 

Cre. Blind fear, that feeing reafon leads, iind fafef 
footing than blind reafon .{fumbling without fear. To 
fear the worfl, oft cures thf word, 
-^ Tro. O. let my lady apprehend no fc v • in all CHfid*% 
pageant there is prefented no monller. 

Cre. Nor nothing nonftron^ neither ? 

Tro., Nothing, but our undertakings ; when w^ voir 
to we^ fcas, liv^ in fire, eat rocks, tanve tygers ; think- 
ing it harder for our miflrefs to devife impofition enough, 
than for VIS to undeiTgo any difficulty imppfed. This ie 
th^ monftruo£ty in loye, lady, that the will i$ infinite, 
and the execution confin'd 5 that the defire is tiQMndlef3> 
and the aft a flave to linaiu 

Cre^ They fay, alj/lovers fwear mow perfornrancfr 
than they are able, and yet r-efcrve an abiluy tharthey 
never per&rm ; vowing more thjm the perfedion of tei), 
and difchareing kfs tlwa the tewh Mrt of one. They 
t!iat have the \imt of lifUM, and the adi of Iwes, afc 
they not mongers I 

C 3 *• Tro. 
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*' Tro, Are there fuch ? fuch are not we : Praife iri 
** as we are tailed ; allow us as we prove : our head fhall 
*^ go bare, 'till merit crown it : no pferfedion in rever- 
*' Son (hall have a praife in prefent : we will not name 
•* defert before his oirth ; and, being born, his addi- 
*' tion Ihall be humble. Few words to fair faith : 7r«/- 
*' lus fhall be fuch to CreJJida^ as what envy can fay 
** word, fliall be a mock for nis truth ; and what truth ' 
•* can fpeak trueft, not truer than Troiluu 

Cre. Will you walk in, my lord? 

Re-enter Pandarus. 

Pan. What, blufhing flill ? have you not done talk* 
ing yet ? 

Cre. Well uncle, what folly I commit, I dedicate to 
you. 

Pan. I thank you for, that ; **^ if my lord get a boy of 
*' you, you'll give li#h me." Be true to my lord \ if 
he Ainch, chide me for it. • 

Tro. You know now your hoflagesj your uncle*$ 
word, and my firm faith. 

Pan. Nay, I'll give you my word for her too : ouf 
kindred, tho* they be long 'ere they are woo'd, thejr 
are conftant being won : they are burrs, I can tell you ; 
they'll flick where they are thrown. 

Cre. Boldncfs comes to me now, and brings mc 
heart :— — 
Prince Troilus^ I have lov'd you night and day, • 
For many weary months. 

Tro. Why was my Creffid then fo hard to win ? 

Cre. Hard to feem wdn ; but I was won, my lord, 

With the firft glance that ever Pardon me— 

If I confefs much, you will play the tyrant. 
I love you now, but not, 'till now, fo much 

But I might mailer it : ^in faith, I lye ; 

My thoughts were, like unbridled children, grown 
Too headllrong for their mother. See, we fools ! 
Why have I blabb'd ? who fhall be true to us, 
When we are fo unfecret to ourfelves ? 
But though I lov'd you well, I woo'd you not': ' 
And yet, good faith, I wilh'd myfelf a man ; 

Or 
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Or that we women had men's privilege, 

Of fpeaking firft. Sweet, bid me hold my tongue ; 

For, in tlus rapture I Ihall fureiy fpeak 

The thing I fhall repent. See, fee, your filence. 

Cunning m dumbnefs, from my weaknefs drawi 

My very foul of counfel. Stop my mouth. 

Tro, And fhall, albeit fweet mufic ifliies thence. 

Pan. Pretty, i'faith. 

Cre. My lord, I do befeech you, pardon me ; 
*Twas not my purpofe thus to beg a kifs : 
I am afham'd : — O heavens ! what have I done ? 
For this time will I take my leave, my lord. 

Tro, Your leave, fweet CreJUf 

Pan. Leave ! an you take leave 'till to-morrow 
mornin g 

Cre. Pray you, content you. [7* Pan. 

Tro. What offends you J lady ? 

Cre. Sir, mine own company. ^ , 

Tro. You cannot fhun yourfelf. .,. 

Cre. Let me go and try : ^ 
I have a kind of felf refides with you ; 
But an unkind felf, that itfelf will leave, 
To be another's fool. I would be gone ; - -^ 
Where is my wit ? I fpeak, I know not what. 

Tro. Well know they what they fpeak, that fpeak. 
lb wifely. 

Cre. Perchance, my lord, I (hew more craft than love; 
And fell fo roundly to a large confcffion, 
To angle for your thoughts : but you are wife. 
Or elfe you love not ; to be wife and love. 
Exceeds man*s might ; that dwells with gods above. 

Tro,' O that I thought it could be in a woman, 
(As, if it can, I will prefume in you) 
To feed for aye her lamp and flames of love ; 
To keep her conflancy in plight and youth, 
Out-livmg beauties outward, with a mind ' 
That doth renew fwifter than blood decays ! ' 

Or, that perfuafion could but thus convince me. 
That my integrity and truth to you 
Might be affronted with the match and weight 
Of fuch a winnow'd purity in Jove; 

C 4 ^ How 
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How were I then up»lifted [ but alai, 
I am.ae true as truth's iiznplicityy 
And fimpler than the infancy of truth* 

** Cre. In that I'll war with you^ 
^ ** Tro. O virtuous fighr, 

*'• When right with right wars who (hall be moft right ! 
•' True fwains ia love ihall in the world to come 
** Approve their truths by Troilus: when their rhymes^ 
•' Full of pFoteily, of oath, and big comf»re» 
*' Waivt iimilies : truth, tir*d with iteration^*-* 
As true as fieel, as plantage to the moon^ 
As fun to day, as turtle to her niate» 
As iron to adamant, as earth to the cente r ■ ■< 
Yet after all comparifons of truth, 
As tmth's authentic author to be cited, 
Jj true as Troilus, fliall crown ap the verfe. 
And fanAify the numbers. 

Cre. Prophet may^ou be ! 
If I be falfe, or fwervea hair from truth^ 
When time is old and hath forgot itfelf^ 
When water-drops have worn the ftones of ^r^$ 
And blind oblivion fwallowed cities up, 
And mighty .itates chara^berkfs are graced 
To dufty nothing ; yet let memoty 

SFom f^ie to faSe, among f^lfe nfaid« in Wa^ 
pbraid my falfHood I when they have fard — m dJfir 
As air, as water, windi at fitndv earlh, 
As fox to lamb, as \^lf to keifer*» calf» 
Pard to the hind, or iiep-dame to hot fon ; 
Yea, let them fay; to i^ick the heart of fiUfiioody 
As falfe as Cr^td* . ' ■ . 

Pan. Go to^ a bargain made : ieal it, f49al it j I'll be 
the witnefs. — Here I hold your hand j here ray coufia's; 
if ^ver you prcrv'e falfe to 6»e aaetber, fince I hate takev 
fuch pains to briag you together, let aU pitiHil goe^s- 
between be called to the world's end after my name, call 
them all Fandars \ let all tAConibaii men be Tt»Jhs's^ 

* This (bene Is rich "ivith very fanciful feeling Ideas, wortty 
of our aiJtfikOr, Cut Paridarut is a Vcr^ grtaC cUfgracc' to theHi, and 
ihc conclufion is rsit&cr fdJlort'e; foifie fehce ;axit drrcfdr^ 
nmUpd for omiifiozi. ; ^ 
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all falfe women Cr^ffidf^ apd ail krokpsvbetfv^^cii Fm^ 
dars! fajr, Amenu 

Tri?,. Ameu. 

Cre. Amen- 

^^ Pan, Amen. Whereupon I wiJI i£ew yxm a hed-* 
^' chamber; which bed, \>fiQmk it ih^U not fpeak 
** of your j)rottX'CacoiuK^rs, pjefs It to death. Away, 

\£v^^t Tro. avd Cre. 

'' And Cupid g^t all tonge-ty'd i^ck^^^^ns here, 
. ** Bed, duunbcr, Pandar to provide this geer I \^E9p 

S C E N £ lU. Th G^vecian C4i;xy». 

inter Agamemnon, Menelaus, UlyfTes, Neftor, Diomed", 
AjaXy a«^Cakha<. 

CaJ. Vlow, pnHceSy for the iervice I have done you. 
The adicMHaige of fifi time prom.pts me aloud 
To call for recommence. Appes^r it to yoar mind. 
That, throtrgh the 6^ I bear in t<Kiiigs, td JfiV/g 
I have aban£>aed fr^, left my polbmon, 
inciirr'd a trakon^s i^me ; exposed myielf. 
From certain and poifi^ conveniences, 
To doubtful ^rtunes ; feq^Hering fr^Mn me all 
That time, a<{<|uatnta&ce, ^nillom, and condition,. 
Made tame and mok fsatbliaw to my nature ; 
And here, to do you ieryioe, »n become 
As new into the w^rld, Grange, unacquainted*. 
I do bcAech you, as in w^ of t^e^ 
To give me now a litde b^n^^r,. 
Out of thofe many i^g^fterM m pfK>]nr{e, 
Which, yon foy, live to come in my "behalf- 

Jga. Wh^ 'wooki*^ tliou of us, Trfijan f make 
denaaod. 

€ai. You have ^ Tnojan prifoirer, call'd Anten§r^ 
Yefterday took* : Trey lipids him very dear. 
Oft have you (often have you thanks therefore) 
"Bv&x^Ji >my Cmgidm rigfhit great esEchaoge, ' 
Whom Troy hath flill deny*d : But this AnHnoTy 
I know, is fuch a wreft in their afairs, 
^kat their negooiations all muftjlack. 
Wanting his manage ; and they will almoft 
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Give us a prince of blo6cl, a fon of Pn'am^ 
In change of him : let him be fent, great princes. 
And he fhall buy my daughter ; and her prcfence 
Shall quite ftrike off all fervice I have done, 
In moft accepted pain. 

Jfga. "LtlDiomedes bear him , 
Ana bring us CreffiJ hither ; Caicbas (hall have 
What he requefts of us.— Good.i)/<?z«^^, 
Furnifli you fairly for this interchange ; 
Withal, bring word, i{ HcBor will to-morrow 
Be anfwer'd in his challenge : — Jjdx is ready. 

D'lo, This I fhall undertake ; and *tis a burthen r 
Which I am proud to bear. [Ex» Dio. andCJL 

Enter ^ before their Tent, Achilles an^ Patroclus. 

Ufy. Achilles ftands i' the entrance of his tent, 
Pleafe it our general to pafs ftrangcly by him, 
As if he were forgot ;' and, princes all, 
Lay negligent and loofe regard -upon him :— ^ — 
I will come laft , 'tis like he'll queftion me. 
Why fuch unplaufive e^es are bent, why turn'd on him: 
If fo, I have derifion med'cinable 
To ufe between your ftrangenefs and his pride. 
Which his own will (hall have defire to drink ; 
' It may do good : pride hath no other glafs 
To fhew itfelf, but pride ; for fupple knees 
Feed arrogance, and are the proud man's fees, 

jiga. We'll execute your purpofe, and put on 
A form of ftrangenefs as we pafs along ; 
So do each lord ; and either greet him not, 
Or elfe difdainfuUy, which Ihall fliake him more 
Than if not look'd on. 1 will lead the way. 

[They pafs forvoardm 

Ach. What, comes the genei*al to fpeak with me } 
You know my mind, I'll fight no more 'gainft Troy. 

Aga, What fays Achilles ? would he laught with us > 

Nef Would you, my lord, aught with the general ? 
• Jlch. No. 

Ifcf Nothing, my lord. 

Aga, The better. [Exeunt Aga. and Nef* 

' Ach, Good day, good day. 

Men* How do you ? bow do you ? [Exit Ment 
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Ach. What, does the cuckold fcom me ? 

uija. How now, Patroclusf 

Ach.'i Good-morrow, Ajax^ 

AJa. Ha ? 

Acb* Good^morrow. 

Aja. Ay, and good next day too. [Exit Ajax. 

Ach. What mean thefc fellows ? Enow they not 
AcbilUs f 

Pat. They pafs by ftrangely. They were usM to bend^ 
To fend their fmiies before tnem to Achilles ; 
To come as humbly as they us'd to creep 
To holy altars. 

Ach. What, am I poor of late ? 
*Tis certain, greatnefs, once fallen out with fortune, 
Muft fall out with men too : what the declined is f 

He ih^ll as foon read in the eyes of others. 
As feel in his own fall : for men, like butterflies, 
Shew not their mealy wings, but to the fummer i 
And not a man, for being Amply man. 
Hath any honour ; but^s honoured for thofc honours 
That are without him, as place, riches, favour, > 
Prizes of accident as oft as merit : 
Which, when they fall (as being flippery flanders) 
The love that lean'd on them, as flippery too, 
Doth one pluck down another, and together 
*Die in the fall. But 'tis not fo with me : 
Fortune and I are friends j I do enjoy 
At ample point all that I did poifei's. 
Save thefe men*fe looks ; who do, methinfcs, find out 
Something in me not worth that rich beholding. 
As they have often given. Here is UlyJJes : 
1*11 interrupt his- reading. — How now, U^'s t 
: Vly. Now, great Thetis\ f0» ? 

Achm What are you reading ? 

Uly, A (Irange teilow here 
Writes me, That roan— how dearly ever parted, 

C6 Ho^r 

- • Whoever has read cardinal Wolfe/ s admirable follloquy upon 
the decline of fortune, would imagine our author had exhauflcd 
his ideas on thefubje(5l; but the preceding lines, with many 
ether iimilar paiTages i^ bis works, {how he was ineihaudible. 
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How much irt kftvin^ <* wuheut, or ih,— . 
Cannot make boafl to have tl^a^ which Jie kfttil^ 
Nor feels not what he oy^^^ but hy f efla^krtl ; 
As when his virtues ihining upon others 
Heat the'm^ and they retort that beftC«||aii| 
To* fhefirtV giver. 

t^ek This ih not Arai^gs, t/^/. 
The beauty that is borne here in the &r& 
Thebeaf^knewt not, butcoRHHendskftlf 
To others* cyee : nor deth the eye kCtAf^ 
f (That mod j^re fpkjit of feirfe) behold itfelf 
Not going from itfel^ but eye to eye oj^pos^^ 
Salutes each other with each other's £ann«. 
For fpeciilbtiGh toms not to kiel^ 
*Tillithafh traVeird, aiidhas roaKfy'd thei« 
Where it may iee itfelf^ This is not ftraag^ ^ all* 

Uly. I do not flrain at the pofitioft. 
It is fami^ar^but the author's dr^ft :. 
Who, in his clrcumfknce^ expreAIy ^rov«e 
Thai no m^ii is the lord of Any thing, 
(Though in and of kirn there be iftHich coBfifiiii^) 
*Till he communicate his parts to others : 
Nor 'deth he of himfelf kneM^ them for a«ght 
*Till he behold them for^'d in theapplsSke 
Where they are ex'tended ; whick^ like an arch reret* 

• berates - ' 
The voice again ; Or^ like t gate of ileel 
Frontihg the fun, receives and render^ back 
His ftgur^ and his heat. I was much VOapt i& this j- 
And apprehended here imtnediat^y 
The unknown -j^'av. 

** Heavelis ! what a man is these ! a vety horfe^ 
** That has he knows not what> Nature, wkat things 

" there are, 
*^ Mofl abje£i: in regard, and dear in ufe I 
** What things again moll: dear in the eftetm^ 
" And poor in worth ! N'owfhall we fee to-morrow 
*' AnatSt, that very chance doth throw upon him, 

tf Thai moft pure/ftrit ^fffenfii is a very refiacd aHaiion to-4ilie 
optic powers. 
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** Ajax r«B0wa'd1 Oh heavens » whot&aieiiieado^ 
" While foflie ifuo !««▼« to do ! 
*' How fome men creep in Ikittilh Fortune's bati*. 
f ^ While •others j^ay the idiots ia her eyes 1 
*' Hew one maa eats into aoother's pride, 
'' While pride 16 feaCUng in his wanto&neis ! 
•' To fee thefe GretUn lords ! why evcH sltezAy 
*'* They clap the lubber j^a^ on the ihoulder % 
*^ As if his ibot wew on btave J£i^ar*9 hreaft,. 
► •• And^at 7r#y ftiriakiog. 

** ^r>&. I do believe it : 
** For they paisM bf aie, as mifers da by beggflrs^ 
*^ Neither g^ve to me good wojd^ noor good kiok.'^ 
What ! are my deeds forM ? 

Ufy. Time hath, m^ lord, a waUet at his back^ 
Wherein he puts alms for obHvion, 
A great lia'd rnouft^ of ingratitudes^ 
ThofeibrMs ave good deeds pafb ; wUch ase devottir'4 
As fad as tney are made, forgot as (boll 
As done : perfeverance, dear my lord, 
Keeps honour bright ; to /j^yve done, is to haag 
Quite outof £ifhion, like a pufty mail 
In monumental: mockery. Takeihe inAaat way^ 
For honour travels ia a ftreight fi> narrow. 
Where one but goes abreaft : keep then the path ^ 
For emulation l^th a thoufand fons,. 
That one by one purfue ; if you give way. 
Or hedge afidefitom the dire& forth-right,. 
Like to an entsed tide, tliey all ru^ by» 
And leave you hindmoft : 
Or Uke a gallanrt horie fallen in fioft ranky. 
Lie there for pavement to the abjedt rear. 
O'er run and tramjpled on ; then what they do in pre** 

fenr, 
Tho' lefs than yours in paii, mttfto'^er^topyoura* 
For time la like a fashionable hoft, 
"Hiat (lightly (hakes his parting gueft by the hand ; 
But with his arms out-llretch'd, as he would fly, . 
^fHijas inthe oomrnor. " Wek:omc ever fmnes, 
*** And farewell goes out filing. O, let not virtue feet 
"•* Remuneration for the thing it was, for beauty, wk, 

** HigV 
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*' High birth, vigoaf of bone, dcfcrtin fenricc, 

** Love, friendfliip, charity, arc fubjeds all 

•* To envious and calumniating time. 

•* One touch of nature makes the whole world ki n ■ 

** That all, with one consent, praife new-born gawds, 

** Tho' they are made and moulded of things paift ; 

** And ITiew to duft, that is a little gilt, 

** More laud than gilt o'cr-dufted* 

* * The prefcnt eye praifes the prefent obje£t : 

** Then marvel not, thou great and complete man, 

** That all the Greeks begin to worihip j4jax ; 

** Since things in motion fooner catch the eye, 

«* Than what not ftirrs." The cry went once on thee, 

And {till it might, and yet it may again. 

If thou wouldft not entomb thyfelf alive. 

And cafe thy reputation in thy tent 5 

Whpfe glorious deeds^ but in thefe fields of late, 

Made emulous miilions 'mongfl the gods themfelves^ 

And drave great Mars to faction *• 

AcJ^, Of this my privacy 
I have ftrong reafons. 

Uiy. 'Gamft your privacy 
The reaibns are more potent and heroical. 
'Tis known, Achilles, that you are in love 
With f^ne of Priamh daughters* 

jich. Ha ! known ! 

Uly* Is that a wonder ? 
** The providence, that's in a watchful ftate, 
** Knows almoft every grain of Pluto's gold ; 
** Finds bottom in the incomprehenfiblc deeps ;- 
*' Keeps place with thought ; and almoft, like -the godsy 
** Does thoughts unveil in their dumb cradles* 
*^ There is a miftery (with which relation 
** Durft never meddle) in the foul of ftate ; 
** Which hath an operation more divine, 
*' Than breath, or pen can give exprcffure t<H 

An 

♦ ThJs fpccch contains much matter, conveyed in a maftcrljr 
manner, but is rather too prolix to bear fpeaKing to the gene- 
ral ear; argumentative harangues, on the ftage, fhould be coor 
cifc. The lines marked ha vcfull as much merit as the others, 
but may be bcft fparcd. 
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All the commerce that you have had with Troy 

As perfedly is ours, as yours, my lord j 

And better would it fit jlchilles tauch, 

To throw dawn HeHor than Polyxena. 

But it muft grieve youn^ Pyrrhus now at home. 

When fame ihall in our iflands found her trump ; 

And all the Greekijh girls flialf tripping fing, 

Great Hc^or^s Jtfter Md Achilles nuin ; 

But our great Ajax bravely heat down him. 

Farewell, my lord. I, as your lover, fpeak ; 

The fool Aides o'er the ice that 3;ou ihoold break. 

[Exit Ulyfl-d* 

t P(ft. To this feff«% jlchilles^ have I mor'd you : 

A woman, impudent and mannilh grown, 

Is ^ot more loth'd than an effeminate man 

Iv time ofaftio n ■■ I ftand condemn>'d for thia ; 

They think my little ftomach to the war, 

And your great love to me, ref^rains you thus. 

Sweet, roufe yourfelf ; and the weak wanton Cufid 

Shall from your neck unlofe his amorous fold, 

And, like a dew-drop from the lion's mane> 

Be fliook to air *. 

jich. Shall Ajax fight with He^or t 

. Pat. Ay, and, perhaps receive much honour by him« 
Ach, 1 fee my reputation ia at flake ; 

My fame is fhrewdly gor'd. 

. Pat. O then beware; 
- Thofe wounds heal ill that men do give themfelves. 

Qmiflion to do what is neceifaiy 

Seals a com million to a blank of danger ; 

And danger, like an ague, fubtly tamts 

Even then, when we fit idly in the fun. 

Ach. Go ciall Therfites hither, fweet Patroclus i 

I'll fend the fool to Ajax^ and defire him 

To invite the Trojan lords after the combat. 

To fee us here unarm'd. I have a woman's longings 

An appetite that I am fick withal, 

To fee great He^r in the weeds of peace ; 

To talk with him, and to behold his vifage. 

Even 
• An idea more bcautifuHy cipreffive "«ra« never fuggcfted, 

than this contrail between efiemiaacj and heroifm. 
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Even to my fiiil ylcHT . A labour far^d I 

iSai/^ Thcrfitca. 

TT^f. A wonder ! 

Ach. WW? 

The. ^mx gOM v^ and donra die fidd^ a&iag fo# 
himfelf* 

^ri6. Howfo? 

72r. He muft light ikigfjr to-mmow widi Ih^hr^ and 
is fo pro|)hedcany praid of as heiokd cud|^lUng^ tkat 
he raves in fayiog nothing. « 
. ^t^. How can th^t be ? 

7>^^» W^x^ ht fbUcs up and' down liice a poacock*, a 
ftride, and a fb»d : rummafia lake an faoAefs ekat hat& 
no arithmetic buuk h^ brain to fet down her reckoning : 
biteft ^ lip wiljb a poliitc segai^y ae who fhoaid ii^^ 
there were wit in J&s Aead^ an 'cweuld out ; and fo there 
is, but it lies «3 coldly in him as £ie in afliiM:, which wdA 
not fii«w withottt knocking. The m^i's undfinct foren^er : 
for if HeBor break not his neck i' fthC'Cainbat, he'll biseak 
it himfelf in vain-glory. He knows ma. me : I kcA^ 
Good Morrtyiv, A jax ; and he replies, Thanks Agamens* 
non. What think you of this man, that takes me tor 
fhe general ? He's growA a veiy land-fifli, language- 
lefs, a' monger. A phigne of o|anaoa ! a man may wear 
it on both fides, like a kather jeAia *. 

Ach. Thou muft be my embaiiador to him, Tlerjkes^ 

The* Who,. I f— ^vhy, hell smftver no body ; he pro^ 
feffes not anfwering ; fpeaking is for beggars. He wears, 
his tongue in his anns. 1 will put on his prefenoe ; let 
Fatroclus make -his demands to me> you iliaU fee the pa* 
geant of Jjax, 

Ach. r^a^tvssx^i Paarccim* Tell hiia, I humbly deiire 
the valiant Aja«e toiuviite die.moft valourous HeHar to 
come unarm'd to my tent ; and to ppocure fafe condaS. 
for 4ud pedbn of the .magnanimous and moft iiluftrious,. 
fix-or-feven-tiraes honoured capta.in general^ of the^G*-*- 
€ian army, AigBttumnon^ &c« Do This*. 

•' Therpte$ is exceedingly pkaiknt and fanciftdia this accouat 
«f Ajax\ vaia ekvatioa».. 
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Pat* yo<ve blefs great Jjax ! 

The. Hum ! ■ * > ■ 

Pat. I come from the worthy AchilUs, 

The. Ha.! 

Pat. Who moft humbly defires you to invite HeSor to 
liSs tent* 

The. Hum ! 

Pat^ And to procure fafe conduct firom JgiWiemnM^ 

The. 'Agamemnon ! — — 

Pat. Ay, my lord* 

The. Hi ! 

Pat. What fay you to't f 

7^<?. God be wi' you, with all my hetrt; 
* Pat. Your anfWcr, Sir. 

The. If to-morrow be a fair day, by eleBren oVloek it 
will fo one way or other ; howibevery he (hall pay ior mo 
ere he has me. 
\ Pat. Yourfiofwer) Sir. 

The. Fare ye well> with all my heart. 

4ch. . Wh^^ but li« SB not in thu ^ne^^- u he ? 

7:^^. No, bat he's out oHnnc tJiiit« What tmlkA 
will be ii^ bkli, when A«iS#r hat kii«>ck'd dot bu brami^ 
I know not: but, I am fure, B^ixe; unkft die fidlct 
Afpollo get his iinewB to make catiiitgs en. 

Ach. Come, tkov ilnh bear » letter toi faim ftfasgltt., 

?%/. Lm bm bear anotiKr to htt iMrrfe ; for ikat^s^'d^ 
more capable creacture* 

Achi My n&nd it tivuUed like a feo&tm Skt^d, ; 
And I liiytelf iee Hot tbe bottom of ic 

{Rx^mt Ach. tm4 P<^. 

7^^ *Would the fountaia of your mind w«rc clear 
again, that I mig^t water an afi atit L I had rather be a 
tick in a ikaep, tinn fuch a valimt ^^noraace^ \RKit *• 

ACT 

♦ The fccne we have noted between Tffiihi and Cr^dn^ the 
condudt of the Gracian leaders towards AchUtety. and hk ftftii* 
bilit^ and reflexSlicMis thereoa, give this A&. xsoic^ more it&poi> 
lance than either the firA or fccoAd. ' 
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A C T. IV. 
SCENE. I. Troy. A Strut. 

filter J from one Side^ ^neas; Senvant ivith a Torcfr, 
freceeding : from the other ^ Paris, Deipbobus, and 
mhers^ with Diemedes, attnded \ Torches too with 
them. 

P A & I 8. * 

SE E ho, wbo IS tbat there?' 
Dei. It is the lord jEneas. 
^ne. Is the prince there in perfbn ? \to his Ser^ 

Had I (b good occafion (o lie long. 
As you, prince Ptfr/i, nought but heavenly bufinefs 
Should rob my bed-mate of my company. 

Dio, That's my mindtoo. Good morrow> lord 

^netrs. 
Par. A valiant Greei^ Mueas ; take bis band. 
Witncfs the procefs of your fpeecb, wherein 
You told, howr Diomed a whole week^ by days, 
Pid haunt you in the field. 

JEne. Health to you. Sir, 
During all queftion of the eentle tmce : 
But when I meet you arm'd, as black defiance 
As heart can think, or courage execute. 

Dia. The one and the other, Diomed embraces. 
Our bloods are now in calnx; and fo long, health : 
Bat when contention and occafion meet. 
By Jove, I'll play the hunter for thy life. 
With all my force, purfuit, and policy. 

jEne. And thou ihalt hunt a lion that will fly 
With his face backward. In humane gentlenefs^ 
Welcome to Trey ! Now, by Anchi/es* life, 
Wclcpme indeed ! By Venus^ hand I fwear. 
No man alive can love, in fuch a fort, 
The thing he means to kill, more excellently. • ^ 

Dio. We fympathiie. Jo^e^ let JEneas live 

If to my fword his fate be not the glory, 
A Uiouiand complete courfcs of the fun I 

'But 
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But, in mine emulous honour let him die, 

With every joint a wound ; and that to-morrow ! 

^ne. We know each otfcer well. 

Dio. We .do ; and long to know each other worfe. 

Far. This is the moft defpightful, gentle greeting, 
The nobleft hateful love, that e^er I heard of. 1 

What bufinefs, lord, fo early ? 

JSlne. I was fent for to the king ; but why, I know 
not. ' ' ' 

Par. His purpofe meets you; *twas to bring this 
Greek 
To Calchas* houfe ; and there to render him 
For the enfreed Antenor^ the fair CreJJU, 
Let's have your company ; or, if you pleafe, 
Hafte there before us. I CQnftantly do think, 
(Or rather call my thoughts a certain knowledge) 
My brother Troilus lodges there to-night : - 
Roufe him, and give him note of our approach. 
With the whole quality wherefore : — ^I fear. 
We Ihall be much unwelcome. 

jEne. That I aflure you : 
Troilus had rather Troy were borne to Gnice^ 
Than Crejpd borne from Troy* 

Far There is no help ; 
The bitter difpofition of the time 
Will have it fo. On, lord, we'll follow you. 
. JBne. Good morrow, all. [ExlU 

Par. And tell me, noble Dlomed, tell me true *, 
** Even in the foul of good found fellowlhip, 
*' Who in your thoughts merits fair Helen moft 5 
** Myfelf or Menelaus ? 

** Dio. Both alike. 
*" He merits well to have her, that doth feek her, 
** (Not making any fcruple of her foilure) 
** With fuch a hell of pain, and world of charge ; 
** And you as well to keep her, that defend her, 

"Not 

• The fuhfequcnt part of this fcene fliould unqueftionably 
be expunged. It relates act to the ftory, and Diomcii cxprcP 
fions trefpa^ ftrongly on decorum. 
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•* (Not palating the tafte of her diflionour) 
•* With fuch a codly lofs of wealth and frienJs. 
•* He, like a puling cuckold, would drink up 
•* The lees and dregs of a flat tamed piece -, 
•* You, like a letcher, out of whorifh loins 
** Are pleas'd to breed out your inheritors. 
•* Both merits pois'd, each weighs no left nor more, 
V But he asrhe, thts heavier for a whore* 

** J^ar. You are too bitter to your country woman. 

•* Z>U. She's bitter to her country. Here me, FarLs-^-m 
«'* For every falfe drop in her bawdy veifis 
** A Grecian^s life hath funk ; for every fcruple 
** Of her contaminated carrion weight, 
** A Trojan hath been flain. Since Ihe could fpcafc, 
** Shp hath' npt given fo many good words breath, 
** As, for her, Greeks and Trojans fuffer'd death.. 

Par* *• Fair Dlomedy you do as chapmen do, 
** Difpraiie the thmg that you defire to buy : 
** But we in lilentrc hold this virtue well i ■ ■ ■ 
** We'll not^commend what we intend to fell. 
** Yi^xa lies our way, {Exeunt 9^ 

SCENE II. TJje fame. Cturt rf PandariM^ Houfi^ 
Enter Troilus tf«i/ Creflida.. 

9r#« Deaf, trouble not yourlelf; the mem fe coM'c 
• 6>f • Then, fweet pay loydj FH call »y unele down \ 
He ilmll uttboh the grrtrs* 

** Tro, Trouble him not : 
To bed, to bed. Sleep kill thofe pretty ej^es, 
And give as foft attachment to thy fenfes, 
As infants t^xn^ty of all thought ! 

Cre, Good morrow then, 

Tro. I pr'ythee now, to bed* 

Crei Are you weary of me ? 

Tro. O Crejida ! bnt that the bufy day, ' - ' 

Wak'd by the lark, has rouz'd the ribald crows,. 
And dreaming i>ight will hidp our joys no long^r^ 
I would not from thee. 

CV^, Night hath been tpo brief*. 
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• 7*rff. BefhUBW the witch ! with TcmwnouB wights" fl^c 

Ihys, 
As tedioully as hell ; but fiief the grafpsof lore. 
With wings more momentajy-fwift than thought. 
Yoa will catch cold, and curfe me. 

Cre. Pr'ythee, tarry-— you «i«ii will &ev«r terff 4 
O fooitfli CrfJfidA^ I might have itill ktld off, 
And then )'ou Wouki have tamed. Hark ! tiiere's mte u^. 

*« Fan. ]fjoithin?i V/hAt's all the doon opea here? 

<* Tri^. It is your uftcle. , ^ 

♦* Gre. A'peiHlenceon hitn ! aoW will he be mocking,. 
** I ihall have futfh a lif e > ' 

JEfiMrr 'Pandaros. 

•* Pan. How now, "how now? How go m»den« 
*• heads ? 
^* Hear you ! roaid ! where*s tny coufin Cr^da ? 
•• Ore. Go hang yowHelf, you naughty mocking 
** uncle ! ^ , 

"^ You bring me to do, and then you flout me too, 

** Pan. To do what ? to do wha^? let her fay what* 
•* What have I brought you to do ? 

** Cre.' Ceme, come, beflxrew your heart! you'll 
** never be, good, nor fuffer others* 

* *"* Pan. Ha ! ha ! alas, poor wench ! a i^oor capocchU ! 
** haft not flept to-night? would he not, a naughty 
** man let it fle^ ? a bug-bear take him ! • 

•* Cre. Did not I tell you ? — 'would he were knock-'d 
" o* the head ! [Kn$cki^g beand^ 

** Who^s that at door ?— 4jood uncle, go and fee. 
** My lord, come you again into my chamber. 
** You fmlle and mock me, asifL meant nagghtlly. 

" rr#. Ha, hal ' 

**'Cre. Come, you are deceived, 1 think of nafueh 

** thing. [Knocking again. 

** How earne'HIy they knock ! P ray you, come m ; 
** 1 would not for half Troy have you feen here. 

[Exeunt Troilus and Creffida» 
** Pan. 
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** Pan. [going to thi door\ Who's there ? what's the 
** matter ? will you beat down the door? [opening it,] 
** how now ? what's the matter ? 

Enter Mnesa* 

** JEne, Good-morrow, lord, good-morrow. 

" Fan, Who's there ? my iorSjEneas ? by my troth 
*/ I knew you not ; what news with you fo early ? 

** Mne. Is not prince Troilus here ? 

«* Fan, Here ! what fhould he do here ? 
. "** -/^«^. Come, he is here, my lord, do not deny him. 
** It doth import him much to fpeak with me. 

** Fan, Is he here/ fay you ? 'tis more than I know, • 
** I'll be fwom. For my own part, I came in late.— • 
** What lliould he do here ? 

** JE.ne, Whol nay, then 

** Come, come, you'll do him wrong ere you are aware: 
** You'll be fo true to him, to be falfe to him. 
"** Do not you know of him, but yet fetch him hither; 
,'* Go. \A$ randarus ii gqing oia% 

" £«/^r Troilus. 

** Tro, How now ? what's the matter ? *" 

JEne, My lord, I fcarce have leifure to falute you. 
My matter is fo rafh. There is at hand 
Farts your btpther, and Deipholus^ 
The Grecian Diomed^ and our Antenor 
Deliver'd to us ; and for him forthwit}i, 
* Ere the firft facrifice, within this hour. 
We muft give up to Diomedes* hand 
The lady Creffida. 

Tro, Is it concluded fo ? 

J£ne_, By Friam, and the general flate of Troy^ 
They are at hand, and ready to effed it. 

Tro. How my atchievements mock me ! 
I will go meet them : and my lord ^neas, 
We met by chance ; you did not find me here. 

* To abridge indecency, trifling, and fupcrfluity, we hare 
marked what precedes for omiffion, 

^ne* 
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jEne. Good, good, my lord; the fecrcts of neighbour 
"Fandar 
Have not more gift in taciturnity. 

\Exeunt Troilus and iEneas* 
Fan. Is't poffible ? ho fooner got, but loft ? The devil 
take Antenor ! the young prince will go mad. A plague 
upon Antenor t I would they had broke's neck I 

Enter Creffida. 

Cre. How now ? what is th^ matter? Who was here? 

Pan. Ah, ah ! ' 

Cre. Why figh you fo profoundly ? where's my lord ? 
gone? Tell me, tfwcet uncle, what's the matter? 

Pan. 'Would I were as deep under the earth, as I 
am above ! 
. Crei. O the gods ! what's the matter ? 

Pan, Pf'ythee, get thee in ; 'would thou had'ft ne'er 
been born ! I knew thou would'll be his death, O 
j>o6r gentleman^! a plague upon Antenor ! 

Cre, Good uncle, I befeech you on my knees 
*Bpfeech you, what's the matter? 

Pan, Thou muft be gone, wench ; thou muft be gone ; 
thou art chang'd for Antenor : thou muft go to thy father, 
and be gone from Troilus, 'Twill be his death ; 'twill 
be his bane ; he cannot bear it. 

Cre, O yoji immortal gods ! I will not go. 

Pan, Thou muft. 

Cr£, I will not, uncle. I have forgot my father, . 
I know no touch of confanguinity ; 
No kin, no love, no blood, no foul (6 near to me, 
As the fweet Troilus / O you gods divine ! 
Make Crejpd^s name the very crown of falfehood. 
If ever Ihe leaves Troilus ! Time, force, and death. 
Do to this body what extremes you can ; 
But the ftrong bafe ^nd building of my love 
Is as the very center of the earth. 

Drawing all things to it. I'll go in and weep.— — 

' Pan, Do, do. 

Cre. Tear my bright hair, and fcratch my praifed 
• cheeks^ 

Crack 
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Crnk my clear voice .wiitli (oIm, and break -mjr h«m 

With foundi|;ig Troilus. I will not goirom Tr^y.* 

£ C £ N E III. ' r^r /Mf€. Bsfirt PjUMkrus' i/^ti/A 
JE»r^ iEneas, Paris, Troilusi Diomied, «;»/ ^tben^ 

Far* It is great inorning ; and tlie hour prefix'd 
Of her delivery to this Taha»t Grnk 
Comes faft upon ; good my brother T^oilus^ 
^ell you th« lady what (he j^ to io^ 
And hade her to the purpofe. 
' f>tf% Walk in her houfe : 
1*11 bring her to the G^rmiM ^fe&tly : 
4Aad'to hie hand wh«n I deliver her, 
Think it an altar ; and thy brother Troilus ^ 

A'prieft, there offering to it his own heart. {'Exit Tro. 

Xv. I know what ^tis to love ; 
And Vottld, as I fhall pity, I could help ! 
•— !-Pleafe yoa, waUc in, my lords, [ExeufH» 

SCENE IV. T/je/ame. A Rotm ki thefamc^^ 
' Ejttir Paiuknis, und CrdSda. 

Pan, Be niodecate> be moderate* 

Cre. Why tell you me of moderation ? 
The grief 16 fine, &11, p6r£&6t chat I MUe, 
And violenteth in a fenfe as flrong 
As itett wluek cavfeth h. How can I m^rate it t 
Ifi could temporize with my afieftlon. 
Or btcm it to a weak and colder palate^ 
The like allaymeiit could I give my jjrief : 
My love admits no qualifying drofs ; 
Na store my gnef» in fuch a precious lofs* 

Enter TroilttS. 

P^ff. Here,Kere, ker^hjeconoesl^-fth! fweet diMcs ! 
Cre. O Troilus/ Troilus J [throwing herfeif upmi "ififti* 

* Grejpda Ifhould havc elegant delicacy, aad .confiderable 
^w<r« of expreifioa* 

- *• Pom. 
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** Pan. What a pair of fpcftacles is here ! let me em* 
** brace too : O biart / (as the goodly faying is) 
" O heart ! O hea<vy heart ! 
^^ Why Jigh'^fi thou without breaking F 
** where he anfwers again ; 

** Becau/e tbou'car^Ji net et^e thj fmari^ 
** By friendjhlp^ nor hy /peaking. 
** There was never a truer rhyme. Let us caft away 
** nothing, for we may live to have need of fuch a 
** verfe. We fee it, we fee it. How now, lambs ? 

^ro. Crejpdy I love thee in fo ftrain'd a purity. 
That the hleft gods — as angry with my fancy, 
More bright in zeal than the devotion which 
Cold lips dIow to their deities — take thee from me. * 
Cre. Have the gods envy ? 
Pan. Ay> ay ; ay, ay, it is too plain a cafe. 
Cre. And is it true that I muft go from Troy f 
Tro. A hateful truth. 
Cre. What, and from Troilus too ? ' 
^ro. From Tray and Troilus, 
Cre. Is it,poffible? 

^Tro. And fuddenly ; where injufy of chance 
Puts back leave-taking, juftles royghly by 
All time of paufe, rudely beguiles our lips 
Of all rejoindurc, forcibly prevents 
Our lock'd embrafures, flrangles our dear vows. 
Even in the birth of bur own labouring breath. * 
We two, that with fo many thoufand fighs 
Did buy each other, muft poorly fell ourfelves 
With the rude brevity and difcharge of one^ 
Injurious time now, with a robber's halie. 
Crams his rich thievery up, he knows not how* 
As many farewells as be ftars in heaven, 
With diftind breath and confign'd kiffes to them, 
He fumbles up into a loofc adieu ; . 

And ibants us with a fingle f^mifti'-d kift, 
Diflafled with the fait ofbrokcn tears.* ♦ 

• This fpccch is truly Sbah/pcrfarif and very favourable to 
the ^iStot. 

D . uEn^ 
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^ Mke. [^lthiiru\ -My loiid ! bthe-lidy tmdy ? 

** fro. Ua^ ! '7)0U ire caird. fiott^e faythe^^bis^ib 

•* Cries, cW/^toiitntfaatiiiJUtitly\AiialcHe. 

** BidtReni-liaTe>pmtiaK:e;'fl^e^fliaJiconie^inom 

*' Ptf/i. Where arc ray tears ? rain, to hy lina viMI, 
'< Or inyiKait will be*l^«i» up by the root. 

[^xrt Pandarus. 

Cre. I wuft then to the Qrnians f. 

Tro, No lanedy. 

** Cr<?. A woeful Crafid 'raongft tke merry Gretis Z^— 
•* Wiien fliall we fee again ? 

** Tro^ Hear «c, my love— —Be tisou'faut true of 
«* heart 

** Cre. I true ! how now ? what wicked deem is this ? 

^* Tro. Nay, we mufl ufe expoftoladon kindly, 
*• For iris parting from us :— — 
** Ifp6aknot, hithvurtrtte^ as fearing^ tbiee ; 
** For I will throw my glove to death himfelf, 
** That there's no maciuation in tiiy keart; 
** But, be thou true^ fay I, to fefhion In 
•* My fequent protcilation : be thou trne, 
•* And I will fee thee. 

*' Cre. O, you ihall be ezpos'd, my bid to dimgefs 
** As infinitje, as imminent ! but, I'll be true. 

** Tro. And TU grow friend with danger. Wtor 
** this fleeve. 

'* Cre. And jou this glove. When ifaall I fbe^u? 

Tro. I will corrupt the Gruhtn centinels 
To give^thce nightly vifitation. 
But yet, be true. 

<7r^. O heavens I-.^be true again ? 
. Tro..'Hesir why I fpeidcit, love. 
The Grecian youths- are fdlof <|uaiity, 
They are lk)vnig, well composPd, viithigifis df natuic 
Flowing, and fwellingo-er w4th artrandexekrcife ; 
How noveltieSiuBi^ fnove, - and ^rts" with* pet^fon, 
Alas, a kind of godly jcaicuify, 
(Which, I bcfeech you, call a virtuous fin) 
'Makes me affeard. 
,€re* O heavens, you loye me aotj 



Tnu DtelaTlUaia^tlnn! 
I^iihis^ :I:do>notcsdl your:iakk iniqwftiov 
So'mainljr ^ my; merit, I cannot »iig. 
Nor ketjl^'kigh iavolt, nor iVreetea talk. 
Nor play .ttlfobde gamet^ ; foir virtues all. 
To which .the ^C^^««rri»eJiiioft prompt and pregmmt* 
B4:^ I caD'tdl, thatineacb^raee of Scheie 
There li^yks^aftill and dumbwli£coiu^e devils 
That teinpt» noft cmuiiagly . But he not tempted. 
Cre* Do you think I will ? 
Tro. No. 
But^feraetkicgmaybedone, that tf« will not: 
And fometiipea^i^ are devils to ourfdves. 
When we mil tempt the fraihy of Ottrpowers^ 
PrefundiBgon their changeful potency. 

^ng, \fwitkin.'] Nay, good my lord ! ■ ■ 
Tro. Come, kifa, and let us part, 
far..[%vithi9J] Brother TroiLsI ■ 
Xro. Good brother, come you hither ; 
^nd htingJBtieasy and xhcKjrncian^ ^ithyou. 
Cne. My lord, will you be true ? 
•* fro, 'Who I ? alas,, it is my vice, my fault ; 
** While others fifh, with craft, for great opinion, 
<'.I, with grekt truth, catch mere iimjc^icity. 
** While fqme with cunning gild their copper crown9» 
** With truth and plaionefs 1 do wear minei>aiie« 
" ^ear riot my truth ; the moral xf my wit 
*' Is, flain and true^ there's all the reach of it. 
EmHr Paris, I>iomed, and ^nea5« 
Welcome, Sir DitmedJ here is the lady. 

Whom for Autenor we dclivei* you :— 

•At the port, lopd, Fllgive hrr to tky.hand, 
And by the way pdflefs thee what Ihe is. 
EntFeat her faif ; and by my ibul, fair Greeks 
' If e*<r thou ftand at mercjr of my fword, 
Name Creffid^ -and ^y life fhall be as fafe 
As Fnmm \%f in fltmi. 

Dio. Fzir lady Cnfffld^ 
So pleafe you, fav€ the thanks riiis ntince expefts : 
The luflre in your eye, heaven in your cheek, 
JPkads jour fair ufage ; and to Diomd 

J> a Yott 
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You fliall be miilrefsy and command him wholly. 

** Tro. Grecian^ thou doft not ufe mc courteouOy^/ 
** To ihame the zeal of my petition to thee, 
** In praifing her. I tell thee, lord of Greece^ 
** She is as rar high-foaring o'er thy praifes, 
** As thou unworthy to be call'd her fenrant. 
'* I charge thee ufe her well, even for my charge : 
•* For by the dreadful PlutOy if thou doft not, 
«* Tho' the great bulk Achilles be thy guard, 
** I'll cut thy throat. 

** Dh, Oh, be not mov'd, prince Troilus* 
•* Let me be privilcgM by my place and meifage, 
•* To be a fpeaker free ; when I am hence, 
** 1*11 anfwer to my lift ; and know, my lord, * 
** I'll nothing do on charge : to her own worth 
*• She fhall be priz'd ; but that you fay, be't fo ; - 
** I'll fpeak it in my fpirit- and honour — no. 

Tro. Come — to the port. — ^I'll tell thee, Diomed^ 
^* This brave (hall oft make thee to hide thy head. 
Lady, give me your hand; — and as we walk^ 
To our own felves bend we our needful talk. 

[Exft Tror and Cre. Trumpet heard. 

Par, Hark ! Hedcrh trumpet ! 

jEn* How have we fpent this morning ! 
The prince muft think me tardy and remifs, 
That fwore to ride before him to the field. 

Far, 'Tis Troilus* fault : come, come to field with him. 

Dio, Let ds make ready ftrait. 

-^». Yea, with a bridegroom's frcfh alacrity 
Let us addrefs to tend on HeHorh heels ^ 
The glory of our Troy doth this day lie 
On his fair worth, and iingle chivalry. [Exeunu 

S C E N E V. The Grecian camp : Lifts fit out : 

Attendants^ and People ijaitinpm Flour 'fi. 

Enter Agamemnon, Neftor, Achilles, Patroclus, Me- 

nelaus, UlyfTes, and others ; twith Ajax, arm*d. 

Aga. Here art thou in appointment frefli andYair, 
Anticipating time with ftafting courage. 
Give with thy trumpet a loud note to Troy^ 
Thou dreadful Ajax ; that the appalled air / 

May pierce the head of the great comba.tant, 
Afid hale him hither. 
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^ja. Thou trumpet,' there's my purfe. 
Now crack thy lungs, and fplit thy brazen pipe : 
Blow, villainy 'till thy iphered bias cheek ^ 
Out-fweU-the cholic of pufF'd Aquilon : 
Come, ftretch thy cheft, and let thy eyes fpout blood : 
Thou blow'ft for He^ior. {Parle /oundtd. 

Uly. No trumpet anfwers. 
. Ach. *Tis but early day. 

Aga. Is not yond* Diomed^ with Cauhas* daughter ? 

Uly. 'Tis he, I ken the manner of his gait ; 
He rifes on his toe ; that fpirit of his 
In aipiration lifts him from the earth. 

Enter -Diomed and Attendants , ivith Creffida. 

Aga. Is this the lady Crejfida ? 

Dio. Even flie. 

Aga. Mod dearly welcome to the Greeks ^ iwcet lady. 
* iTef, Our general doth falute you with a kifs. 
' • Uly. Yet is the kindnefs but particular ; 
*Twere better (he were kifs'd in general*. 

Nef, And very courtly counfel : I'll begin.— 
So much for Neftor, 

Ach. V\\ take that winter from your lips, fair lady ; 
Achilles bids you welcome. 

Men, I had good argument for kiffing once. 

Pat. But that's no argument for killing now : 
For thus popp'd Paris in his hardiment. 
And parted thus, you and your argument. 

*' Ul^. Q deadly gall, and theme of all our fcoros^ 
*• For which we lofe our heads to gild his horns ! 

** Pat. The iirft was Menelaus* ki(s ;— this mine*— 
** Patroclus kifles you. 

** Men O, this is trim f 

** Pat. Parisy and I kifs evermore for him. 

** Men. I*llhavemy kifs, Sir.— Lady, by your leave. 
- ** Cre. In killing do you render or receive ? 

Pat. Both take and give. 

** Cre. I'll make my match to ^ive. 
•• The kifs you take is better than you give; 
** Therefore no kifs.— — — 

D 3 Men.' 

* A poor pun, rather unworthy Vljifcs, 
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** Men, rU give yeu boor, ni^it^TfKt'thiw lbp«»de«. 

' * Cret You are aa odd man ; give ervn or give aone^ 

** jkr<?». All odd matt» lady ^ eveiyniaii ii^odd. 

" CV^. No, P«r/y id not ; for you kAonr, 'tU-ttur, 
'' TharyDu are odd, and hd is even with yotf« 

'* Mhi* You£llip me o' the head. 

•* Cre. No, ril be fworn. 

*' Ulj. It were no match, your nail agaiaft his horm^ 
*' May I, fwtetlady, beg^ a kifr of you ? 

*' Cr^, You may. 

** Uly. I do dcfire. 

^ CV^. Why, beg. then* 

** C/^. Why tlien, for ^rifftf' fake g^ve meakiTsiy 
*' When Hele/t is a maid again, and his 

*' Crc. I am your debtor, ckim it wheii *tis dae» 

*' Uly. Never's my day, and then a kils of you. 

** 2>iin Lady, a word ; — ^1*11 bring you to^our father, 

[Exeunt Dlo. iuul Cre» 

** ^/ A woman of quick fenle ! 

«* U/j. Fie, fie, uponW! 
** There*3 language in her eye, her chefck, her Hp 
*^ Nay, her foot ^aks ; her wanton ipirits lodt out. 
** AreviPiy jomfand motrve of her body. 
*' Oh, thefe encounters, -fp glib of tongue^ 
•^ They give a coafting welcome 'ere it comesi 
•* And wide aadafp the tables of their thouglua . 
" To ev'ry ticWifli reader! fet thertl dbwa 
** For fluttiflr fpoils of opportunity, 
•** Anddaughtettofthegante. \Trumf6tJ^eat^^, 

FlSnrrfii jfiji/^Hfeftor, affhed\ Troitu«^ and othc» . 
Trojans W//-6 ifo« ; &aJs^% frucilng. 

AlU Til© Tvijaii^ trumpet ! 
Jga, . Yondtr cmnes^the tix90p. 
JEne. Haii, aibtfacfthteof G^ri^^A Whit ihall be 
done 
To him that viftoryxoAMdawds ? Or dii^ yo» ^ufpoTe^ 
A vi6tor fliatf be known.? WillyBoathe kiifgtott' 
Shall to tlie edge of all extfeflwty- 
Bttdlie each other; or flKili be divided 

By 
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By any voice or ordlerr. of tte. £^ 
HeHor bade aiki^ 

Aga. Wh^way»woridiJ?*f haye.it? 

^ne* He cares not: hi'lb obey condirion^. 

Ach. 'Tis dtoc liksHtSeTy but fecurdy di&ne# 
A little proudly^ and grcftt deal' mifpruttng. 
The knight oppos'd. 

^»^. If not AcMltScy SiTf 
What is your jiamo.? 

Ac^^ If notL^ofrJ^i^i^ nothing* 

^«^. Therefore ^ri&///^j : But^ wiate^cr^ kiiow.tfei*.| 
In the extremity of great and Isttle, 
Valour and pnde excel themielves ia Me^hr ;. 
The 6ne ahno& aa. lA^nite aa adl^ 
The QCl^ blanl^ as nothing. Wcigii him.wiel]^ 
Ajud that whi<Kh ;]Qok» like. prcde«. is conr^rfy* 
This -^W.isthalfmiide.of if^<Sfir's bbodj 
In love whereof \iz\i He^or ft^fa at home; . 
Half heart, hal^hand^ hiAfiHeSi^ry conkeita ibek. 
This blended, kliigjtt, halfrSTrv^'^w ai^d beifGr^^i 

Ach. A mddea battUtltea.^-*-0, 1 pearceiYe. yoB* 
R^-eMter. Diomeok 

Aga. Here is Sir D^kmeJ^^-Gro gei»delai^t^ 
Stand by our Af^^: ^ yoa a&d Im^^Mnem 
Confent ajjiOn tl»e order o£ their flght^ 
So be it ; either to the ottermoib, 
Or elfe a breath : the c^mbai^ants boang. km^ 
Half flint their fbcife befooe. their flrokcs begin. 

[Ajax ^W.Heftor enter ^he Lifts y JEnez'&.aud-^ 
Dii&aiGd fjun^flxsling : Greeks rangs tkem/ehiif. 
m^onefida^ cn^f£TQ^2Xi%t^tLthe,oi/j€ryivii^9Uti, 
Vly. They, afi5ic^pto?d already. 

Aga^ Vif^hat T^ojtm isi tfiad fame tbat leak;; ia; h(eavy ^' 
t/^. ThQ.30Diuji^ieftifi»n v£Br'ianL, a tr,uie fcnr^tf 
Not yet mature^ yM »atdWds ;. fbm of w^rd ;. 
Speaking in dfiedsb axxd dndlefft ii\ hk tongue ; 
Not ffton provokM, nor, being provbk'd, foon calm'd : 
. His heart an^ h^and both, open^ and both, free ; 
For what hehay,^ he gives ; vvhat tMnfcb, bie fhews \ 
Yet give& npjt hC;^ 'tiB Jiidgn^t guid^. his bounty \ 
Nor dignifies an impair thought with breath ; 

D 4 Manly 
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Manly as HeBor^ but more dangerous ; 

For HeSior in his blaze of wrath fubfcribes 

To tender ol^e&s ; but he, in heat of adion. 

Is more vindicative than jealous love. 

*.They call him Troilus ; and on him erc£t - 

A fecond hope, as fairly built as He^or, / 

Thus fays ^neas ; one that knows the youth 

Even to his inches ; and with private foul, 

Did in great Ilion thus tranflate him to me. 

[Alarm, Hedlor andA]2i%Jighi. 
\Aga. They arc in action, 

I^ef* Now, Ajax^ hold thine own ! 

Tro. Hedory thou fleep'll, awake thee ! 

Aga, His blows are well difpos'd.— There, Ajax! 

Dto. You muft no more. ) Interpofing. 

jEne. Princes, enough, fo pleafe you. J ^rump. cea/e^ 

AJa. I am not warm yet, let us fight again, 

Dio. As Hctlcr pleafes. 

Hcc, Why then, will I no more : 

Thou art, great lord, my father's filler's fon^ 

A coufin-german to great Priamh feed : 

The obligation of our blood forbids 

A glory emulation 'twixt us twain. 

Were thy commixtion Greek and Trojan fo, 

That thou could fay. This hand is Grecian all^ 

And this is Trojan ; thejine^\}s of this leg 

AIlGrcek^ and this all Troy ; my mother's hlcod 

Runs in the dexter cheek ; and this finijler 

Bounds in my father'* s ; by Jofve multipotent,- 

Thou ihould not bear from me a Greekijh member 

Wherein my fword had not imprcifure made 

Of our rank feud : but the juft gods g^infay, 

That any drop thou borrow^ft from thy mother, 

My facrcd aunt, fhould by my mortal fword ' 

Be drain'd ! Let me embrace thee, Ajax : 

By him that thunders, thou liaft lufhr arms: 

He^or 

• This panegyric upon Troilus, fo ably cipreffcd by fo eminent 
a charadber as vl;jilfe5y docs Troilus great honour; if it has a 
fault, it is faying more than almoft any man can merit. 
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UeBar would have them fall upon him thu8# ' ■ ' ■ 
Couiin, all honouf to thee •!— — 

Aja* . I thank thee, HeBor : 
Thou art too gentle, and too free a man s 
I came to kill thee, coufin, and bear hence 
A great addition earned in thy death. 

Hec. Not Nioptolmus fo mirable, 
(On whofe bright creft, Fame, with her Ioad*fl O yet}. 
Cries, This is he) could promife to himfelf 
A thought of added honour torn from HeBor. 

. j^ne. There is ezpe6bnce here from both the fides. 
What fmther you will do. 

Hfc. We'll anfwer it. 
The ilTue is embracement.— ^— ^ajt, farewell. 
, Aja. If I might in entreaties find fuccefs, . 
(As feld I have the chance) I would defire 
My famous coufin to our Grecian tents. 

Dio. 'Tis Agamemnon*% wifli ; and great AchilUs ' ^, 
Doth long to lee unarm 'd the valiant HeBor. 

Hhc, ASneaSf call niy brother Troilus to me • ^ 
And fignify this loving mterview 
To the expeftors of our Trojan part ; 
Defire them home. — Give me thy hand, my coufin i 
I will go eat with thee, and fee your knights. 

Aja. Great Agamemnon comes to meet us here. . 

Chiefs enter the llftsy 

Hec. Theworthieft of them tell me, name by name: 
But for Achilles^ mine own^earching eyes 
Shall find him by his large and portly fize. 

Aga. Worthy of arms ! as welcome as to one 
That would be rid of fuch an enemy ; 
But that's no welcome: underftand more clear 
What's paft and what's to come is ftrew'd with hu&s 
And formlefs ruin of oblivion, 
But in this extant moment, faith and troth, 

D 5 Strain'd 

' * If the arguments which HeBor ufcs are juft, fliould they 
not rather have prevented the encounter entirely, than inter- -^ 
luptcd it ? The fcnfibiiity of He&oTj, however, in being unwil- 
ling to fpill blood akin to his own, is very conii/teat with the 
piety 'and juflncfs of his charad;er« . . , 
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Struii*d ^lely- nMvtll hoanux biOMlrjipuig^ 

Bids tfiee, with moA-dmftd^kittgrityi. 

From heart of very heart, greit He^or^. welcitn^. 

Hic. I thank tbee^ mo^ iivperbus Agmmfmmn 

Jgai My wdi-fam^dlosd of 7n»y{/<r TtDlIns] na/lefi 
to you. 

Men. 'Let me coniimt m^ prifUrd^hrotiMkVgttetiag.; 
Ydu bt^ce oft wariiie brotheiv weicone faitktiv 

Hec. Whom mtift tre anfmr ^ 

jEne. The nolkfe MmehmA 

I^. O-yotiv Mpibodi^bf Jkfi»^l»gsntt(tet^ thanb! 
Mock not that I affect the untraded asfh^ 
Yonr quondam wife fwears ftill by f^nms* gbver 
She's well, hvmt bade iwe noe eenfmcnd hec to joui 

Men. Name her not now^^ Sir; iittVa.d&adIy>tbeaic« 

Hec* O, pafdoo.-**— — lofl^ndr*. 

Ne/. I have, thou gallant ?>•/«», itenthee o6» 
l>abounag lor deltiny, make cruei way 
Through ratitCfi of GrMki/h youth : and I faowfoev tktft^' 
As hot as Flfrfiusy fprar chy jPZ^ian ffaeed]^ 
And feen thee fcoriiing fomits and ilib^hieiiteBtSy 
When thou baft hung thy advanc'dfWonLi' ^ air^ 
Not letting it d^Une on ch%r dedin'd * j 
That 1 havefaid unto^my ^nden-by, 
I^> Jupiter is-ycn^ dMiimg^ life! 
And I have feen thee paufe,. and take thy breath» - 
When that a ring of Greeks hav« hfemm'd thee iuy 
Like aa Oh^i^ui wreflling* This have I feeu' : 
But this thy countenance, flill lock'd in^fleel, 
I never faw till now. I knew thy g^andfiie. 
And once fou^t v^itK him : he was a foldier good f 
But by ^reat Mars* the captain-of us aUv 
Never like thei^. Let aa old roan^^mbraice thee ; 
And, worthy warrior, welcome to our toots^ 

JEne. 'Tis^X^^ old. Nefior. 

Hec, Let me embrace* thee, good old chronidc» 
That haft fd long walk'd hand in hand with time*^ 
Moft reverend Nefior^ I am glad; to dafp thee. 

* A deKcate' *qA adttrSrabl^ (fompliinent to » hmvc mKv'frhn*- 
Afthiiy, wh©^ dtoiig^ rcprdltft of lifii bimAif, wiUno^itaJie^ 
it imiiecdratUy ftom another* 



N^z. 1 luonlA n^raviDft cfntldfiiiatftb t&oe m ccMeatioa^ 
As they coiuand wsdii dure in oaurt&fy* 
Hec, Iwouil-tbey cottUu 

morMmu 
Well, welcome, vricenei I kawifecitdie tiwH .^ 

L^. I woMdee now liov 7ondi9r^ cky AaiK}«> 
When webiRW faBfediohAfe andmiUir ^ u^ 
U^. i IfMOdryour giroiiv, brd U^h wel^ 
Ah, Sir, there's maiiy a <^i(»ir/laiid 9r^jii (tead^ 
Since firft I i^ ysmS^ and i>MMt<fi^ 
In Ilion^ on your <2n«j^reiDbafy» 

Uly. Sir, i foretold youthen \»htt would- estfoe : 
My prophecy is but half his jousttey yet; 
For yonder walU, tlnK potty ivont >BcMir towkiy 
Yon tpnren, whd&vHiakDii tofi»do buff th* clouds> 
Muft kift tfanr omu feee. 

^i?r. I muA not faelitve yos x 
TliOTo th e y iknd yet ; and^ nodeftly I think. 
The fall of every Phmyghm. ftone will coft 
A drop of Greciam bkod : the end crowna aU ; 
And that ^id oonmioa ai^iilfatir. Tine, 
Will one day end it. 

Ufy. So to4»»>w€leaveit./i' ■ ■ ■ 

Moft gentle, a^d: nioft valiant i/itiOar., welcome t 
After the general, I befeech you next 
To feaft with ne,^ and fee me at my tentw 

Jcby^ i tiafll fbwftal tkce, lord £/^/— Thou I— 
Now, HeHor^ \ have fed mine eyes on tkee ; 
I have witkejad view ^utM thee, U§&orj 
And quoted joint by joint* 

Hec. Is this Achillea f 

Ach. IzmAchtOes. 

Hec. Stand faiir, I pr^ytfaoe, Letmelookon diee* 

Jch. Behold thy fill. 

Hec. Nay, I havjpdonealfeady. 

Jkh. Thou art too brief. I will the fecond time. 
As I would buy tl^ee, view thee Un^b by limb* 

i> 6 Hec. 

^ A aKift- j)aMir«l cffitfipn thit of a bflave poi od» thouf k cac 
circled with an enervated body. 
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Hec. 0» like a book of ipoit thoalt read me o'er : 
But there's more in me than thou underfbmd'fl. 
Why do jou fo opjvtfs me with thine ejre ! 

jicb, Tfjl me, you heavens, in which pan of his body 
Shall I defboy him ? whether there, or diere ? 
That I onay ^ve thb local wound a nanie ; 
And make difiind the very breach, whereout 
HeBerh great fJMrit flew. Aniwer me heavens ! 

Hec. It would discredit the Ueft gods, proud man^ 
To aniwer Aich a queftion. Stand again : 
Think'il thou to catch my life lb ]^ai£mtlyy 
As to prenominate, in nice conje&ure. 
Where thou wilt hit me dead ? 

Jcb, I tell thee, yea. 

Hec, Wert thou the oracle to tell me lb, 
l*d not believe thee. Henceforth guard thee well ; 
For I'll not kill thee there, nor there, nor there : 
But, by the tbrge that fBthied Mars his helm, 
I'll kill thee every where, yea, o'er and o'er . *J 

You wiieU Grecians^ pardon me this brag. 
His infolence draws folly from my lips : 
But I'll endeavopr deeds to match thefe words. 
Or may I neve r 

jijax. Do not chafe thee, coufin : 
And you, AcbilUsy let thefe threats alone. 
Till accident or purpofe bring you to't. 
You may have every day enough of HiBor^ 
If you have flomadi. The general fbte, I fear. 
Can fcarce intreat you to be odd with him. 

Hec, I pray, you, let us fee you in the fields: 
We have had pelting wars fince you refus'd 
The Grei ians* caufe. 

Jch, Doft thou intreat me, HeBor ?. 
To-morrQW do I meet thee, fell as death j , 
To-night, all friends. 

Hec. Thy hand upon that match f. 

f The challenge of KeBor and AMUi is brought about fomc- 
what in a brutal manner, mucli beneath fuch exalted perfb- 
Bflges ; hcivcver, the fourth a<5t reduced muft appear the bel^ 
hitherto in reprefentation. 
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Aga. Firft, all you peers ^i\,Qrette^ go to my tent : 
There in the foil convive we : afterwards. 
As jHf ^«r's leifui^ iand your bounties ihall 
Concur fogether, fcverally intreat him. 
Beat? Ji0ud the tabourines j let the trumpets blow % 
That this great foldier may his welcome know. \FlourtJb, 
{Exeunt, Troilus ftt^s Ulyfles. 

Tro, My lord C^/, tell me, I befecch you, 
lo whit place of the field doth Calcbas keep ? 

Uly, At Menelaus* tent, moft princely Troilui : 
There Diomed <bth feaft with him to-night : 
Who neither looks on heavien, nor on the earth, 
But gives all gaze and bent of amorous view 
On the fair CreJ^. 

Tro. Shall I, fweet lord, be bound to thee fo much, 
After you part from Agamemmn\ tent. 
To bring mc thither ? 

. Uly. You fhall command me, Sir. 
But, gentle, tell me, of what honour was 
This Crejjida in Troy f Had ihe no lover there 
That wails her abfence ? 

Tro, O, Sir, to fuch as boafting fliew their fears, 
A mock is due. Will you walk on, my Lord ? 
She was belov'd, flie lov'd , ihe is, and doth : ^ 
But> ftill fweet lore is food for fortune's tooth {Exeunt. 



.ACT V. 

SCENE I. The Greek Camp. Before AchilJes^j tent. 
Enter Achilles and Patroclus* 

'* A C H I L L E S. 

•* T ' L L heat his blood with Greehjh wine to-night, 
** ■•• Which with my fdmitar I'll cool to- morrow.— -• 
*« PatroclttSy let us feaft him to the height. 
** Here comes Tberfites. 

Enter 



«* Eitltei' Tfloriit«3' wiW et letter^ 

«* Ach. How tour* Aw ccfc^ct enwy- ? . 
^' Thou crufty batgkof JMtVfft^ tdHi«'ft.tbe:iitw» i 

*< Tht. Wby^ thcMiipiaareof whaH thkw ic«i»^ft^ a»i 
^' iMrof iidioi-wwftifkpen* hei»^a 21 kMr fir ti«««« 

<' ^<r^ FfQitivwilence, fi»§iBiMic ? 

ri^r. Wh]^ cboufuUOHitQf fooT, ft<m ST^^w 

«< Fat^ W«U iUdv t^e^fitSi ! txJk witel iwcd tfasfd 
'< t9iel« .^ 

«* T^i?, Pr'ythec be/filcnt, boy, I {Mft: notby tiigr' 
<' CaU^ TWaei theugHt-to be JklKmd^ male-yarleu 

<* P/i/. Male-vackr, y<»iifwgifi ^ wfaai6^5 ik«t? 

" Jl^^. Why, his mafculine whoto* l^w liw ttMtsft 
<' difeafes o£ the ioutk^ the gM^t-gnatng^ nu|»»iire»t ca« 
*< tarrhs, Ioad» o' ^ivfA i' tke ba/n^ BediaEgieai^ coU . 
'' paliies, mw^eyei^ dirft-ixittctt Hv«n, wfamiiig; lonk^s,: 
** bladders full of impoilhume, (antifiA^ ^e-ktlni i^ 
*' the pahi^ iocwmble b<Mw-a^» and tlver divfiD'd fefc- 
'* fimple of the tetter^ take and taks a^a iiurb pvepp-* 
** Aerous d^feov-eries ! 

'< Pa/. Wh>s» thott daomblo boK o£ eavy, tii0Mb».- 
** what meanell thou to curfe thus ? 

**r/j^. Do I cudcthec? 

*' P«/. Why, no, you ruinous butt; yofo whorefon 
** ixidiftinguifhable cur,, no. 

** The. No } why art thou then ezafperate, thou idle 
'-^ imnmterial fl^cyaofilc^t'dfiik^ thou gnern (^donetfl^ 
'* for a fore eye, thou taf&l of ^ prodigal'ai purfe, thou I 
** Ah, how the po^r worid i« pefter'a wit!i fuch water 
** flies; dhninutiveaof nature. 1 

** Pat. Out, gall ! 

«« The. iiiwh^^gg J 

*« Ach. My fweet PMtrodu$^ tarn thwarted ^\nte 
'^ From my ^eat ^inrpole m> to.mcirrow^s batifob^ 
** Here is a letter from queen Hed^ay 
** A token from her daughter, my fairlove^ 
** Soth taxing me» and gaging me to keep 

Aa 



<' An oath that I(ha9*A«i9«iW' 9 k4U Mtt S4«flli> ft^^ 

** My major vows lies here^ this PB tbey. 
" Come, come^ ^JwjffiwF, Mp^Sfriftin^niytettn 
** This flight itfbOfl^ettlBi^'illuA aU^be^i|i^cit. 
** Away, Pairoclus, f Exeunt Ach. ojrJ J^t, 

<^ T/m. With tcti^m^^ bteod» an^ too Ikele \M^^ 
•* thefe two may run mad ; but if with toortucti brain,- 
*< aftdtoalieciebiMd, tleydo, Vllh^ ^twtr of mad* 
^* men, Mofe^^J^aMmnoks att hdiie# frilow enotrgh,, 
*' and one that lov«» qiKiil»^; botllo Iftth- nor ib nttich 
*^ brain » csr-WM:: audi the goodlV tnmslbntifttiDti of 
'* Ji^iter i^etti ht$ brot^vi-y ♦ho tmllj— tfcc priltritir«^ 
<* mitiie, and oblique memorkil of cvclMds : a thrifty 
** ilioom^-Hom i» » chaiii, haiigiifg at* hi» btotfiter's. 
•*• le^, t9 wtiat form, but that he* 18^, flIouWI witfetidcti* 
** with malice, and mattd^ fercttd mlbwk, turn IKjn ? 
^' To an afs were nothinc^ be iff bot^ afs and oar. To 
<* m ox wtre uotMug^ lU k^ botll* #3^ a^dl afs.. To be 
*' a dog, amule, a««V 4 flt4lli<e«^, atOAd, a^l^B^ard, rni 
*>ow}, a^ ptttwfidb^^ «< a^berrittg mthottra roe, I would 
••'not care : but to be a'MWi hw I tmitjd' con- 

*•- fpirr agaliift JtAby. Aie me not what I would be,* 
«* if 1 were net fhe¥fim j fbir I eare not, to be the loufe 
^ ef a \aim», ^I wcte awt Mmda t n ■ H cy-day» 

*• f^mts and fireB ! 

* jS»/^f* Agamemnon, Ajax, He£br» UlyiGis,, iiloflort 
Diom^> Troilutf, and. Mieodaus^w^ i^^c. . 

^tf^. We gowrottr, wegowronff. 

A] a. Ne-, yonder %; there^ wirere we (ee the light* 

/fe. I trouble you. 

Jja* No, not a whit. 

£^« Here comes himfelf to guide you. 

Miu We&omr,. brave He^r. Welcomr, prince? aH# 
u^tf . Sb, now £ur prince o£ Tr<^ I bid spod lu^tn^ 

AjaH 

• The A<a ihould undoubtedly begin here; every preceding 
fyUabk fecms to us much fitter for reje(5tion than acceptance. 
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J/ax commands the guard to tend on you. 

ff^r. Thanks, and good night to the Greeks^ general. 

Men, Good night, my lord. 

Hec. Goodnight, fweet lord jlf^«f Af«A 

The. * Sweet droughty Sweet, quoth a. Sweet iink! 
Sweet fewer ! 

Ach^ Good night, and welc^e, both at once, to thofe 
That go or tarr}r. 

Jga, Good night. [Exeunt Aga. anJ Mf n# 

jicb. Old Nefior tarries, and you too, Diomed ; 
Keep HeHor company an hoar or two* 

Dlo^ I cannot, lord : I have important bufinefs. 
The tide whereof is now. Good night, great He^or. 

Hec. Give me your hand. [To Dio* 

Vly, Follow his torch, he goes to CbaJcbas* tent. 
1*11 keep you company. [ To Troilus 

Tro. Sweet Sir, you honour me. 

Hec* And fo, good night. 

[Exit Diomed ; Uly. and Tro. followit^. 

Acb, Come, come, enter my tent. 

[Exeunt Achilles, Heftor, Ajax, and Neftor. 

The* That fame Diptned^% a falfe-hearted rogue, a 
moil unjud knave. I will no more truft him when he 
leers, than I will a ferpent when be hifles. He will fpend 
his mouth and promife, like Brahler the hound ; but 
when he performs, aftronomers foretel it ; it is prodi- 
gious, there will come fome change ; the fun borrows o£ 
the mocm, when Diomed keeps his word. I will rather 
leaver, to {ccHe^tf than not dog him : they fay he keeps 
a Trojan drab, and ufes the traitor CaUbas his tent. 
1*11 afte r Nothing but letchery ? all incontinent 

varlcts f ! ^ [Exit. 

SCENE 

* A very fuKbme, unpleafinglinc; attempting that fatisfac- 
tion it dcftroys. 

f This {hort part of the firft fccnc is nearly as fuperflaous 
as what goes before it ; indeed a number of entries in tfaiis play 
ieem more calculated for protra^on than ufe. 
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S C E N £ II. The fame. Be/ore Caldias' Tent. 

Enter Diomed, nvlth mTorch* 

lyio. What, arc you up here, ho ? fpeak- 
CaU [within'] who calls ? 

J^io. Diomed Z'-^^-^Calchas^'Y think. Where is your 
daughter ? 

C<j/.. \yjlthin\ She comes to you. 

Enter Ulyfles, and Troilus, at aDiftance\ after them i 
Therfitcs. 

Uly. Stand where the torch may not difcover us* 
Enter Creflida, 

Tro. Crejjid come forth to him ! 

Dio. How now, my charge ? 

Cre. Now, my fweet guardian ! Hark, a word with 
you. \]^hifperlng him. 

Tro. Yea, fo familiar ! 

Uly. She will fing any man at (irft fi|^ht. 

^* The. And any man may fing heii if he can take her 
** cliff. She's noted ♦. 

Dio. Will you remember ? 

Cre. Remember ? yes. 

Dio. Nay, but do then : 
And let vour mind be coupled with your words* 

Tro. tV^hat fliould flie remember ? 

uij.u^\ ■ 

Cre. Sweet honey Greel^ tempt me no more to'folly. 
The. Roguer y 
Dio. Nay, the n 
Cre. ril tell you what. 
Dio. Pho ! pho ! Come. Tell a pin. You arc forc- 

fworn. 

Cre. In faith I cannot, what would you have me do ? 
The. A juggling trick,, to be fecretly open. 
Dio. What did you fwear you would bellow on me ? 

Cre, 

* This line and half throw out fomewhat very grofs. 
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Cr£* I pr^yrtlue^ da nqt hold me tt^mio^ otttb?;. 
Bid me do any thing but that, fweet Greek. 

Dio, GoodAfghtr 

Tro, Hold, patience ? 

U(y, How now, Trojan f 

Cre, Diom cd ^ 

Bh. No, no, good night ; m be your fool no more. 

Tro, Thy better muft, 

Cre. Hark, one word in your ear. 

?r«« Q plague^ and maikiefs. ! 

TJly. You are mov'd prince. Ltt us depart I pray you, 
Leail y4;)ur diiplcafure mould enlarge itielf 
To wrathful terms. This place is dangerous 5 
The time right deadly* I beieech 3tou, go. 

'* Tro. Behold, I pray you ! 

** Uly. Nay, good my lord, go off, 
•* You, flow to great diilradlion. Come, my Ion}* 

"•7f<7. I pr'ythee, flay. 

** L^. You have not patience.— sCome 1 

^ Tre. I pray you, flay. By hcii, andbj hdl'B tQ|V 
** ments, 
'^ I* wift not fpealt a wof d. ^ 

** Dio. And fo, good night, 

Cre. Nay, but you part in aiiger >: ' 

Tro. Doth that grieve thee ? O withered tnitt,S 

Ufy, Why, how now* lord ? 

yr^. By y^v^r will be patient. 

Cre. Guardian ! ^Why, Greek ! 

jp/«. Pho, pho, adieu 1 You palter. 

Cre, In faifn I do not.- Come hither once again. 

" Uly, You fliake, my lord^ at fcn^etMng^ 1S511 
'* you go ? 

** You will break out* 

*• Tro. She ftrokes his cheek ! " 

*' ^(y*. CoiiK qome. 

" Tro.^ Nay, flay. By Jc^/^ % wifl'. not fpcak.a worf* 
•* There.is between my wiiralid all offences 
A, g*4ard of patience :-p-ftay a little while. 

The* How the devil luxury with his fat rump ^nd 

notatoc 
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«* *potatoe fingcf, tickles dlfeie together!' >'> F tyy 
** letchery, fry ! 

** JD/tf. But will yon then ? 

^ Cri. In ftitlr I wiU, la; ixcvcr tmft me elfe, 

jyio. Give me forae tok^ for the furety of it. 

Cre I'll fetch you oncw \ExtU 

TJly, You havts^fwoin pacteiice. 

Tro. Fear, me not, irty lord. 
1 will not be myfelf, nor have cognitiQa 
Of what I feel : I am all patience. 

Re-enter Creffida, 

The^ Ntivr the pledge ; Aow, now, now J 

Cre. Here, Diomed^ keep this flccreik 

Tro. O beauty ! where's thy faith ? 

Uly. My lord on- u 

979* I will bepottetkt: outwardly, I will. 

Cre. You look upon that fleevc:— behold it WcU.^ . 
He lov'd. — O felfe wenck !— ©iveir meragatfu 
.i?iVi.. Whoftwafeft^ 

Cre. It is no matter, now I have't again* 
I will not mee^wieh y«tt to»4tMMVow mj^t : 
I>pv^vthee^ Diomed, vUh oie no moi«4 

The. Now (lie fharpcns — Well faid,.whctiliottflb 

Dio, I fliall have it« 

Crv?i Wliat, this-? 

Dio. Ayj ^at. 

Cre. O, all ye god* !*-»Ok prdttyf pretty pledgo't 
Thy mader now Ilea ^nkii^ in tu? bed 
Of thee, and me ;. mkfv^^, aiyd takcf my gteve^ 
And gives x6«^isMi doMhiii^r kiilcs €0 it^ 

Niif^ do oOfrfnalcK it fDotki. me ; 

He-that t^hcfidthftt^ xnuA tafae iwirr heart wkhtt. 

i>^. I had your heart bi»fot*Q|. thfs lhllavy& it« 

Tro. 1 did fwear patience, 

Cre. You ihall not haveit,39an«h/$ SsAfk^Vi iHaUtlOt; 
I'll give ypu fomething elfe. 

• How cam* potarocs-ktfoitm af t% ? tfi^^r -vfett, ifetf little" 
known here in ShakfJ^eare' s.tim^. Bcfidca,.li^w tlus root pai*-^ 
ttctiTarty coTine6tf x^th ttfiufyj is by na ificaAs ckaXi ^cl 
wi(b it QmitCed. 
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Dio, I will have this :•— whofe was it ? 

Cre^ 'Tis no matter. 

^i)/4?. Come, tell me whofe it was ? 

Cre, /Twas one's that lov'd me better than you wiU* 
But, now you have it» take it. 

J)h. Whofe 'was it ? , 

pre. By all Dtana*s waiting-women yonder. 
And by herfelf, I will not tell y/ou whofe. 

Dio, To-morrow will I wear it on my helm, 
And grieve his fpirit, that dares not challenge it. ' 

Tro, Wert thou the devil, and wor'il it on thy horn. 
It fliould be challenged.* 

Cre. Well, .well, 'tis done, 'tis paft ; — ^and yet it is not; 
I will not keep my word. 

Dio. Why then, farewel ; 
Thou never flialt mock Diomed again. 

Cre. You fhall not go. — One cannot fpeak a word, 
Bui it flraight ftarts you. 

Dio. I^o not like this fooling. 

The. Nor I, by Pluto : but that that likes not yon, 
pleafes me. beft. 

Dio. What, fhall I come ?— The hour ? 

Cre. Ay, comei— O Jo*ve ! ■ D o. Come . ^^^ 
I fhall l>c plagu'd. 

Dio. Farewell 'till then. ' ^ 

Cre. Good night. I pr'ythee, come* {Exit Di€. 
Troilusy farewel ! one eye yet looks on- thee ; 
But with my heart the other eye doth fee. ■■ 
Ah ! poor our fex ? this fault in us I find, ' 

The error of our eye direfts our mind. 
What error leads, mufl err ? O then conclude, 
-^mds, fway'd by eyes are full of turpitude. [Ex.Crt. 

" The. A proof of ftrength fhc could not publib morc> 
** Unlefs fhe fay, my mii^ is now turn'd wnore. 

" Uly. All's done, my lord. 

** Tro\ It is. 
; Ul^. Why ftay we then ? 

• There is an intolerable quantity of trivial matter to bring 
about this challenge, without any thing tragically afiedUng^ or 
comically amufing. 

t This remark 18 pradtiqally jufl, but rcflcdfi much at prefent 
tfa Crefida. " - 
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Tro* To make a recordation to my foul 
Of every fyllablc that here was fpoke. 
B\it if I tell you how tkefe two did co-a6t, 
Sh^ll I not lye in ptibiilhing^ a truth ? 
Sith yet there is a credence in 'my heart. 
An elperancc fo obftinately flrong. 
That doth invert the atteft of eyes and ears; 
As if thofe organs had deceptious fundtioDB, 
Created only to calumniate. 
Was Crf^// here ? 

" Uly. I cannot conjure, Trojan, - 
** Trtf. She was not, fare ? 
*' Uly, Moft fure fhe was* 

** Tro, Whjr, my negation hath no tafte of madnefs. 
** Uly. Nor -mine, my lord. Crg^*/ was here but noW» 
** Tro. Let it not be belie v*d for womanhood! 
** Think we had mothers ; do not give advantage 
** To ftubborn critics-^apt, without a theme 
*• For depravation— to fquare the general fex 
** By CreJ^s rule: rather think this not Crejid. 

** U^. What hath fhe^ done, prince, that can foil 

'* \Our mothers ? 
" Tro. Nothing at all, unlefs that this were fhe. 
*' The. Will he fwagger himfelf out of his own eyes ? 
** Tro. This fhe ? no, this is Diomed's Creffida : 
If beauty have a foul, this is not fhe : 
If fouls guide vows, if vows be fanftimony, 
If fan^iinony be the Gods' delight, 
If there be rule in unity itfelf. 
This is not fhe. O madnefs of difcourfe ! 
That caufe fets up with and againfl itfelf ! 
** Bi-fbld authority ! where reafon can revolt * 
** Without perdition, and lofs alTume all reafon 
•* Without revolt ; this is, and is not CreJJid! 
** Within my fbul there dpth commence a fight 
•* Of this flrange nature, that a thing infeparate 
** Divides far wider than the iky and earth ; 
** And yet thefpacious breadth of thii divifion 
** Admits no orifice for a point, as fubtlc 
*^ As Arachfieh broken woof to enter, 
** Infhince, O inflance ! ilrong as Plutoh gates ! 

% Creffid 



94 T^R^OiLUS AN^D CRESSIDA. 

CrSd 18 xsiva^y t(y'd with tKe faon4& of heaven \ 

Inftance, O inilance I ftrongashoavcnitfelf ! ^ 

The bonds of keavcn are flipp'd, dlflbhrM, and leoa'd : 

And with another knot* five >tixiger tied. 

The fractions of her faiths oits of her Jove, 

The fragments, fcrajps, the bits and greaiy reUquet 

Of her o'er<eaten faiih are civen xofilomed. 

Vly* May worthy ?r0/7«/ be* half attached 
With that which here his paffion doth exprefs ! 

Tro. Ayy Greek ; and that ihall betliviU|^ well. 
In charaders as tds^ Mmrs his heart 
InflamM with ^enus. Neverdid youiig xj^ul Buicy 
With fo eternal, and fo fixed a ibul. 
Hark, Qrtek ; as mue h as I do Cr/tffid love, 
Bq much by weight hate I her Diomed. 

* That fleeve is mine that he'll bear in his h^elm ; 
Were it a caflc compos'd by Fulcan's, fldll, . 
My jword ihould bite it : not the dreadful fpout^ 
which fhip*men do the hurrioano call, 
Conflring'd-in mafsby the aliniffh^ fun, 

* Shall dizzy with more clamour NeftuHe*& ear 
In his deicent, than fliall my prompted fword, 
Fallii^g on Diamed^^ 

tie. He'll tickle it for his concupy. 

TrjD. O Crefid! OJalfe Creffid! falfe, ,&lfe, faUe ! 
Let all untruths dand by tby ilaine^l namei 
And they'll. ieem glorious. 

Uly, O contain yourfelf ; 
Your pailion draws ears hitlier. 

Emer iBneas. 

JEn, I4ui¥e'been fedctngpyou this hour, my Imd : 
He^ery*bj this, is itrming him tn Troy. 
Jjaxy your guard, %xy^ to conduct you homie. 

Trtf.Have^ith you. prince ;——Hny courteoiis lotd^ 

adieu t 

Farewel, revoked fiiir! — Andt'Diomed^ 
Stand faft, aad w«u: a caftleon thy head. 

t Very hyperbolical the Utter part oC this 4€€th» ^>«t ite 

fnazf q£ Tr9iki juftific^ it. 
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Ulj. ^n\ brV««iyou 
Tro. Accept difbra^ 

** ne. '13?0uld I c 
** would croak like j 
** bode. Patroclusv, 
*' telligen^e^f «]hsm 
'^ for an okoKMid, ib 

I '* elfe holds faihion : 



SCEISTE. III. 
£«/rr Hector 

^m/. When Was n^ 
To flop his ears agai 
Unarm y unarm, ana^^ 

Hec, Yaueraiif me 
By all the e^erlafting. 
- ^W. My^reamaw 



^a/, Wh^tjsmy 

And^ ^Hcw, Xfter ; 

Confort wM ine in I 

Purfue we him on kn 

Of bloody turbulence 

Hath nothing been bv 

Caf, O, it is true, 

Hec. Ho ! bid nvy 

'Caf. No notes tjfia 

Hec. Be,gotie, I &] 

Caf. ItefodBarei 

They ate tp&ated d 

Than fpotted livers 

jind. O, be perfuai 
To iiurt*1)y'>beiog j« 

fore the iceae had Jbettc] 
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For us to count we giye what's gain'd hy thefts* 
And rob in the behalf of charity. 

Ca/. It is the purpofe that makes ftrong the vow : 
But vows to every purpofe mufl not hold. 
Unarm, iwect He^c?, 

Hec. Hold you mil, I fay ; 
Mine honour keeps the weather of my fate : 
Life every man holds dear ; but the dear man 
Holds honour far more precious dear than life.f 

Enter Troilus armed* 

How now,' young man ? mean'ft thou to fight to-day ? 

An'd, Cajfandra^ call my fether to perfuade. 

[Exit. Cafladra. 

Hec. No, faith, young Tr^I/M; doff thy harnefs^ 
youth ; 
I am to-day i' the vein of chivalry. 
Let grow thy finews 'till their knots be lhx)ng. 
And tempt not yet the brulhes of the war. 
Unarm thee, go ; and doubt thou, not, brave boy, 
1*11 (land, to-<&y, for thee, and me, and Troy* 

Tro. Brother, you hav^ a vice of mercy in you. 
Which better fits a lion, than a man. 

Hec. What vice is that, good Troilus f chide me for it. 

Tro. When many times the captive Grecians fall, 
Even in the fan^ and wind of your fair fword, , 
You bid them rife, and live. 

Hec. O, 'tis feir play. ' 

Tro. Fool's play, by heaven, He^or, 

Hec. How now } how now ? 

Tro. For love of all the gods, 
Lct*s leave the heimit pity with our mother : 
And when we have our armour buckled on. 
The venom'd vengeance ride upon our fwords : 
Spur them to rueful work, rein them from ruth. 

Hec, Fie, favage, ^t\ 

Tro. HeHor^ thus 'tis in wars. 

Hec. Troilus^ I would not have you fight to-day. 

f Nothing couM'bc more concifely or more emphatically ex- 
]»refied than tliis true principle of courage. ^ 
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7r#. Wlio fliould with-hold me ? 
Not fate, obedxettce, nor the haiid of Mars 
Beckoning with fiery truncheon my retire ; 
Not PrhimttJ tetid Hetub^a on knee^. 
Their eyes o'cr-galled with recotirfc oTteans ; 
Nor you^ my brother, with yoor trAe fword drawn 
Oppos'd to hinder me, fhould flop my way, 
Btit by my ruin* 

** Rt'tnier CaJTandra nW Priam. 

" Citf. Lay hold npon him, Priam^ hold him ftft : 
'• lie is thy crutch ; now if thou lofe thy ila(y, 
** Thou on him leaning, and all Tr«y on thee, 
" Fail all together, 

" Pru Come, HeStor^ come, go back : 
** Thy wife hath dreamt, thy mother hath had vifious : 
*^ Ckffimdru d6th fotefee ; and I myfelf 
" Am, like a prophet, fuddenly enrapt 
'* To tell thee, that this day is .ominous: 
" Therefore come back. 

*' Hec. JEneas isa-fiel^; 
** And I do ibmd engaged co many Grteii^ 
** Even in the faith of valour^ to appear 
** This morning to them. 

** Pri, But tho« ihalt not go. 

" Hec. I mufb not break my faith* 
" You know me dutiful ; therefore, dear fir, 
" Let me not fhame rdped ; but give me leave 
** To take that couWe by your conunt and voice, 
** Which you do here forbid me, royal Priam. 

•* Caf> O, Priam J yield not to him. 

*' jhul. Do not, dear father. 

**■ Hec. Amdrcmache^ I am offended with you : 
Upon the love you bear me, get you in. 

[£.jr/> Andromache* 
. '* Tr9. This fooHih, dreaming, fuperftitious girl, 
** Makes all thefe bodiemwits. 

" Caf, O, farewel, dear He^or ! . 
** Look, how thou dy'ft ! look, how thy eye turns pale ! 
" LQotho# thy wounds ^ bleed at many vents ! 
*' Hark^ how Jroy roars! how ffcc/rJn cries out-j 

E *' How 
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** How poor Andromache fhrills her dolours forth ! 
«* Behold diftra6tion, frenzy, and amazement, 
** Like witlefs antics, one another meet, 
" And aU zvf--^HeaorJ Hcaor'l dead ! O HeHor! 

*' Tro. Away I*— Away ! 

** C^ Farewel. Yet, foft. — HeHor ^ I take my leave r 
** Thou doft thyfelf and all our Troy deceive. 

\Exit Caifandra. 

'* Hec^ You are amazM, my liege, at her exclaim : ' 
** Go in and cheer the town : we'll forth and fight ; 
** Do deeds worth praife, and tell vou them at night. ^ • 

** Pri. Farewel. The gods with ini&t^ ftand about 
" thee ! \Alarums.* 

Tro. They are at it ; hark ! proud Diomed^ believe, 
I come to lofe my arm, or win my fleeve. \ExeuKt. 

SCENE IV. BefweenTroy and the QxtcvdXi Camp. 
A Field tf Battle, Alarums : Kxcurjiom. 

Enter Therfites. 

The, Now they are clapper ^clawing one another ; 1*11 
go look on: That diflembling abominable varlet, Dlo- 
med^ has got that fame fcurvy, doating, foolifli yaatig 
knave's fleeve of Troy^ there, in Kis helm : I would fain 
fee them meet ; that that fame young Trojan afs, that 
loves the whore there, might fend that Greekijh whore- 
mafterly villain with the (leevf , back to the diffembling 
luxurious drab, on aileevelefs errand. O' the other fide, 
the policy of thofe crafty fwearing rafcals — that flale old 
moufe^eaten dry oheefe, Nefior ; and that fame dog-fox 
XJlylfes^ — is not proved worth a biack-bcrty : They fet me 
up, in policy that mungril cur Ajax^ againft that dog 
of as, bad a kind, Achilles, And now is the cur Ajax 
prouder than the cur Achilles^ and will not arm to-day ; 
whereupon the Greciqn^ht^VL to proclaim barbarifm, 
and policy grows into an ill opinion. Soft! here comes 
fleeve and t'other. ' 

* The fccnc would have much more fpirit to he represented 
as wc have marked it. 



TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 99 

Enter Diomed^ Troilu^/olietving. 

Tro. Fly not : for, fhould'll thou take the river Styx, 
I would fwim after. 

Dia. Thou doft mifcall retire s 
I do not fly ; but advantageous care 
Withdrew me from the odds of multitude. 
Have at thee ! 

Tjhe, Hold thy whx)re, Grecian ! — now for thy whore, 
Trojan /—now the fleeve, now the lleeve ! 

[Exeunt Diomed and Troilus fighting. 

Enter He^r. 
Hec. What art thou Greek f art thou for HeSlor^% 
match? 
Art thou of bipod and honour ? 

The, No, no : 1 am a rafcal ; a fcurvy railing 

jcnave ; a very filthy rogue. -^ 

Hec* I do believe thee : Live. \Exit* 

The* God-a'-mercy, that thou wilt believe me ; but 
a plague break thy neck for frighting me ! What's be- 
come of the wenching rogues ?— I think they have 
fwallowed one another : I would laugh at that miracle. 
Yet, in a fort, letchery eats itfelf. 1*11' feck them. J 

\Exit. 

SCENE V. The fame. 
Alarms^ Enter Diomed, and a Servant. 

Dlo, Go, go, my fervant, take thou Troilus^ horfe, 
Prefent the fair fteed t!o my, lady Cr^;^^/; 
Fellow, commend my ferx ice to lier beauty \ 
Tell her, I have chaflis'd the amorous Trojan, 
And am her knight by proof. 

Sier, X go my lord. - [Ea-// Servant. 

Enter Agamemnon, hajh^lv. 
Aga, Renew, renew ! the fierce Folidamas ' 

Hath beat down Menon ; bailard Mar gar elan 
Hath Dareus prifoner; 

E ^ And 

^. UnleJs for a fmall matter of laugh, which muft cnfue from 
Therfttes in this fccond {cene, wc could wiili it configiied to 
•biirion. ' - . 



And fiands C^hsfttf-wSSt wtmng bts heam^ 

Upon tl^e pafiied cos^rfes of the kingi, -• 

lipijlrofbus and O^aj ; Polyxenus is lUin » 

^mphimacbus and 7-?>^^^ deadly hurt '; 

Patroclus ta'en or iUib ; and Palamedes 

Sore hurt and bruis'd : t}>e dreadful Sag^ttarjr 

Appals our numbers : hafie we, DUmedy 

To oeuxforceniem^ Qr we pcrt(h all* 

j£«^/fr Nefior^ 

Nef. Go, bear PatrocJus' body to Achilles \ 

\l^o his folUfUJM's. 

And bid the fnail-pac'd Jjax arm for fliaine<r« 

There are a thoufand HeAfrj ia the fidd j 
NoWy here he iights oh Gaiatht hishofic^ 
And there lacks work \ anon, he's there a,-fix}f» 
And there they fly, cu* die, Uke fbaled fculls' 
Sefore the belching whales ; then he is ymider. 
And there the fba^vy Greeks^ ripe for his ed^. 
Fall dGTwn before him, like t]^e n^cwer's fwath* : 
Here, thece, and eyery where, he leares and takes $ 
Dexterity fa obeying appctke « . . 

That ^hat he will, he does ; and does fo much. 
That proof is called ixi^poifibility* 

Enter V\yKc^\ 

TJly. Oh, courage, courage, princes ! great AcblllH 
Is arming, weeping, curfing, vowing vengeance ; 
Patroclus^ \irounds have rous*d his drowfy blood, 
Together with his mangled myrmidons. 
That nofelefs, handlefs, hackt and chipt come to himif 
Crying oh He^r, Ajax hath ,loft a friend; 
And foams at mouth, and he is armM and at it,. 
Roaring for Troilus^ ^ho hath done to-day 
Mad and fantafHc execution ; 
Engaging and redeeming of ^imfelf, 

^ • The cojnplicated ideas of the whale chafing a /cull of imall 
fifti, or a HM)M?er iVecpi«g dowtt gnifi, tas^fy Hffi^?r*s charac-* 
tcr< a& aA avcrbearing TYarrigr, very rouch* 



TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. loi 

With f uch a carelefs force, and forcelefs care. 
As if that luck, in very fpite of cunning. 
Bade him win all. 

Enter Ajax, 
j§ja. Troilus ! thou coward Troilus ! [Exit. 

D'to. Ay, there, there. 
Ne/» So, fo, we draw together. 

Enter Achilles. 
Ach, Where is this HeBor f 
Come, come, thou boy-queller, (hew mc thy face ; 
Know what it is to meet Achilles angry : 
Hc3or ! Where's He^orT . I will none but HeSor. 

\Exeunt^ 

SCENE VI. Another Fart tf the FieU. 

Enter Ajax. 

Aja. Troilus, thou coward Troilus, fhcw thy head ! 

Enter Diomed; 

Dio. Troilusy I fay ! where*s Troilus f 
Aja. What would'ft thou ?. 
Dio. I would corre<S him. 

Aja, Were I the general, thou Ihouldft have my office, 
Ere that corrediion ; — Troilus, I fay ! what, Trt^ilus I 

Enter Troll us. 

Tro, O traitor Diomed I-^-^-^tsxrvi thy falfc face, thou 

traitor. 
And pay thy life, thou owed me for my borfe. 
Dio* Ha ! art thou there ? 
Aja. V\\ |ight with him alone : ftand, Diomed* 
Dio. He is my prize, »! will not look upon. 
Tro, Come both, yon cogging Greeks ; have at you 

both. [Exeunt fighting. 

Enter Heftor. 

Hec»' Yea, Troilus i O well fought, my youngcft 

hrothei' ! 

E. 3 Enter 
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Mfiter AcbUle9. 
jfch. No^ do I iee tkee : Ha^! — hav« at Aee» HtBor* 
Hec. Paufe if thou wilt. [^^P^^ hisfviwr^ 

Ach. I do difdain thy courtefy^ proud Trojahn 

Be happy f that njy arms axe out oF ufe ; 

3^fy reft and negligence beftrend thee now, 

But thou anon fhall hear of me again : 

Till when, go feek thy fortune. [Exif t» 

Hec, Fare thee w«U t 

1 would have been much more a.frelh^r man, 

Had^JE expensed che«. fibw now, my brother i 

J^'OUer Tijoilu^' h^Jy, 

Tro. A}ax hath ta'en jEneas. Shall it be ? 
No, by the flame of yonder glorious, heaven^ 
He fhatt not cany him v FH- Be taken too j 
Or bring him off. Fat£, hear, vm what I fay \ 
I reck apt, thoag;hlhi;>u ewi my life to-day, i^xft^ 

Alarums^ Enter Grtaam^ /md pt^t over i amangft tbemy 
ane in goodie armour* 

Hec, Stand, fland thou Gtrekj, thou art a goodly matk : 
No ? wilt thou not I I like thy armour wdT; 
Vil fruOi it, and unlock the rivets all^ 
ButlHl be mafterof it. - Wiitthou not, beaft^ abide ^ 
Why then, fly on, I'll hiwvt thee for thy hide. [Exlt^ 

SCENE VII. The fame. ' 

Alarums* .Enter Achillea, *witbt Myrmidefts^ 

Ai^. Come her^ about me, yoU( my Myrniidfin^ . 
Mark 'what I {^y. Attend mp where If whpel : - 
Stfike ooit a {IroJ^e, but k^ep^ you«felves. in. fa^^^tl}' : .' 
And when I have the bloody HeSior founds 
Empale him with your weapons round about ;. - 
In lelleft maHner execute your arms. 

f This is a very odd whim xjf Achillei to leave his great an- 
tagoaift fo isdetenninatelyf iirikcn a regular challenge had pa^ 
fed between them* 
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Follovir me,. Sixs', and my ptoceeiUngs eye : 

It is decreed, Me^^ the great mvtik d|e. [£avjmi#» 

SGEN£ VHi. The /4mm i. 

^l^rums* Mntrr Paris anJ Menthus, Jt^httng ; Tier* 
^^9t after them. 

The, The cuckold and the cuckold -maker are at it ; 
%ow bull ! now dog ! 'Loo, Farii^ 'leo ! My double- 
ben'd fparrow ! 'Loo, Faris^ 'loo ! The bull has the 
game : Vase faorDS^ ho ! {Exeunt Pav • and Mt&». 

Enter BJaxg^relon.. 

Mat\ Tte^flaTe, and%ht» 

nr, WhutartAou? 

Mat* Aba^idfbnof Pr/Vixv's. ' 

The. I am a baAard too ; I love baflards. I am it 
baftard begot, baflard inftrvHEled, bafbrrd m mind, baf- 
tafpd in valoury in every thing illegitimate. One bear 
will not bite another, and whejc^fore ihould,one baftard ? 
Take heed^ the qaarrd's moil' ominous to us : if the fon 
of a whore fight for a whorci. he tempts judgmAnt r 
<arefwel, baftara. \Exiu 

Mar. The devil take thee, coward ? \^Exiu 

SCENE IX. Amther pof^f of the field. 
ATar%ims^ Enf}tr,Vieiior. 

Hec. Moft putrified cere, ftp fw without ! . n ..^ ■» 
Thy goodly armour, thua hath coll thy life. 
Now is my day'^ work done j. 111 take my bi^alh : * 

\JPutting off Mi hehniK 
Reil, (word.;, ^pu haft thy fiJl'pt l^lood aad death ! ' 

Shouts within. Enter Achilles and Myrmidons* 

Ach^ Look, HedttK, how the fun. beg^ to fee f 
Bbir u^y m§^t comei boeathii^ ac has heels : 

t -^11 thefe ezcurfionary fcenes arc much too full of a^o» 
for repccf^ntation* 
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Even with the Tail and daHcening of the fiili, 
7o clofe the day up, HeHor^^ liie is done. 

[^[faulting him.^ 

Hec* I am unarm'd forego this rantage, Greek. 

Ach^ Stiike, fellows, ftrikc \ this is the man I feek. 

[HeAor/ii//j». 
So, nion^ fall thou next ! Now, Trey^ fink down ; 
Here lies thy heart, thy finews, and thy bone.——'' 
On, Myrmidons^ and cry you all amain, 
Achilles hath the mighty Hector Jlain. [Retreat heard. 
Hark, a retreat upon our Grecian part. 

Myr. The Trojan trumpets found the like, my lord. 

Ach» The dragon wing of night o'erfpreads the earth. 
And, ftickler-like, the armies feparates. 
My half-fupt fword, that frankly would have fed, ' . 
Pleat'd with this dainty bit* thus goet to«bcJ ^ 

[Putting up bii fvjwrdm^ 
Come^ tie hiy body to my horfe's tail j 
Along the field I will the Trojan trail f • 

\E.xit dragging out the hcdy* 

«• SCENE X. The fame \. 

•* March. Enter Agamemnon, Ajax, Diomed, Ncf- 
** tor, and others. Shouts iKiiihin. 

<* Aga. Hark, hark ! what ihoot is that i^ 

** JV^ Peace, dnims. 

** I'within'] Achilles J Achilles ! HeBorU flain! 
** Achilles J , 

** Dio> The bruit is, HeHorh flain, and by Achittes. 

•* Aja. If it is fo, yet braglefs let it be ; 
** Great\^<'^^r was as |;ood a man as he. 

^* Aga, March haftily along : let one be fent 
•* To pray AchilUs fee us at our tent.— — 

'•If 



* This is a moft cowardly mean conqneft of He8or, 
f Thi4» (tiorfb a moft bnital conqueror, or rather, warlike a^ 

iaffin, but is coniKVeut with Kiflory. 
^ Thi& ihort fcene has no buincii here, and had better be 

omitted. 
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*' Grq^ Ti!^ is,ours> and our £hArp wan are ended. 

Scene XI. Another part of tht field \ under Troy. 
Retreat founded. ^ ^«/<T l:xc^t^ confu/edly ; to tbem, 
^neas. - - ' 

^utf Sta^d^ Iiq| y^t are we mafiers of the f eld : : 
Never f^ boaie ; ber^ A^r^ew^ ^t t)i« aig^t. - 

^itffT. T|t>aup. 

y5«<^. Me^or IS flain. 

j^//. -fiTr^f?^ /— : -p-^the gods forbid ! 

fro. Hc^ <!fiead ; afid at the murderer's horfe*s ta}! 
In beaflay fort dragged through the fhameful field .=— 
¥nwu on, you hearen^, cffed your rage with fpecd J 
Sit^^od§, upon your tjirones, andCnileat Trt^i 
I iSy, atoBce, let your brief plagues be mercy , 
And linger not our fure deftvumons on ! 

jEue. My Iqrd, you do diffcomfort all the hoft, 

frtn You underlfend me not, that tell me fo : 
I do not fpeajt of ^ght> of fear, of death ; 
But dare all hnmlnencc, that gQd5 and men 
Addrefs their dangers in. Hecbr is gone ! 
Who fliall tell friam^ ft), or Hecuba f 
Let him that' w31 a fcreech ow\ aye be caH*d, 
Go into Troy^ and f^ thtre—Hekar^ dead :. . 
There is a word, will Prtam turn to ftone ; 
Make wells and Niohes of the maids and wives ; 
Cold flatuej of youth; and* ^ in a word. 
Scare Trqy. out of itfetf. But march, away^ 
ileSlar is dead ; there is. no more to fay. 
Stay^yet ; ' . i. ^ i ) - ..y on vile abominable tet^ts. 
Thus proudly pight upon our Phrygian plains. 
Let Titan n{% as early a^s he dare, 
I'll through and through you 1 And thovj,* great«iiz^d 

cowar4 ! ' 

No^fpace of earth fhall fiinder our tu'o hates • 
I^^ haunt thee, like a wicked confcience (bill, 

Tha 
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That mouldeth goblins fwift as phrenzy's tliouglits.-^ 
Strike a free inarch to Trey /—With comfort go ; 
Hope of revenge (hali hide oar inward woe. 

[j^j they are going outy and Troilus lafi. 

Enter Pandarm. • 

Pan. Do you hear, my lord ? do you hear ? 

Tro, What now ? [Exennt i^neas anJ Trojans, 

Pan, Here's a letter come from yon* poor girl. 

Tra. Let me read. [Tahng it. 

Pan. A whorcfon phthfic, a whorefon rafcally phthific - 
fo troubles me, and the foolifh fortune of this^^girl ; and 
what one thing and what another, that I (hall leave yoo 
oneo' thefe days : and I have a rheam in mine eyes too, 
and fuch an acii in my bones thatunlefs a man were 
curft, I cannot tell what to think on't. What fays ihe 
there ? 

Tro* Words, words, mere words ! no matter from the 
heart. 
The elFed doth operate another way. 
Go, wind to wind ; [tears and f cutters ahcut the letier.1 

there turn and change together. 
My love with words and errors mil ihe feeds ; 
But edifies anotherwith her deeds. 

Pan, Why, but hear you— — — 

Tro, Hence broker lacquey ! ignominy and fhamc^ 

[Strikes him* 
Purfue thy life, and live aye with thy name ! 

[^Escit Troiliis. 

Pan, A goodly med'cine for my aching bones ! Oh 
world ! world ! world ! thus is the poor^gent defpis'dl 
Oh, traitors and bawds, how earheftly are you fet a 
work, and how ill requited ! why fhould our endeavour.* 
be fo lov'd, and the performance fo loath'd I what verfc 
for it ? what inftance for it ? — let me fee — 

" Full -merrily the humble-bee.doth iing, 
** Till he hath loft his honey and his fling : 

But 
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But being once fabduM in armed tall. 
Sweet honey and fweet notes together fail. 

Good traders in the fiefh, fet this in your painted cloths. 

[Advancing^ 
As many as be here of Pandar*s hall, 
Your eyes, half out, weep out at Pandar^% fall ; 
Or if you cannot" weep, yet give fome groans. 
Though not for me, yet for your aching bones. 
Brethren and fifters of thtf hold-door trade. 
Some two months hence, my will (hall here h^ made ; 
It Ihould be now, but that my fear is this — 
Some galled goofe of Winchcfter would hiis ; 
Till then, I'll fweat, and feek about for eafes ; 
And, at that time, bequeath you my difeafes. 

[Exit Pandarus. 

+ ThiR play has a very weak unworthy coacluiion. In fome 
parts fine fancy and great poetry is to dc found ; but on the 
whole, the fable is too incomplete, the icenes too ihort, and 
too quickly huddled oa each other to give much chance forfuc-^ 
cfiU in a^lon. 
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PROLOGUE. 

TIKE fam'd La ManchaV Knight, 'who launce in 
-^ hand 

Mounted bis ftted to free th* enchanted land. 
Our ^ixote bard Jets out a monfter taming, 
Arm^d A all points, to fight that hydra — *-• Gamingm 
Aloft on Peg^ifits he nvaves hit pen. 
And Burls ^fiance at theUaiiff s den : 
Thefirjt on fancy*d pants /pent ^hitragf) 
But this has more than ^windmills to engage,* 
He combats pajpon, rooted inthe foul, 
Whofe ponmrs at once delight ye andconfsroul ; 
JVho/emeig£> bondage eaeb lejlfla've er^oye. 
Nor ivijbes freedom, tho* the f pell defiroys^ ' 
^ofave our land from this magiciaj^s charms. 
And ref cue maids and matrons frvnphis arms. 
Our knight poetic comes — And oh ! ye fair ! 
^bis black enchanter* s ^wicked arts ie*w/fre ! 
HisfubtU poifon dims the bright eft iyes. 
And at his touch , each grace an^ l^eauty dies • 
Love, gentienefs, and joy ^ to,ragegi've nuay. 
And thefoft dovo becomes a bird of prey. 
May this our bold ad*vent'*rer break the f pell. 
And dr I've the daemon to his nati'ue helL 

Teflaves ofpajjion^ and ye dupes of chance. 
Wake all your powWs from this deftruHive trance f 
Shake offithe Jhackles of this tyrant *vice : 
Hear other calls than thofe of cards and dice : 
Be learn' d in nobler arts than arts of play. 
And other debts than thofe of honour pay^ ^ 
1^0 longer live infenfihle tojham^, 
hoft toyou^ country, families and fame » 

Couldour romantic mufe this nuork atchien)e^ 
Wou^d there one honeft heart in Britain jT/>*ir^ f 
^h* attempts, tho* ivild, <would rtat in vain be made. 
If ev^ry honeft hand viou'd lend hi^ aid, 

A z Dramatis 
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THE 

GAM E S T E R. 

A 

TRAGEDY. 

, A C T I. S C E N E I. 
Enter Mrs, Beverley and Charlottc% 

lArS'.Bev. TJE comforted, my dear, all may be well 
■ J yet. And now, methinlcs, thtlodgings 
begin to look with another face. O filler ! fiftcr ! if 
thcfe were all my hardfhijrs ; if all I had to complain 
of were no more than quitting my houfe, fervants, 
equipage and Ihew, your pity would be wcaknefs.' 

Char, Is poverty nothing;, then? 

Mrs. Be^. Nothing in the world, if it aiFedlcd only 
me. While we had a fortune, 1 was the happieft of 
tke rich ; and now 'tis gone, give me but a bare fub- 
Mance and my hufband's fmiles, and I'll be the hap^ 
pieft of the poor. To me now thefe lodgings want 
nothing but their mailer. Why do you look at me f 

Char. That I may hate my brother, 

Mrs. Btv. Don't talk fo, Charlotte. 

Char. Has he not wntione you ?— — O ! this per- 
nicious vice of gaming 1 but methinks his ufual hours 
of four or five in the morning might have contented 
him ; 'twas mifery enough to wake for him till then. 
Need he have ftaid out all night ? I (hall learn to de* 
tefl him \ 

Mrs. Be<v, Not for the firft fault. He never flcpt 
from me before. 

Char.' Slept fren^you ! no, no, his nights have no- 
A 5 thin|^ 
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lh\ng to do with fleep. How has this one vice driven 
him ^rom every virtue ! na/, from his afiedions, too I 
——The time was, fifter-- " ■ 

Mrs. "Bev. And is. I have no fear of his afiedions. 
\Vou*d 1 knew that he were fafe ! 

Ch^r. From ruin and his companions Bat that's 

impoffible. His poor litde boy, too ? What muft be- 
cdtase of hiiti ? 

Mrs. Se*v. Why want fliall feach him iodndr^^ 
From Ins father's miflakes he ihall learn prudence^ 
-w»d -from hi* tnother'r refi gnation , patience . Poverty 
has Ro fuch terrors in it as you imagine. There's no 
condition of life, ficknefs and pain excepted, where 
happinefs is excluded. The hufbandman, who rifes 
early (o his ^bour, enjoys more welcomereS at night 
for't. His bread is fweeter to him ; his home hap« 
•pier ; his family dearer ; his enjoyments ilirer. The 
iun that roufes him in the morning, fets in the evening 
to releafe hini. All fituations have their comforts, if 
fweet contentment dwell in the heart. But my poor 
Beverhj has none. The thought of haviokg ruined 
thofe he loves, is mifery for ever to him, Wou'd I 
could eafe his mind of that ! 

Clfary If healone were ruin'd, 'twerejuft he flioa'd 

: be punifh'd. He is my brother, 'tis true ; butwhtti 

i chihk of what he. has done ; of the fortnne you 

Ibrought him ; of his Own large eilate too, fquander'd 

. away upon this vileft of pailions, and among the viieil 

, of wretches ! O ! I have no patience ! My own litde 

fortune is untouched, he iays. Woa'd i were ^ure 

oo'r. 

.Mrs. Metf, And (o you may — *twou*d -bea im to 
doubt 1X4 

Char, I will be fure on't^'twas madnefs in me to 
give it to his management. But I'll demand it frotti 
him this morning. I have a melancholy eccaiioa 
for't. 

Mrs. jB/«v. What occafion ? 

Char. To fupport a lifter. 

Mxt. &v. No I have no need jpa't. Take it, and 

reward^ 
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reward a lover with it. The generous linxffim deiervct 
mnch more. Why won't you make him hajppy ? 

Char, Becaufc my filler's raifcrable. 

Mrs. Be^. You muft not think fo^ I Irarci my 
jewels left yet. I'll fell 'em to fupply our wAats ? 
and when all's gone, thefe hands fiiadl toil ftr bbr 
fapport. The poorlhould be indnftrions— «-*Why 
t&ofe tears^ Chtftiotte ? 

Char, They flow in pity for you. 

Mrs. Betf* All may be well yet. When he has n^w 
thing to lofe I iball fetter him in thefe arms again f 
and then what is it to be poor I 

Chur. Cure him of but this dettruflive pafSon^ anA 
my uncle's death may retrieve all yet. 

Mrs, Bevn Ay, Charlotti, cou'd we cure him. Bjat 
the difeafe of play admits no cure but poverty 5 and 
the lofs of another fortune wou'd but encreafc his 
ihame and his aEidioo. Will Mr. I^<^^ call thia^ 
morning ? 

Chear. He faid fo laft night. He gave me hints, 
too, that he had fufplcions of our friend Stuhljp . 

Mrs. Bru* Not of treachery to my hulband ; that 
he loves play, I know ; bu« forely hc^shoheft. 

Char. He would l^in bethought fo; the^efbre £ 
^^t him. Honeily needs no pain» to fet iifeif oiF» 
Enter Lucy. 

Mrs. Bt^. What now, Lucy ? 

Luty> Your old deward^ madam» I had not the 
&eart to deny him admittitnce, the good old man 
begg'd fo hard for't. [Exit Luey. 

j?Wtfr Jarvis. , 

^ Mrs*. BJpu^ Is this well, farvis f I dciiired you to 
avoid me. 

^ar. Did you, madam? I am an old man, and: 
> had forgot. Perhaps, too, yon forbad my tears ; 
bat I am old, madam, and age will be forgetful. 

Mrs. Bev*. The faithfnl creature ! how he moves 
inc« [To Char. 

Char. Not toiiave feen him had been cruelty. 

Qiw, I hare forgpt thefe apartments too, I xcmem^ 
A 4., ber 
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, bcr-none facli in my yoang.mafter's houfe ; and yet I 
" have Uv'd in't thcfe five and twenty years. His g<^ 
fatlier would not have difmifs'd me. 
Mrs,- Bev, He had no rcafon. Jar-vis, 
Jar. 1 was faithful to hira whil^c liv'd, and when 
\ ke dy'd, he bequeathed me to his fon. I have be^n 
. iiaithfu} to him, too. 

Mrs. Be'v. I know it, I know it, Jarws, 
Char. We both know it. 

Jar, I am an 8id. man, madam, ai^d have not a 
' long time to live. I afk'd but to have died with hi|D, 
and he difmifs'd me. 

Mrs'. Mev. Prithee no more of this ! 'twas his po- 
verty that difmifs'd you. 

J&r. Is he indeed fo poor, then ?— -Oh ! he was the 

joy of my old heart But muft his creditors hayc 

all ? — And have they fold his houfe,. too? his fath^er 
bcilt it when he was but a prating boy. The times 
that I have carried him in thefe arms ! And Jar^vis, 
faya he, i?hen a beggar has afk'd charity of me, ,why 
jfhould people be poor ? You fhan't be poor, Jarw/; 
. if I was a king, nob*dy fliauld be poor. Yet he is 

* poor* And then hd was fo brave I— O he was* a 
f brave little boy ! and yet fo merciful he'd not have 
"* kill'd the gnat that dung him, j. 

Mrs.Be'v, Spcsik to him, CharlofU, forlcannot^ 

• Char. When Ihave wip'd my eyes.* 

Jar. I have a little money, madam; it m^ght 

have been morCj, but I have lov'd the poor. All 

that I have is yours. 

Mrs. Bc'v. No, Jarvis, we have enough yet. I 
.4haak you, though, and will deferve yourggodnefs. 

Jiir. But (hall I fee ihy mafter ? and will he let ^e 
J attend him- in his diftrefres ? I'll be no expence to 

him ; and 'twill kill me to be refufcd. Where is he, 

* jtadam ? 

Mrs. Be^. Not at home, Jar'uts, You. (hall fee 
.him another time. i, 

.dhar. To-morrow, or the next day — O Jar^h / 
^yfiat a change is here I \ 
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Jar. A. change indeed, xnadam ! my old heart 
afees at it. And yet, methinks — —But here's fomc- 
body coming. 

Ei^er Lucy tfoith Stukely. 
Lucy. Mr. Stukely, madam. \Exif, 

Stu, Good morning to you, ladies. Mr. Jawis^ 
your fcr.vant. Whefe's my friend » madam ? 

- 'To Mrr. Ber*^ 
Mrsv Befu^ I flioirid have a{k.*d that queftion of you.- 
Have you feen hini to-day ^ • 
Stu, No, madam .r 
Char. Nor lad night ? 
. Stu. J^aft night ! did he not come home then ?' 
. Mrs. Bev, No.. Were* you not together f 
. Stu. At the beginning of: th^ evening ; but not 
fince. "TOiere can he have ftaid? * 

Char. You call yourfelf his friend, fir ; why dd 
yoa encourage him m thii madnefs of gaming ^ ' 
. Stu. You have alk'd me that qucflion before, ma-- 
dam y and I told you my concern was that- 1 could not 
fave him ; Mr. Be*verley is a man, madam ; and if 
the mod friendly inireaties have no efieft upon him, 
J have no other means. My purfe ka.9 been his, even 
to. the ingury of my fortune^ If that has lyeen en-* 
eouragement, I deferve cenfure ; but !• meant it to 
BCtrieve him.. 

Mrs. Bw^ I don^tdotf^t it, fir ; anrd I thank yoa^ 
— B u t where did you leave hi m lafV nigh t ? 

Stu. At JVilfinhy^ madam, if I ought to tell ; \rv 
company I did not like. Poffibly he may be there 
tin. Mr. J^anvu knows thehoufe^ 1 believe^ 
Jar. Shall I go, madam ? . 
Mrs.iBe'u. No^ he may takcitilU- 
C^ar. He may go as from hintfelf.. 
SiM: And,,if he pleafes, madam, without nannirj; 
Hie. I am faulty myfelf, and Ihould conceal the er^ . ; 
jrors of a friend. . But L can: refufe nothing here. 

^Bo<win^tti the Ladm% 
J^r. I wou'd fain fete himr methinks,. 
Mrsi Bjni. Do fo,. then- But take cafre Howyoi 
Bj^braid Kim.. I have never upbraided him, 

A 5j ^(O^ 
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Jar. Wou'xl I con'dbiiAghijA comfort. 

{Exit Janris* 

^tv. Don't be too much alarmM, madam. All 
men have their errors, and their times of feeing 'em* 
Perhaps my friend's time is not come yet« But ne has 
an uncle ; and old men don't lire for ever. Yoa 
{hou'd look forward, madam ; ;i!re are taagkt how to 
value a iscond fortune by the lofs of a firft. 

[Kju^h^ ltd the dmnr. 

Mrs. JSw. Hark !— •No— that knockmg was too 
rude for Mr. Beverley. Pray Heaven he be well I 

^tu. Never doubt it, madam. You ihall be well 
tocP^Every thing ihaU be well. {Kicking agtuu^ 

Mrs. Bev. The knocking is a little lond tho'— 
Who waits there ? Will none of you aniwer ?— -None 
of you, did I fay?— — Alas ! what was I thinking 
f>f !— I had forgot myfelf ! 

Char. I'll go, iifter But don't be alarm'd io. 

[JSjwV. 

Stu. What extraordinary accident have yoa taf«ur, 
madam ? 

Mrs. Bev^ I beg your pardon ; but 'tis ever thus 
with me in Mr. Bi'verhys abfence. No one knocks 
at the door, but I fancy It is a meifimger of ill-news. 

Stui You are too fearful, madam ; *twas but one 
night of abfence ; and if ill thoughts intrude {as 
love is always doubtful) lliink of your worth and 
beauty^ and drive 'em from your breaft. 

Mrs. Brv. What thoughts ? I have no thoughts 
that wrong my hufband. 

Stu.'^^ch thoughts indeed would wrong him. The 
world is full of flander ; and every wretch that knows 
himfelf unju^, chai-ges his neighbour with like paf- 
fions, and hy the general frailty hides his own^If 
you are wife> and wou'd be happy, turn a deaf ear to 
fuch reports. 'Tis ruin to believe *em. 

Mrs. J9^« Ay, worfe than ruin. 'Twoald be to 
fin again n coii virion. Why was it mention'd ? 

Stu. ' To guard you a^ainft rumour. The fport of* 
half mankind is mifchief; and for a fingk' error 

th«f 
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they malce men devils. If their talet reach yoQ^ 
dlAelieve 'iem. 

Mrs. Bcv. What talcs ? by whom ? wh)^ told? I 
liave heard nothb^—or if I had,, with all his errors^ 
my Beverley's firm fiiih admits no doubt— It is my 
fafety, my feat of reft and jey, wh|le the ftorm 
threatens round me. Pll nst forfake it. IStttlcely 
^gis andkgks dthvin] Why tarnyoa^ &t, away ? and 
why that figh ? 

Stu. I was attentive^ siadam ; and figlis will come- 
we know hot why. Perhaps I have been too bufy— 
If it fhoald feem fo« impute my zeal to friendihip,^ 
that meant to guard you againft evil tongues.. Your 
Beverley is wrong'd, ilander'd moft vilely — My life 
upon his truth. 

^ Mrs. Bev. And mine too. Whois't that doubts 
*it? But no matter— lam prepar'd, fir-r-Yet why 
'this caution ? — ^You are jpiy hufband's friend ; I think 
you mine too ; the common friend of both.. [FaM/es} 
1 had Been unconcemM elfe. 

Siiti. For Heaven^s fake, madam> be fo ftill ! I 
meant to guard you againft fufpicion^ not to darm it* 

Mrs. Bev. Nor have you, fir,, who told you of 
fiifpicion ? I have a heart it cannot reach. 

itu. Then I am happy-— ^-I would fay more>— but 
am prevented. 

Enter Charlotte.; 

Mrs. JJiw. Who was it; Charlottrt 

Char. What a heart has that J^rvii. /^-^> creditor^ 
£fter. But t|ie good old man has taken hiin away— » 
Don't diftrefs his wife !' don't diftrefs his fifter ! I 
could hear him fay. *Tis cruel to^diflrefs the ajSii£ted 

-^ And when hn few mc at the door, he begg'd 

pardon that his friend had knocked fo loud. 

Stu. Iwifhl had known of this. Was it a larg^ 
^demand, madam ? 

Char. I heard not that j but vifits fuck as thtfe, we 
xnuil expea often — Why fo diftrefs'd, fifter ? this is 
'^no "new aiSiiflion. 

Mrs. Bev. Ho,Cbeirhtte'}}^\ I ^w faint with watch* 

ihg«-« 
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ing — quite funk and fpiritlefs — Will you excufe me^ 
i£r ? rn to my chamber,' and try to reft a little. 

Siu. Good thoughts go with, you, madam. 
1 . ' [Ex. Mrs. Bev^ 

tMy bait is taken then. [Jfide.^] Poor Mrs. Be<uerhj f 
how my heart grieves to fee her thus ! 

Chir. Cuhe her, and be a friend then. 

Stu» How cure her, madam? 
' Char* Reclaim my brother. 

5/». Ay, give him a new creation ? or breathe ano- 
ther ^(>ul into him. I'll think on't, madam. Ad- 
vice I fee is thanklef^. 

Char. Ufelefs I am fure it is, if thro' miflakcn 
friend fliip, or other motives, you feed his paffioh 
with your, purfe, and foothe it by example. Phyfi'- 
cians to cure fevers keep from the patient's^ thlrfty lip 
the cup that would enframe him ; you give it to his 
tandj — fa Kmrktng) Hark,, Sir, thefe arc my bro- 
ther's defperate fymptoms Another creditor. 

$iu. One not fo eafily got rid of — What, Lffwfonl 
£»/frLewfon. 

Jt^w. Madam, your fer van t — Your's,. fir. lwa$ 
enquiring for ye* at your lodgings. 
■ ^/«. This morning f you had bufinefe then ? 

Zfiv. You'll call it by another name,, perhapsr^. 
Whel«** Mr. Be'verhjy madam. 

Char: We have fCnt to enquire for hiin. 

Le^. Is be abroad then I he dfd not ufato go.out 
fo early. 

Char. Nt) ; nor to ftay out fo liate.. 

Lenx), Ts that the cafe ? I afti forry for it. But 
:Mr. Stukelji perhaps, may- di reft you to him. 

Stu. I have already, fir. — But what was your bu-- 
finefS'With me ?' 

Le^v. To congratulate you upon your late fuc- 
tcffes at play; Poor Be^trky ! but you are his friend,, 
and there's a comfort in having fuccefsful friends. 

Bin. And what am I to underftand by this ? 

£«u.. That B^'uerkfz a^poor man* with a rich 
Sifiad— That's all, 
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Stu,. Your , words- wou'd mean fom«thing, I fup- 
pofce Another time, fir, Ifhalldefirc ai^ explanation^ 

Lew^ And why not now ? I am no dealer in long 
fentences. A minute or two will do for me^ 

Siu. But not for me, fir. I am flow of apprehen- 
fion, and muft have time and privacy. A kdy's pre- 
fence engages my attention — Another morning I may 
be found atiiome. 

Lew* Another morning then I'll wait'upon you. 

£tu. I ihall cxpeft you, fir.. Madam, your fervant. 

[Exit. 

Char* What mean you by this ? 
• Lenu. To-hint to him that I know him.. 

Klh(ir. How knx)w hira ? mere doubt and fuppoil* 
tion ! . . ' 

X««U/v I (hall have p^oof foon.. ' . 

Char\ And whatthcn? wou'd you lifit your life 
to be his puniflier ? » ' 

Zfxu. My life, madam ! don't be afraid. And yf t 
I am happy in your concern for mc But let it con- 
tent you that I kiiow this *SV«i^/y—'T wou'd be as eafy . 
to make him honeil aa bifavje., . . 

Char. And what do you intend to do ?. • 

Lenu, Nothing,, till 1 haye pjoof* Yet niy fufpi- 
cions are well grounded — ?— but methinks, madam, 
I am afting here without authority. Cou'd I haue 
leave to call Mr. Beverley brother, his concerns woufd 
Be my own Why will you make my fervices appear 
officious ? 

- Char. You.know my reafons, and ihou'dnoK^rels 
me. But I am Cold, you {s.j ; and cold I >vili be, 
while a poor fiftcf's deilitute "My heart bleeps 

for her j and *till I fee ker -foirow« moderated, lov^ 
has no Joys for me. ' • ' . 

Z*w. Can Ibe lefs a friend by being a brother ? I 
would not fay an unkind, thing;— ^ — but the pillar of 
your houfe is. Ihaken.. Prop it with another, and it 
fliall (land (irm again — ^ — You. muft comply.. 

Chat. And will — when I bare peace within my felf* 
Bui l^t US chapge the fjabjeft— Your bufinefs here this 

Hiorning 
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imortting is with tny fifter^ Misfortunes pyefs tbo liard 
••opon ber : Yet tiH to-day (he has borne 'em ndbly.^ 
Lenp. Where is (he ? 

Char. Gone to her chamber ■ Hto fpirits failAi 

'her. 

Z>z<;. I hear her comiiig — ^Let whit has pafs'd with 
i£$ukefy be a fecret — She has already too much t<x 
trouble her. 

Entir Jfefr/.. Beverley.. 
' Mp^. .ff^v. Good mornings fir ; I heird ^our volce^ 
' and as I tboueht, enquiring forme— —where's Mr«~ 
Siuiefy, Charhtte. 

Char. This moment gone— *»- You haye'1^'e6fi in 
"tears, fifter, but here's a friend fhall coitifort yOu. 

Lew» Or if i add to your diflreffbs, I'll beg yodr 
pardon> madam. The fale of your hotife ^d fur- 
niture was finifli'd ycftcrday, 

Mrs. ^/v. I know it, fir. I know too your jgeiii^ 
rous reafon for putting me in mind of it.- But^'yoa 
'have obliged ine too much already.^ 

X/<ur. Thefrare triiles, madam, which I know yoju 

have fet a value onr ; thofe I have purchased, andwill 

deliver. I have a' friend too that efteem» you-^He has 

'bought largely ; and will call nt>thiiig his, till He 

'has Teen you. If a vifit to him would not be paid.- 

ful, he has bcgg'd ft may be this morning. 

Mrs. BenjJl^ox painfUl m the leaft My pam is ffdi|i 
^he kindnefs of my friends;*. Why am 1 to be dblig'd. 
beyond the power of return ? 

Lew. Youihallrepav u»at your own tim^. I have 
-a coach waiting at the TOOr-^hail we have yair com- 
pany, Inadamf [TiChar.. 
Char. f^o. ^ Mylisodier may return fdon ; 111 ftay 
and receive him. >- . 

Mrs. Be^.. He may want a comforter, perhaps. 
But don^t upbraid liim, ChMrhue., We ihan't d<s 
'abferit long — ^Come, fir, fincc I muft be fo oblig'd., 
Le*w. "Tiff I that am oblig'd.. An hour or lefs will 
'be fulRcient for us. \^e fhall find you at home^ ma^ 
'daiB ? J7i Chan «*^ txi$ wlfb Sfr/. Ifev, 

^ . • Char*. 
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. 'Ckar* Certainly. I have but little inclination td 
appear abroad-»0 ! this brother ! this brother ! to 
what wr^tchednefs has he reduc'd ni. [Bjtie. 

SCENE changes to Stukely's Lodgings. 

Inter Stukely. 

&«. ThatX/«»2/^ fafpe^s me, 'tis tod plain. Yet 
wrhy Ihou'd he fufpedt me ?-^I appear the friend of 
Bi^erUjf as mach as he.—- Bat I am rich it feems— and 
fol am; thanks to another ^s folly and my own wifdom. 
To what ufe is wifdom, but to take advantage of the 
weak ? This Severlfy's my fool ; I cheat him, and he 
calls mefriend«— — But more buiinefs muft be done 
yet. His wife's jewels are nnfold ; fo is the rever^ 
%on of his uncle's eUate. I muft have thefe too«— -« 
^nd then there'sJa treafure above all*— *-I love his 
ijrife— Before iheicnew this Boverlty I lov'd her ; but 
Jike a cringing fool, bow'd at a diflance, while he 
Kept in and won her— ——Never, nevi^rwtll I fomve 
bim for't. My pride, as well as love,.ts wounded by 
this conqueft.— I muft bave vengeanfce. Thofe hin ts, 
this morning, where well thrown in— -^-Already they 
have failen'd on her. If jeaiobfy ihou'd weaken h/et 
affedions/ want may corrujpt her virtue— My heaft 
rejoices in the hope— The ie jewels may do much. He 
Ihall demand 'em of her ; which, when mine, fltallbe 
converted to fpecial purpofes— What now Bates f 
Enter Bates. 

Bates. Is it a wonder then to fee me ? The forces 
are all >n readinefs, and only wait for orders. Where's 
Beverley f 

Stu, At laftiiight's rendezvous, waiting for me. 
Is Dawfin with you ? 

Bates » Drefs'a like a nobleman ; with money in hts 
pocket, and a fet of dice that ihall deceive the devil. 

Stu. That fellow has a head to undo a nation. But 
for the reH, they are fuch low-manner'd, ]ll-lookin|f 
dogs, I wonder Bruerln has not fnfpe^led 'em. 

Batts* No matter for manners and looks* Do yoli 

fupply 
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/upply 'cm with money, and they'aje geii^Iem^Ti by- 
|)rofeffioa-T^Thepaffion of gaming cafh fuch a mift hei 
fovc the eyes, Uist the nobleman fh&li be furrounded 
with fharpers, and imagine hinifelf in the beil of com- 
pany. . • *- 

StH. There's that WiUiaiUs, ^0?— It was he, I fup- 
pofe, that call'd at Beverley^s with^ the. x\ote |his 
IBornin'g." -What'direaions did you give him.? 

Bates. To knock ldud> and be clamorous. Did 
aot you fee him I 

StM. Na. Thefool fneak^d offwith 7^^^- Had 
he appear'd within doors, as direfted, the note had 
been difcharg'd . I waited there on purpofe. I want 
the women to think well of me ; for Leiv/bn's grown 
.fttfpicious ; he told me fo himfelf, . . . 

Bates. What anfwer did you make him ? 
Stu. A Ihort one-i-^That I wouM fee him' foon, for 
farther explanation.. - 

^4^^/. .We muft-t^eicare 6f him. But what Have 
we to do with Beverley ? Dimv/onz-i^d the reft are won.- 
dcring At you.. .... 

StUy Why let 'em wonders I have defigns above 
their narrow-reach. They fee' me lend him.money ;, 
•and they ftaxe at rtie,. But they arefisols.. I want him 
:to believe me beggar '<! by hiYn» • 
^^7/«. : And what then f' 

Btum Ayr there's the qu^ftion ; but no matter. At 
night you may know more. He waits^for me at i^/A 
/on^s. I told the women where t« find bim^ 
Bates, To what purpofe ? 

^/jr.. To.fave fufpicion. It look'd friendly ; and 

they thank'd me. Old yarviswcLS difpatchM to him^ 

Bates* ,And may'-ihTreat him home. . 

Stu, No ; he expeds money from me ; but 111 have 

• none.. His wife's jewels muft'gc-i— Women are eafy 

creatures^ and refufe nothing where th^y Jove— — 

Follow to Wil/on^^y bat be fure lie fees you not. Yo^j 

a^e a man of charafter, you knowVpf pi*udence and 

difcretion. Wait for me in an outer room ; I ihall 

iayc bufuacfiv for you* prcfeiitfy; 'Come; fir'; * 
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Let drudging fools hy homjiy grQiv great : s . •• 
Thejhorter road to riches is deceit, [Exeuiit. 



ACT II. 

SCENE a Gaming Houfe^ 'with a Table ^ Bax, 
Dice, fcfr. 

Beverley is , difcQ*ver*d fitting. 
^fi/.^lTTHY, whataworldis this 1 The flave that 
V V digs for gold receives his daily pittance, 
and flceps cootepted, while thofe, for whom he la- 
bours, convert their good to.tnifchief; makingabun- 
dance the means of want. O Ihame I ihame !— Had 
fortune given me but a little, that little had been if ill 
my own. But plenty leads to waftc ; and ihallow 
llream« maintain their currents, while fvvclling rivers 
bf^t down their banks, and leave their channels empty. 
What had I to do with play ? I wanted nothing. My 
wifhes and my means were equ^l. The poor followed 
me with bleffings ; love fcatter'd roTeson my pillow, 

and morning wak'd me to delight O- bitter 

thought ! that leads to what J was, by what I am ! 
l.wott'd forget both — Who's there ^ 
Enter Waiter. . 

Wait^ A gentleman, iir, enquires for you. 

Be^, He might have us'd lefs ceremony. Stui^ely, 
Ifnppofe? 

JVait, No, fir, a llranger. , 

Be<v, Well, ftiew him in. Exit. Wait?r*^ 

A meffenger from Stukely, then ! from him that has 

undone me !— Yet all ii^ friendfhip, and now he 

lends me from his little, to luring back fortune to me. 

Enter Jarvis. 

Ji^r'vis ! Why this intruiion ? Your abfence had 

been kinder. 

Jar^ I came in duty, fir. If it be troubkfome — 

Be'v, It is — I wou'd be private— —hid even frOin 
myfelf. Who fent you hither I 
. .. >'•• 
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Jmt* One that woaM perfoade yoa home again* 
My Miihefs is not well ; her tears told xne ity, 

Be^, Go with thy doty there then — ' But dpesr 
• Ihe weep ? I im to blame to let her weep.* Pr'ythcc 
be gone : 1 have no bnfinefs for thee; 

Jar. Yes, fir ; to lead yoa from this place. I aoi 
your ieryant ftill. Your profperous fortune biefs'^d tny 
old age. If that has left you^ I mud not leave you. 

Bev, Not leave me I Recall paft time then ; or 
through this fea of ftorms and darknefs^ ihew me a 
dar to guide me- ■ But what can'il thou } 

Jar. The little that I can, I will. You have bcea 
generous to me — I wou'd not offend you, fir,— but— 

Bi^. No. Think'ft thou I'd ruin thee, too I I 
have enough of fhame already — My wife ! My wife ! 
Wou'dil thou believe it, Jarvis ? 1 have liot fcen her 
all this long night— —I, who have lovM her fo, that 
every hour of abfence feem'd as a gap in lile. But 
other bonds have held me— — O ! I have played the 
boy ! dropping my counters in the ftream, andreach* 
ing to redeem *cm, have loft myfelf. * Why wilt 
« thou follow mifery ? Or if thou wilt, gp to thy mif- 
' trefs. She has no guilt to fting her, ai^d thefelbre 
< may be comforted.' 

Jar. For pity's Clke, fir I ■■ ■ . ! have no heart to 
fee this change. . 

Btv. Nor I to bear it— How fp^aks the world of 
me, Jarvis f 

Jar. As of a good man dead. Of one, who walk- 
ing in a dream, fell doWft a precipice. The world is 
forry for you. 

Bev. Ay, and pities me Say is it hot fb ? But I 
was born to infamy — —I'll tell thee what it fays. It 
calls me villain ; a treacherous hulband ; a cruel fa- 
ther ; a falfe brother ; one loft to nature and her cha- 
rities. Or to fay all in one fhort word, it calls me— 
Gamefter. Go to thy miftrefs— I'll fee her prcfcntly. 

Jar. And why, not now ? Rude people prefs upoa 
her ; loud, bawling creditors ; wretches who know no 
pity— 1 met one at the door j, he wow'd have feen my 

miftrefs* 
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'linftr^fs. I wanted meairs of prefent payment, A>f>ro. 
jnis'd it to-morrow* Bat others may b^ preffing ; 
and ihe has grkf enough mlrdady. Yoar abfe;ice 
hangs too heavy on her. 

Be'v. Tell her 1*11 come, then* I have a^jddment's 
bttfihefs. Bat what hall thou to do with my diftrefies ? 
Thy honeily has left thee. poor ; and age wants com- 
fort. Keep what thou hail ' for cordials ;' left between 
thee and the grave, mifery fteal in. I have a friend 
(hall coufafel me*— This is that friend. 
Eftter Stukely. 

5/«. How fares it, Beverley P Honed Mr. Jar^h^ 
well met ; I hop'd to find you here. That viper Wil'- 
iiams / Was it not he that troubled you this morning ? 

Jar. My mt^refs heard him then ?-*•— -1 atn fotfy 
that ihe heard him. 

Bei/. And yarvis promised payment. 

Siu. That ji&ufl not be. Tell him I'll fati^fy him* 

yar^ Will you, fir ? Heaven will reward you for*t. 

Be^v. Generous Sfuiefy! Friendfiiip like yours, had 
it ability like wilU wou'd more than balance the 
witsngs of fortune. 

Stu. You think too kindly of me — Make hade to 
WiHums ; his clamours may be rude fMt. \To Jar, 

Jar^ And my mailer will go home again— * A fas ! 
•Sr^ We know of hearts there bieaking for his abfence. 

[Exit. 

Bev. Wou'd I wejre dead ! 

Btu, ^ Or turn'd hermit ; countlngaftring of beads 
' in a dark cave ; or under a weeping willow, praying 
* for mercy on the wicked.' Ha ! ha ! ha 1 — Pr^ythce 
1)6 a man, and leave dying to difeafe and old age.<«- 
-Fortifne may be ours again ; at leail we'll try for't* 

Be'u* No ; ith'asfool'd us on too far. 

Stu, Ay, ruin'd us ; and therefore we*]l iit down 
contented. Thefe are the defpondlngs of men with- 
out money; but let the ihining ore chink in the 
pocket, and folly turns to wifdom. We are Fortune^s 
children— -^Trne, file's a fickle mother; but ihall 
we droop becanfe fliers pcviibi— *No ; ihe has fmiles 

^ xm 
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in flore. And theA^ her fronms are meant to bngkt- 
CB 'em. ' ' . 

Be<v, Is thi$ a time for levity? Bat you are finale 
in the ruin, and therefore 'may talk lightly of it. 
-With me 'tis complicated mifery. * 

Stm. You cenfure mcanjuftly — I but affumed thcfc 
fpirits to cheer my friend. Heaven knows he wants 
a comforter. . * 

Bev, What new misfortune ! 

Stu, 1 wou'd have brought you money ; but lenders 
want fecuritics. What's to be done ? All that was 
mine is yours already. 

Bev. And there's the double weight that finks me. 
I have undone my friend, too ; one, who tofavea 
. drowning wretch > reachM out his hand^ and perilh'd 
with him. . ' - 

StK, Hav.e better thoughts. . 

Bev. Whence are they to proceed ? I have nothing 
left. 

Stu, [Sighing] Then we're indeed undone. What 
nothing? No moveables i tlor.ufelefs trinkets"? 
Bawbles lock'd up in cafkets to (larve their owners ? 
( —J have ventur'd: deeply for yon. . 

Bev, Tjberefore this heart- ake ; for T am loft be- 
yond all hope. » 

Stu. No ; means may be found to fave us. Jarvis 
is rich. Who made him fo ? This is no time for cere- 
mony, * ■ 

Bev, And is it for difhonefty ? The gp^d old man ! 
Shall I rob him too ? My friend wou'd grieve fort. 
No ; let the little that he bar, buy fooil and cloathing 
for him.^ 

Stu, Good morning., then. [Going. 

Bev. So hafty. Why then good morning. 

5/«. And when we meet ag£un, upbraid me. Say 
It was I that ten^pted you. Tell hevjfon (b ; and tdl 
him I have wrong'd ydut— 'He has fufpicions of me, 
and will thank you , • . 

Bev. No ; we have been companions in ^ raih 
.voyage^ an^J the iame .ftorm/has wieckM us bosk. 
^JjJiue (hall be felf-upbraidings. ^^^ 
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Stu, And Will they feed us"? You Heal Unkindly by 
me. I kave fold and borrow'd for yo4j, while land -^ 
orcreditlafted J and now, when fortabeJhotrtd bp try*d, ^ 
and my heart whifpersme fuceefs; Tain deferted ; ' 
tura'd loofe to beggary, while yoli havfe hoards. 
Be^» What hoards i'NMMi'em-j and take 'era. 
Stu. Jewels* .,./.-. 

Bev* And ikall this thriftlefs hand Aiize them too f 
My poor, poor wife ! Mu& ihe lofe all ? I wou'd not 
wound her fo« /. ^. .. . . '> 

iSiit. ;Nor I, bat fro^n ne^effity'. .One cffiof I more, 
and fortune niay ^row kind.' I have' tmXifu&l: hope&, 
£e'Vi Think.of foine other means,^ then, 
Stu, I have ; ind yjou reje^ed *«in. • 
£ev, Prfythcc Jet me be a man. 
Siu* Ay, and your friend a poor one. But I have 
done. And for thefe trinkets of a woman, why, let 
her kJeep 'em to deck out pride. with, and (hew a 
laaghini^iworld thatfhe has finery to (larve in. 

Mev. No ; ihe Ihall yield- up all. ^ My. friend de- 
mands it, BotaieedJie have lalk'd lightly of her ? 
The jewels that (lie values are truth and innocence— 
Thofe will adorn her ever ; and for tlie reft, (he wore 
'eni for a.hufband's pride, and tohis wants will give 
'em. Alas:! you know her not. Where fhall we 
sneetf , ' 

Stu* No matter. I have chang'd my mind. Leave 
me to a prifon^4 ''tis the reward of fiiendlhip." - 

Be'v. Perifh mankind firft — Leave me to a prifon ! 
No ; fallen a« you fee me, I'm not that wretch. Nor 
wQu'd I change this heart, o'er charg'd as 'tis with 
folly and misfortune, for one moft prudent and moll 
happy, 'if callous to a friend's diilrefles. 
Stu. Yq^ are too warm. 

J?<a;. In fuch a caufe, not jto be warm is to be fre-. 
zcn. Farewell. I'll meet you at your lodgings. 

Sm. Ri^flea a little* The jewels may be lolt. Bet- 
ter not hazard 'em— I was too preiSng. 

Bev* And I ungrateful. Refledlion takes up timc» 
I have no leifurc for't. Within an hour expeft me. 

Sfu. 
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Sist, TJie thQsgfatieft, fliallow prodigal! W^ fliall 
h^ve {port at oight^ then-^^NJhit liol<U*The jewek ate 
not ours yctH-TMc lady may rcfufe 'em«*The hof;. 
bsifidj^ay nJeat* too~'Tb more thaa prdMd)]^'--^. 
I'll write a note to BiwrUy^ aad die contenta ihall 
fpur him to demand 'ei»f9-<^£at ami grown, this 
rogae thro' avarice ? No ; I have warmor mcitixes^ 
love aad revenge»-Ruiii the hoftand, and tte wile!s 
virtue mjLy b« hid fori < 'Tis of. uncertain valpe^ i^dL 

* £nks, or rifes in the purchafe, as want, oiMvealth^ 
' qr paiEon govenu. The poor part cheaply withit^ 

* rich damc8> tho'pletsfd wkfaieUing^ will haneikigk 
f prices for't. . Your iove^fich ghda give it for cmSls 
« and lying. But tender wivc^ who bo^ft of honour 
« and affbaions, keep it againft famine— Why, let 

* ftmine come then ; I am in hafie to purchafe^f 

£«i^. Bates. 
Look to your men, B^es ; there's money flicruig* 
We meet to-night upon thia fpot* Hafienaad. tejl. . 
'em &>« Bi^/erlej. calls upoame ix my lodgingSj. ai^ 
wa return together* Hailca» I fay, the rogutts will 
fcatter elfe. 

B^ts. Not 'till thdr leader bids 'em. 

StUn Come on, then. Give 'em the word^and.foU 
low me ; I muil.advife with yoitt--i^Ti(is4sa day of 
bttfinefs. [ExaiMt. . 

S C £.N E cbangti /• . Btverlcy/s Lvdgk^i^ 

Ent4r Beverley, an^^ Charlotte. > 

Ciar. Your looks^are chang'd^ too ; there's wUd^ 
nefs in 'cm. My wretched filler ! How will it grieve 
htr to fee you thus ! 

£e^. No, no— ^a little red will ea(e me. And 
for your Le^^/on's kindnef^ to her, it has my thanks^ 
I have no more to give him. 

Cbar. Yes ; a .filler and. .her fortune^ I trifle: with 
him and he complains-r — My locks, he fays, are 
cold upon him. He thinks too r- 

Biv. That I have loft your fort«ne— He darei not 
think fo. 
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tJfor. Nor does he-^— — You arf too qaick at gnefl^ 
ing. He cares not if you had. Tkat care is mine*--* 
I lent it yoa to huiband^ and now I claiin xU 

Bi'u. You have fafpicions, then ? 

Char. Cure 'em^ and give it me* 

Be<o. To ilop a fifter's chiding* 

Char* To vindicate her brother. 

Bedf* How if he needs no vindication i 

Char. I wou'd fain hope fo. 

Bev. Ay» wou'd and cannot. Leave it to timej, 
then ; 'twijl fatisfy all doubts* 

Char. M^ne are already fatisfy'd. 

Beif^ 'Tis well. And when the fubje£l is renewM» 
fpeak ta me like a fiiUr « . and I will anfwer like » 
brother. • 

Char. To tell me Vm a bergar. — ^Why, tell it now. 
I that can bear the ruin of Uiofe dearer to me^ the 
ruin of a fifter and her infant^ can bear that too. 

JffOf. No more of this-— you wring my heart. 

Char. Wou'd that the mifery were all your own I 
But innocence muft fufFer— Unthinkingrioter ! whofe 
home was heaven to him ; an angel dwelt there, and 
a little cherub, that crown'd his days with bteiSass^-* 
How he has loft this heaven to league, with devih ! 

Bev. Forbear, I iay ; reproaches come too late ; 
they fearch, but care not: and for the fortune yoa 
demand, we'll talk to-morrow on't ; our tempers 
may be milder. 

Char, Or, if 'tis gone, why farewell all. I cl^im'd 
it fbr.a fifter. ' She holds my heart in her's ; and 
every pang (he feels tears it in pieces' — But I'll up-» 
braid no more. What Heaven permits,, perhaps, it 
may ordain ; * and forrow then is fmful.' Yet that 
the hulban4 i father ! brother 1 fhould be its inibu* 
ments oi vengeance ! — 'Tis grievous to know that* 

Bey, If you're my fifter, fpare the remembrance 
—it wounds too deeply. To-niorrow ihall clear 
all $ and when thewo^ft is known, it may be better 
than your fears. Comfprt my wife; and for the 
paijis of .abfence, I'll makQ atone^exit. The world 
nay yet go well with us. 

Char. 
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X^har. See where flie conies ! Look chear fully 

upon her AfFeftions fiich as her's arc prying, and ' 

lend thofe eyes that read the foal. 

£«/«• Afr/. Bevcdey^*^ Lcwfon. 

Mrs. Bev. My life ! 

Be'v. My love ! how fibres it ? I have been a truant 
hufband. 

Mrs. Bev. But we meet now, and that heals all— ^ 
Doubts and alarms I have had ; but in this dear em- 
bwice I bury and forget *cm — My friend here (points 
iftg to Lewfon) has been indeed a friend. CharUtte^ 
'tis you muft thank him : your brother's thanks and 
mine are of too little value. ! 

*Be^. Yet what we have we'll pay. I thank you, 
fir, and am oblig'd. I wou'd fay more, but' that 
your goodnefs to the wife upbrai4s the hulband*s fol- 
lies. Had I been wife, llic had not trefpafs'd on 
your bount}% 

Lenjo. Nor has file trefpafs'd. The little I have 
done, acceptance over- pays. 

CJ&rfir, So friend fhip thinks -7— - 

Mrs. jBfu. And double obligations by H riving to . 

c(3ii<;eal 'em We'll talk another time on't.— — 

You are too thoughtful, love. 

Be^. No, I have reafon for thefc thoughts. , 

•Char. And hatred for the caufc— — Wou'd you ' 
hid that, too ! * ' 

Benf, J have — —The xaufe was avarice. 

Char, And who the tempter ? 

'Be'vi A rain'd friend ruin'd by too much kini- 

nefs, 

Lei», Ay, wbrfe than ruin'd ; flabb'd.in his fame, 
mortally ftabb'd — Riches can't cure him. 

Be'v. Or if they cou'd, thofe I have drained him of. 
Sonrerhing of this he hinted in the morning— That 
Lnvfon had fufpicions of him — Why thefc fufpicions'f 

[Jngriljf. 

Lenv, At fchool we knew this Stukety. A cunning 
plodding boy he was, fordid and cruel, flow at his 
taflc, butc^tiick at fliifts and tiicking^ He fchcm'd . 

OQt 
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oat mifchief, that others might be pantfli^cl ; and 
wou'd telL his tale with fo mach ait, that for the*laffi 
he merited, rewards and praife were given him. Shew 
me a boy withfach a miod, and time tha( ripens man- 
hood in him» (hall ripen vicc» too — I'll prove him, and 

lay him open t'you— — 'Till then be warn'd*^ I 

know him, and therefore fhun him. 

Be'v. As I wou'd thofe that wrong him ■ ■ itYott 
are too bufy, fir. . . . .; 1 . 

Mrs. Be'v. No, not too bnfy— -— Miftakcn, periiaps 
^—— That had been milder. t . : 

Lew. No matter, madam. I. can bear this; and 
praife the heart that prompts it— Pity fuch friendlhip 
fhou'd be fo plac'd 1 . .. ^ 

Bev. Again, fir ! but I'll bear, too- You wrong 
him, Leiv/on, and will be forry for't. 

CJbar. Ay, whefi 'tia prov'd he wrongs' him. The 
world is full of hypocrites. , . ." 

Be*v. And Stukelj one-r— — fo. you'd infer, I. think 
■ ■ I'll hear no more of this ■■ t iipy heart achQs:.fM> 
him 1 have undone him. /......*' 

Leiv. The world fays otherwife. 

Bev. The world is falfe/ then— -I have bufinefs 
withyoB, love, [to Mrs, ^ty^.^ we'll le^ve 'cm to-th^ir 
rancour. ^ [G'otng* 

Cbar. No. We fhall find room within for,!jir— 
Come this way, fifr. ' . [To LevWSn., 

Lenv* Another time my friend will thank iiie ;' t^^t' 
time is haftening too. TEx. Levy. nndC\i\r^ 

• Benj. They hurt me beyond bearing- — Is Siukel^ 
falfe? then honclly has left us! 'twere finning ag^iti.j|\ 
Heaven to think fo. * , . ,'- 

Mrs. ^^1;. I never dov^bted him. 

Bt'v. No^ you are c}ia^it;y, Meeknefs andi .^y^r 
during patience live in that heart, an41pv^. that Miitv^s 

no change Why did I ruin you ? 

yirs.Be'u. You have not ruin'd me.. I have. no 
wants when yoO' are prefent,- nor ,wi flies in your ab? , 
fence, but to be bleU with your retuwi. But berefign'd 
to what hashappen'd, andlam rich beyond the-dreams-, 
of avarice. 

B J5t"i/. 
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Se^. My generous fibl !— tBat netnory will be bafy^; 
till croti<iuig on my Noughts, to foot the prefeat by 
the pail. I have another pang, too. 

Mr». Be*u. Tell it» and let me cure it. 

Be^* That frieiK3 — that generous friend, witofe 
Jane they have traduc'd I have undone him too«. 

While he had means he lent me largely ; and now « 
prifoA fiuift be his portion. 

Mrs. Be*v. No ; 1 hope otherwife.i 

Be^. Tohof)feni«ft he toaa. The charitable wi(h 
feeds not the hungry— —Something miift be done. 

Mrs. Bev. Wdiat ? 

Beu. In bittemeis of heart he told me, jnft now he 
told me, I had undone him. Cou'd I hear that, and 
thii^k. of happinefs? no; Thave difclaimM it, while he 
is miferable. 

Mrs. Bev. The world may mend with us, and then 
we may be grateful. There's comfort in that hope. 

Bev. Ay; 'tis the £ck -man't cordia), his promised 
cure; while in preparing it the patient dies. ■ ■ ■ 
What now ? 

Enter Lucy. 

Lucy^ A letter, iir. [ptth^j it MnJSiu 

J?#v, The hand is Stfi^el/s. 

-[ C^ejff it and reads it to hi^feff. 

Mrs. Bev. And brings good new6 at leaft I'll 

hvpe fo What fays he> lave ? 

jSw* Why this too much for patience. Yet h«^ 

dire^sme to conceal it from you. [^Rtads* 

lety9ur heifte tafee me he the onfy fnofefyaur ejtkem fvr 
me, I ban/e determined, Jince tve farted^ to hid adieu 
to England ; chufin^ ratlkr to ptfake my country , than 
f0 onjue myfreeJom in it to the means ive talk*d of, Ke^ 
this afecr9t at home, and hafitn to the ruined 

R. Stnkely. 

Rain'd by friendfliip ! I mi&ft felieve or fbllow him* 

Mrs. Be'u. Follow him^ dkl yM iay ? tbea I 9m 
loft, indeed I 
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Biv. O tlds infernaf ^e! haw lias it furik me ! a 
Yice> whsA highest joy was pocir to my donteAic hap* 
pinJeiis. Yet how have I purf^'d It! tarn'd all m/ 
comfortsto bittcreft pangs ! and all my fmiles to tears. 
Damn'd^ damnM infatuation ! ' 

Mrs. Bev* Be cool^ my life ! what are the means 
the letter talks of? have you— —have I thofc me|ns ? 
tell me, and eafe me. I have no life while you are 
wretched. 

Bev. No, no ; it muft not be. 'Tis I alone have 
finn'd ; *tis I alone muft fuffer.- You Ihall rcferve thofe 
meahs to keep my child aind his wrorrgM mother irom 
ymat and wretch ednefs. 

Mrs. Be*v, What means ? 

J?fv. I ^ame to rob you of *cm— 4)itt tannot'— dare 
not — ^Thofe jewels are yoi>r fole fupport — I fhould be 
B»re than mdnfter to requeft 'cm. 

Mrs. Bev, My jmvels ? trifles, not worth the fpcak- - 
iifg of,' if weigh'd figaioil a huibaiAi's peace ; but let 
'em purciiafe that, and the world^s wealth^ is of lefs ' 
value. 

Be*v, Amazing |;oodnefs ! how little do I feem before 
fttch Virtues ! ' ^ 

•Mrs. Be^. No mor^, my lov«. I kept ^em *till 
occafion calFd to ufe ^em ; jiow is the occafion, and 
III refi^n 'em chcarfully. - 

Bfv. Why we'll be rich in Iove> then. * But this » 
* excefs of 'kindnefs meks mt. Yet for a friend one 
' wouM do much — He has d^ny'd me nothing.' 

Mrs. Bev, Come to my clofet— — But let him m::- * 
nage wifelyv We have no more to give him. 

Bii/. Where leant my love diis 'excellence ?—'Tis 
' Heaven's own teaching: that Heaven, which to an 
' angel's form has given a mind move lovely.' I am 
uftw^^yof you, but will defofvc you better. 

Htncefdrth my follies andne^gleBsJhdl aaje, 
4 And -ull tQ come Be peniuncjg and peace y 

B'2 Fict 



2S THEGAMEST£R. 

. Ficijball M $aor€ MiraB nu nnith her charms » 
Norfka/ure reach me^ hmt in the/e dear arms. 



A C T in. 

SCENE Stnkcljr's Ledgin^s. 
Enter Stakely and Bates. 

Sitt* ^O rans the world, Boies. Fools are the natural 
1^ prey of knaves; nature deiign/d them io,. 
when ibe made lambs for wolves. The laws that fear 
asd^policy have fram'd, nature difclaims : Ihe knows 
but t^o ; and thofe are force and cjinning. The no- 
bler law is force ; but then there's danger in^; while 
canning, like a ikilfnl miner, works fafely and anfeen. 

Bates. And theitfore wifely. Force mufi have 
nerves andi^^ews ; cunning wants neither. The dwarf 
that has it fhall trip the giant's heels up. 

Siu. And bind him to the ground. Why, we'll 
ered a fhrine for nature, and be her oracles. Con* 
fcience is weaknefs ; fear made it, and fear maintains 
it. The dread of fliame, inward reproaches, and 
££l!itious burnings fwell out .the phantom. Nature 
kniows none of this : her laws are freedom. 

Bates. Sound dodrine, and well deliver'd ! 

Stu. W« are fincere, too, and praftife what we 
teach. Let the grave pedant fay as mucly— *Bat now 
to bufinefs. The jewels are difpos'd of; ai^i Beverlej 
again worth money, ^e waits to count his gold out, 
and then comes hither, li ray defign fucceeds, this 
night we £niih with him. Go to your lodgings and be 
bnfy — You undicriland conveyances^ and can make ruin 
fure. 

. Bates* Better ftop here. The fale of this reverfion 
may be talk'd of— There's danger in't. 

Stu. No, 'tis the mark I aim at. We'll ttoive' 
and laugh. You are the purchaier/ and there's the 

payment 
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■payment [Giving a Fpchf-BooL] He thinks yoa rich; 
and fo yoa fliall be. Enquire for titles^ and deal hardly ; 
'twill look like honefly. 

Mai^s. How if he lufpefls us f 

Stu. Leave it to me. I ftady hearts, and when to 
work upon 'em. Go to your lodgings ; and if we 
come be bufy over papers. Talk of a thoughtlefs age, 
of gaming and extravagance ; you have a face for't. 

Bates. A feeling too that woa'd avoid it. We puUi 
too far ; but I have caution'd you. If it ends ill, 
you'll think of me— -and To adieu. [Exit. 

Stu* This fellow fins by halves ; his fears are con- 
fcicnce to him. I'll turn thefe fears to ufe.* Rogues 
that dread fhame, will llill be greater rogues to hide 
their guilt— r-This (ball be thought of. Zew/ott grows 
'tronbfcfome— Wc muft get rid of him. - He 
knows too much. I ha?e a _tale for Beverlej; part of 
it truth, too — He (hall call Le-wfon to account — If it 
fucceeds, *tis well ; if not, we mufl try other means-^- 
Bnt here he comes — I mufl di(remble. 

Enter Beverley. ^ 

Look to the door there \in a feemlng fright\''^yiy ' 

friend ! I thought of other vifitors. 

' J9tfv. No; thefe (hall guard you from *em ■ 

leering notes] Take 'em and-tile *em cautioufly 

The world deals hardly by us. 

\ Stu. And ihall i leave you dcftitute? No: your 

wants are the greateft. Another climate may treat me 

kinder. The fhelter of to-night takes me from this. 

• Beif* Let thefe be your fiipport tihen Yet is there 

need of parting? I may have means again; we'll (hare 
'em, and live wifely. 

. Stu, No. I (hon'd tempt you on. Habit is nature 
in me ; ruin can't cure it. Even now I wou'd be ' 
^ming. Taught by experience as I am, and know- 
ing this poor fum is all that's left us, I am for ven- 
turing ftill— And fay I am to blame— -Yet will this 
Uttk fupply our wants 1 No, we mufl pat it out to 
nfury. Whether 'tis madnefs in me, or .fomereiUefft 

... 33" impulfe 
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ijnpalfe of good fortimcj I yet am ignoranl ; bxi t ■ 

Bev* Take it, and fuceemt then. Til try no more. 

Stu^ *Tis furely impul/e ; it pleads fo ftrongl y i j » 
But you are cold-*— We'll e'en part here- then. And 
for this laft rcferve, keep it for better ufes ; I'll i»ave 
none on''t. I thank you tho% and will feek foztuoe 
finely — One thing I had forgot 

M€<in What is it? 

Stu. Perhaps, 'twere bcft forgotten. Bit I am open 
in my nature, and zealous for the honour of my friend 
■ Leiv/on fpeaks freely of you. 

S€<u. 'Of you I know he does. 

Sfu. I can forgive him for't; but for jny friend Vt% 
angry. 

JSe'u. What fays he of me} » 

Stui That C%qrlotti^& fortune if C5ihcz*fc4^^I|e 
taljcs on' t loudly. 

B€'u. He txdXL be file^c'd then?— How heard, yof^ of 
it? ". • ^ ' . 

Stu. From many. He quefiion'd Baiu 3ix>vt iu 
You mnft account with him, he fays. 

Bev. Or he with me^* ■ -and foon, too. 

Stti. Speak mildly to him. Cautions aj« b|^* 

Bev. I'll think on* t— But whjther go you ? 

$ti^. From poverty and prifon g - » N o matter 
^hkher. If fortune changes you may hear hom. s^e^ 

Be*v. May thefe be profpero^is, then. [Ojfering thi , 
noteif 'which be refu/a^ Nay^ ^ey are- ^2!^ "^' J 
iave iwi^xJl^ it, ZZt will nave nothing-^Takc ^cm 
and ufe '«m, 

S4i4, Singly I will «ot. My cares are for my friend f 
fcr l)tis loft fortune, and rttin'd family. All feparatd 
interefts I difclaim. Together we have falPn, togedi«^ 
w^ m4i4 I'i^- My l^eart, my honour, and afe^ons, 
»«M<im»vi|itfo; 

Be^, I am weary, of being ftol'd* 

$tu. And fa am I — Here let us part then— Thefo 

bodings of good-fortime (hall all be fttiled; I'll call 

*em folly, and forgtt *ero-^Thi5 ene embrace, and 

then faiewel. . \PJP^^ ^ emhrtau 

^1 Btv% 
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^^ Jh^. No ; ttBj z xnoment--^^— How. my poor heart*^ 
^UjftraCied i I have tkefe bodinga tqo ) boc whether 
caught from yott, or prom.ptcd by my good or tiHU 
gem as, I know not-^The trial ihall determine— And 
yet, my wife. « 

Stm. Ay, ay^ ihe*U.chide. 

Bev, No; my chidings are all here. 

Stu, I'll not perfuads yoa. 

Bi'u^ 1 am perfaaxied> bypea(bfl too; the fh-ongeft 
reafon ; neceflity. Oh 1 cou'd I but regain the height 
I have fallen, from, heaveil fhou'd foriake me in my 
lateil hour, if I again mix'd in theie fcene», or facri- 
fic'd the huAand's peace, his joy and beft^ a^^iens, 
rto avaxibe 'and.in£iimy«- 

8^m» I have rtSoU^d. like you ; and fince ovii* moihes 
ne iahonefi, why (hoa*d we fi»r fticceA^? 

'Bjfv* Come on, theiv— Where ihall we meet ? 

Siu* At WVfint^f^^et if k harto you^ lesve me : I 
have mifled you often, 

Ben). We have mifled each other— Batcome \ for- 
tune is fickle, and may be tir'd with plaguing u a ■ ■ 
There let us reft our oopes. *- . ' 

Ztu. Yet thmk a littte ■ 

J^^v. I cannot ■ ■ - thinking but di((ra^s aae. ^ 

When-defperation leads ail thoughts are vain ; 

E^a/bfi would h/e, nuhat rajhnefs may obtain. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes fa Beverley's Lodgingr, * 

EntAT Mrs, Beverley ajtd Charlotte. 

Char. 'Twas ail a fcheme, a mean one;, unwoi'thy^ 
of my brother. 

Mrs. Bev. No, I am Aire it was not-^-^Stuktly is ho- 
neft too ; I know he i^^-Thism ^nefs has undone 'em 
both. 

" Char, My brother irrecoverably— *— You are- too 

fpiritlefi a wife— A monrnful tale, ijiixt with a fi?w 

kind wordsv will- fteal- away your foul. The world's 

too fubtle* foi- fuch goodnefs. Had I been by, &e 

B 4 - ihou'd 
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ihooM have aUc'd yoar life Cooner than thofe jewels. 

Mrs. Brv. He ihoB'd have had it then*' ['warmJj] 
J live but to oblige hixn. She who can love» and k 
.belov'd like me, will do as much. Men have done 
more for mi&reffes, and women for a bafe deluder. 
And (hall a wife do lefs? Your chidings hurt me, 
Charlctte, • 

• ClfAr. And come; too late ; they might have iav'd 
you elfe. How cou'd he .aie you d> ? 

{4rs. Be'fv. 'Twas friendihip did it. His heart was 
.brea^ii^g for a friend. 

Char. The friend that has betray'd him* 
Mrs. B,e'v. Prithee don't think fo. 
^ ^ Cbjirf, To-morrow he accounts with me« 
Mrs. Benj. And fairly—— I will not doubt it* 
. Ck^* Unlefs a friend has wanted— -I have no pa* 

tience Sifter I Sifter 1 we are bound to cnrfc this 

friemi* 
■; \ Mrs, B%v* My Beaierijfy fpeaks nobly of him. 

Char, And Le^Jhn truly — But I difpleafe you with 

.this talk To-morrow will inftrud us. 

^ . Mrs. Be^», Stay till it comes then— —I woo'd not 
think {o hardly. . . 

Char. Nor I, but fiom convidion Yet we have 

hope, of better days. My uncle is infirm^ and of an 

age that threatens hourly— Or if he lives, you never 

have offended him ; and for diftrelTes fo unmerited he 

"will have pity. 

Mrs.. Bev, I know it, and am chearful. We have 

no mbx-c to lofe ; and for what's gone, if it brings 

prudence home, the purcKaie was well made. 

' ^ Charn My Le<wfon will be kind too. While he and 

'I have life and means, you ihall divide with us— — 

. And fce^ he'.s here \ 

£»ier Lev/fon, 

We were juft fpeaking of you. 

, . . Lew. 'Tij.b^ft to interrupt you then. Few charatf-t 

. ters will bear a fcrutiny; and where the bad patweighs 

the good, he's fafeft, that's .leaft talk'd of. What fay 

* you. Madam? [7i Charfottc. 

- ^ ' ' Chan 
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. Char. That I hat9 fcandal^ tho' a wo min^— there* 
fore talk feldom of you. 

, Mrs. Bev. Or^ with more truth, that, tho* a wo- 
Inan, ihe loves to praife-*-— Therefore talks always of 
yon. 1*11 leave you to decide it. [ExiK 

. Lew* How good and amiable! I came to talk ia 
- private with you ; of matters that concern you. 
. CJ^dr. What matters ? - 
' Lew, Firft aniwer me iincerely to what I sJk. 

Char. 1 will— — But you alarm me. 

Lenv, lam too grave, perhaps; but be aflur'd of 
ik'is, 1 havt no news chat troubles me, and therefore 
ibou'd not you. 

Char. I ant eafy then— Propofe your queftioti. 

Lrw. 'Tis now a tedious twelve- month, (ince with 
an open and kind heart vou faid you lov'd me. 
v' Char. So tedious, did you fay ? ^ 

Le^w. And when in consequence of fnch fweet words, 
I prefs'd for marriage, you gave a voluntary promiie 
that you wou'd livt for me. 

Char. You think me chang'd, then ! [^^grify. 

, Lfw. I did not fay fo. A thoufand times I have 
prefa'd for the performance of this promife : but pri- 
vate cares, a brother ^s and a iifter's ruin, were reafons 
§0!: delaying, it. 

Char. I had no other reafons.— Where will this, end ^ 

Lew. It Ihall end prefebtly. 

Char. Goon, fir. 

Lew. A promiie,. fuch as this, given freely, not 
extorted,, the world thinks binding ; but 1 think 
other wiie. 

Char. And wouM releafe me from it ? 

Le'w. You are too impatient, madam. 

Char. Cool, fir*-^uite cool— Pray go on. 

Lew, Time and a near acquaintance with my faults 
jnay have brought change — iiit be fo ; or for a mo- 
jDent, if you have wifh'd this promife were unmade-, 
iere I. acquit you ot it — This is my queftion then ; 
and with fuch plainnefs as 1 a(k it, I ihall entreat an 
anfwer. Havt you repented of this Y^omife ? 

B. 5 Char. 
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Char. St8v, fir. The man tk^ can fu^fl me AaQ 
find me changed Why am I doobted ? 

Lew, My doubts are of myfelf. I bave my fairits, 
and you have obfenratioB* If from tny temper, tsf 
words or adliops, you have conceiv'd a thoagbt againt 
me, or even a wiih lor leparatlony aU that &as pa&'d 
is nothing. 

Char. You flartle me — But tell me»*-J mail be an- 
fwer'd firfL Is it from honoar yoa fpeak this ? Or Ao 
you wiih me changed I 

Letv. Heaven knows I 60 not. Life and my CAar» 
hiU are fo conocfted, that to lofe one, were \oU of 
both. Yet for a promife, fho' given ia love, and 
meant §or binding ; if time/ or accident, or reaibn 
ibott'd change opinion^— with me that promise has no 
force. 

-^ Char. Why, now V\\ aafwer you. Your dodbts 
are prophecies I am really chang'd. 

Le'w, Indeed } 

Char, i cou'd torment yoo now, as you hare me t 

but it is not in my natore " That I am chang'd, I 

•wn : for what at firft wds inclination, is now grown 
reafon in me ; and from that realbn, had I the world I 
nay, were I pdorer than the pooreft, and you to want«> 
ing bread, with but a hovel to invite me to--«I woa'd 
be your's, and happy ^ 

Lenv. My kindeft CbarUttt ! ^ \Taling her band\ 
thanks are too poor for this and words too weak! 
but if we love fo, why fliou'd our union be delay'd? 

Chur. For happier times. The pre&nt are too 
wretched. 

Lenv. I may have reafons that pre(s it l)ow« ^ 

Char. What reafons ? 

Lew. The iirongeft r^aibns ; unuifweiable oses. 

Char* fie quick and name 'em. 

Lew. No, madam ; I am bound in honour to make 
conditions fixA ■ I am bound by inclination too. 

This fweet profufion of kind words pains while it 
pleafes. I dread the lofing you ! 

Char. Aitonifliment! what mean yon! 

Livi, 
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Lew, Firft proim^iy tkat vo-morrov> or the ae^t 
day, yoa will 1^ nnne for ever. 

CW. I do tho^ mife^-y fhoa'd fucceed. • 

Leum Thus then I hiz9 you i and with you tv^r^ 
joy on thi« fide Heaven ! * 

€^9^ And thas I feal my promtfr. [Embnutng bimJ] 
Nowy. fir, you^feGrer^ 

£f<xv. Your fortune's loft. - 

Char. My fortune loft 1 PlI ftudy to be humble 
tficft* 'ftiu «ra9 Hiy p]>omiib chum'd for this ? Htow 
nobly generous ! where leai^nt yoQ this fad news f- 

Lffw^ Fiaom BaiMy Stuiify*i prime agents I h^vc 
obli^d him, and- he's grateful — l^e told it m« xir 
friendftiip, to warn me from my Charlotte. 

Char. .'^Ws kwieil in him^ and I'll efteem him 
for't. 

L0W. Me knows much more than' he- bas told« 

Char, For roc 4 1 is enough. And for yourgeneiQU* 
love, I thank you hem ray foul. If you'd oblige m«^ 
mOre^ give me a tittle tiBAe. . 

LgfikK Why time I \x r^bs ns of our happinefs. 

Char. I have a t aft to learn firR^. The little prid# 
tiiift foftuite gave me mufl be fubdnM. Once we werf 
egiial ; and might have met obli^ng and oblig'd« 
B«t^no4r 'ti» othetwiie ; and for a Ule of obligatioAS, 
I have not learnt to bear it. 

Lew, Min^ is tkat life! ¥6« are too liable. 

Char* Leave me to think on't. 

Lfio^ To-morrow then you'll fix my kappinefs ^ 

Char. All that I can, 1 will. 

Lew, It muft be fo; we live but for each oilier. 
Keep what you know a iecret ; and when we meet to^ 
morrow, irvore may be known. — Farewef. [Exiti' 

*Char. My poor, poor fifter ! how would this wound 
ker I bat I'^ll conceal it, and fpeak comfof t to ker. 

[Exit.' 
S C £ N £ changes to a rwm in the Gaming'heuff. 

Enter Beverley aud Stuktily; 

Bt?u. Wiiith([^,woa'd yotiJeadr me ? [Jngrih* 

B 6 Stu. 
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; Sitf. WMrc we i^ay veot-our curfefl. 

Bev, Ay, on yourfelf^ and tbofe dflmn'd ooanfels 
that have/defb-oy'd mtf. A tlmofand fiends were in 
that bpfoniy ^nd ail let Loofe tQ tempt me ■■ -I had 
rcfifted elfe. 

: Siu. Qq on 9 fi r ■ > ■ I have deferv'd this from yoa. 
Bev* And curfes everlafllng— — Time is too icanty. 

for 'cm 

t .^/«., . What iave I don^ ? 

* JSev. WhatChe.arcK'deYilofolddid— — rfootil'dwith 
falfe hopes ^or. certain rain. 

'^ ^/u. ^Myfelf unhurt ; nay, pkas'd at year deftniftion 
•r-So your words mean. Why ; tell it to the world. 
I am too poor to find a friend in't. 
. Bf*u. A friend ! what's he? 1 had a fricad. 
S/u, And have one Aill. 

Be<v^ Ay ; Tl) tell yon of this friend. He fonod mt 
k^ppieJd of the h^{\y. Fortune and honour crown'd 
spe ; and love and peace Uv'd in my heart. One 
{psLvk of folly lorTc'd there ; that too he found ; and by 
deceiti'ul breath blew it to flames that have confiua'd 
J9fs*'. This friend were you to me. 
^^S4h.:A Utile m.or?* perhaps-^The friend who gave 
h)s «U to . fave you ; and not fucceeding> ckoie xun 
W.ith.ypu. .Bt^t n^ matter, I have undoiie you, and 
am a villain. 

Beif. No ; .1 think not— The villains are within. 
• ^/^. X What villains ? 

Bev, Da<v{/kp and the reft— We have been dupes to 
/harpers. 

^^«i. ^ojm know you this ? I have had doubts as well 
as you ^1 y^( ftill as fortune chang'd I blofh'd at my 
own thooghts-r-fittt you have proofs, perhaps. 
. Bf*fi Ay, damn'd ones. Repeated lolTcs— Night 
after n^^ht, and no reverfe— "Chance has no hand in 
this. . 

Stu^ I think more charitably ; yet I am peeyiih in 
my nature, and apt to doubt — The world fpeaks 
fairly of this Danv/cn, fo does it of the refl. We have 
watch'd 'em dofeiy too. But 'tis a right i^rp'd by 

loieia 
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loitrs, to think the winhers knaves— ^-Wc^ll have mere 
manhood in m* 

Bt'v, I know not what to think. This night has. 
ftang me to the quick-*r-Bia0^ed my reputation too-^^-^I 
have bound my honour to thefe vipers ; pUy'd meanly 
upon credit, *till I tir'd 'em ; and now they fhun md 
to rifle one another. What's to be done ? 

Stu. Nothing; My counlels have been fatal. ' 

Be<u. By Heaven I'll not furvive this 'flwme— i 
Traitor! 'tis you have brought it on me, [faking 
bold of him. '\ Shew me the means to fave me, or I'U 
commit a murder here, and next upon myfelf. 
• Stu. Why do it then, and rid me of ingratitude. 

Bev. Prithee forgive this language — 1 fpeak I know 
4iot wha t - ■ Rage and defpair are in my heart, and 
hurry me to madnefs. My home is horror to me— ^ 
I'll not return to'^. «Speak quickly ; tell me, '\i ia 
^this wreck of fortune, "One hope remains ? Nam«'it, 
and be my oracle. 

Stu, To vent your curfes on — You have beftow'd 
*cm liberally. Take your own counfel : and fhou'd a 
defperate hope prefent itfelf, 'twill fuit your defperatt 
fortune. I'll not advife you. 

Ben^^ What hope ? by Heav'n I'll catch at it, how-; 
ever defperate. I am fo funk in mifery, i( cannot lay 
mc lower. '- ; 

Stu, You have an uncle. 
- BeHf, Ay, what of him ? ;, * 

Siu. Old men live long by temperance 5 while their 
heirs flarve on expedlation. 

Bt'u. What mean you ?' 

Stu. That the reverfion of his eftate is your's ; and 
will bring money to pay debts with— —Nay more,* it 
jnay retrieve what's pail. 

jSfor. Or leave my child a beggar. 

Stu. And what'» his father ? A diihonourable one : 

*»gag'd for fums he cannot pay^ ^That ihou'd be 

thought of. 

Bru. It is my ihame— The poifon that en flames 
me. Where ihall wc go ? To wiom ? I- am ini^ai. 
tieat 'till all's loft. Stu. 
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Sim. AH nay he yoiir's a^ii*^Yo)ip maa is Ma^A 
—He has large fands at his command, and will deal 
ju^ly by yo«. 

J?n^. ] am refolv'd- ■ T ell /cm withui we'll meet 
I 'em prefently i and with full puries, £oo-rCome> ibln 
low me. 

5/tf. No. I'll have no hand in this; ner do I coun.* 
lei it — Ufe ypttJ* difcretioa^ 9»d aft £rqm lha^« Y^m'il 
£xkd m^ at my lodgings. 

Jm^. Succeed what willj this pight I'll dai« the 
wofCL . 
'Tis lofs of £ear» to be compleatly car&'d^ 

[Exit Bevi 

Stu. Why, lofe it then for ever — ^Fear is the mind's 
wotii evil ; and 'tis a friendly office to dxiv£ it frmii 
the bofom— ^Thus far has fortune crown'd me-^Ye< 
Bt^verley is rich } rich JA hi« wife> heft tr«afure« her 
honour and affedions. I wou'd foppiant hiaft th^re 
too. But 'tis the curfe of thinking miods t& raife up 
difficulties. Foofs only conquer wemeo* Fear.k^ of 
dangers which they fee not, they prcfs on boldly^ and 
hy perfifting^ profper. Yet may a tale of art do much 
Charlotte is fometimes ab&nt. The fpeds of 
j«aloufy are fown already. If 1 miiake no^ they 
liave taken root too. Now is the time to fipea 'ejH) 
and reap the harveft. The fofteil of her fex, ifwfong'4 
in love, or thinking that ihe's wrong'd, becomes a 
tygrefs in revenge— I'll snUantly to Beverley* s^'^-^' 
No master for the danger— «When beauty leads- i^' on^ 
'(is indifcretion to refled, and cowardice to doubt. 

iBxit. ' 

SCENE changis ta Beverley'/ tei^itt^^. 
Enter ikfr/. Beverley amd Lucy. 

Mr*. Be*v. Did Charkm teU you any ihisg ? 

Xic^. No, madam. 

Mrs. jS^o;. She lookM confus'd, methought; faid 
flue had buiinefs with her £^u^i which^ wheftlpreis'd 
to koiow^ tears only were hejr aniWei • 
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lu. -Ska fe^m'^d lA kafle, tocH^Yet hec retura may 
bring you comfort* 

Mrs. Bmf. No« my kind girl ; I was not borit fbr'e 
«— But why do I diftrefs tJbcef Thy fympathizing heart 
Meeds for the ills of others— ^Wbat pity that thy nSaf* 
trefs cau't reward thee ! bat there's a power above, 
tkau fees^ and will remember all. * Prithee footh n# 
^ with the ioDg thott foflgil laft night. It fbits thi^r 
^ change of fortune, and there's a melancholy in't 

* that pieafes me. 

* Lu. I fsar it harts you, maditm— Your goodneik 
' too draws tears from me— But I'll dry 'em, anA 

* obey you. 

* S O N G. 

. I. 
« When Damon hnguijh^d at myfut, 

* jinil I helifO^d him true, 

* "The fHoments of delight how fweet ! J 

* Bat ah / ho-w/wift theyjetu ! 
' The/u^ny hill, thejionxl^ry 'vale^ 

* The garden and the gro*ve, 

* Hai^e echoed to his ardent tale, 

* And *vo*ws of endlefs lo*ve. 

II. 
' The conqueft gained ^ he left his prize^ 

* He left her to complain ; 

* To talA of joy fwith keeping eyei, 

* And meafure time by pain* 

* But Hea'v^n ^will take the mourner* s part, 

* In pity to defpair ; 

' And the laftjigh thai fends the heart, 

* SbMn/eaftthefpiritthert^ 

« Mrs. Bt^* I thank thee, Lucy-^\ thank Heayen, 
' too, my griefs are none of the^. Yet Stukely deak 
« in hints — He talks of rumours — I'll urge him to 
' rpeakpiainly'-^[J^MriMrji.] Harkl there's fomd one 
entering. 

Zi. rcrhapfmy matter, madacw [Bxitm 

Mr, 
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' Mrs* Bev. Let hire be well too, aod I am fatisfyd. 
[Goes to the door and lift ens. '\ No ; 'tis another's voice ; 
Ais had been mafic to me. Who is it, Luey f 
Re-enter Lucy *witb Sttakdy. 

£». Mr. Stukely^ madam » [Exit^ 

Stu. To meet you thus alone, madam, was what i 
wi(h*d. Unfeafonable vifits, when friendihip warrants 
•cm, need no excufe. — The^eforcl makencme^ 

Mrs. Bev, What mean you, fir I And t^ here's your 
friend ? 

Stu, Men may have fecrets, madam, which tfieir bed 
friends are not admitted to. We parted in the morn* 
ing, not foon to meet again. 

Mrs. Be*i;. You mean to leave us then ? to leave yooi' 
country, too ? I am no (Irapger to your reaibns, and 
pity your misfortunes. 

Stu, Your pity has undone yotf. Cou'd Be^veriey do 
this ? That letter was a ^{q one ; a mean contrivance 
to rob you of your jewels — -i wrote it not. 

Mrs. Be<v, Impoilible I whence came it then ? 

Stu. Wrong'd as I am, madam, 1 mufl {peak 
plainly^ 

Mrs. Be'u. Do fo, and eafe me. ^our hint? have 
troubled me. Reports, you fay, arc flirring— Re- 
ports of whom ? You wifh'd me not to credit 'em. 
What, fir, are thefe reports ? 

Stu. I thought ''em flander, madam ; and caution'd 
▼ou in friendihip; leil ftom o&cious tongues the tale 
had reach 'd you with double aggravation. 

Mrs. Be^, Proceed, fir. 

Stu, It is a debt due to my £an>e, due to aiv injur'd 
wife, too -W e both are injur'd. 

Mrs. Be*v. How injur'd ? and who has^ injjir'd us ? 

Stu, My friend, your huibarid. 

Mrs. Bev. You won'd lefent for both then? But 
know, iir, my injuries are my own» .and do nose need a 
champion.' 

. Stu. Be not too ha%« madam. . I- com;^ jnot in re* 
ientment, but for acquaintance— You thought me poor % 
and to the feign'd diAre£ea (jl^ a.-ftieiid g^vi? up ypur 
jewels. ^ Mrs.. 



THE GAMESTER. 41 

.Mrs. Rev. I gave 'em to a hufband* 

Siti, Who gave them to a— 

Mrs. Bev. What ? whom did he give 'em to? 

Stu. A miftrefs, 

Mrs. Be'u. No ; on my life he did not. 

Stu, Himfelf confefs'd it, with curfes on her avarice. 

Mrs. Bev. I'll not believe it— *— He has no miftrefi 
or if he has, why is it tpid to me ? 

Stu» To guard you againft infults. He told me, 
that to move you to a compliance^ he for^'d that letter ; 
pretending^ I was ruin*d ; ruin'd by him, too. The 
fraud fuccecded ; and what a truiling wife beitovy'd in 
pity, was lavilh'd on a wanton. 

Mrs. Biv. Then I am loil, indeed ; and my afRIc* 
tions are too powerful for me— His follies I have borne 
without upbraiding, and faw the approach of poverty 
without a tear— -Nfy aifedions, my ftrong aiteflioas 
iuppoirted me through tvtry trial. 

Stu* Be patient, madam. 

Mrs.Bfv, Patient ! the barbarous, uneratefu! man ! 
And docs he think that the tendernefs of my heart is 
his bell fccurity for >n)unding it ? But he Ihall find 
that injuries fuch as thefe^ can arm my weaknefs fbr 
vengeance and redrefs. 

. S(u. Ha ! then I may fucceed— • [^Je. 

Redrefs is in your power. 

Mrs. Bev. What redrefs ?' 

Stu. Forgive ms, madam, if in my zeal to fervc you, 

I hazard your difpleafure Think of your wretched 

ftate. Already want furrounds yoii ? Is it in patience 
to bear that ? to fee your helplefs little ooe robb'd of 
his birth-right^ a filler, too, with unavailing tears; 
lamenting her loft fortune ? no comfort left you, but 
ineffedlual pity from the few, out-weighM by infults 
from the many ? 

Mrs. Bev. Am I fo loft a creature ? Well; fif, my 
redrefs? 

Stu. To be refolv'd is to fecure ir. The mai^ 
riage vow, once violated, is in the fight of* Heaven 
4iirolv*d— Start not, but hear me I *tis now the fum- 

• " • * Aier 
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mer of your youth ; time hus not cropt the rofes fiom 
your cheek, tho' forirow long has walh'd 'cm— *-Then 
ufe your beauty wifely ; and freed by injuries,' fiy ftom 
the craeleft of men,, for fhelter with the kindefl. 

Mrs.j^^v. And who is he? 

Silt, A friend to the unfortunate ; ^ boM one, too ; 
who, while the ftorm is burfUng. on your brow^ and 
lightning fiafhing from your ey^es, dares teltyou tfiat 
lie loves yoa. ' 

Mrs. Bev, Wou*d that thefc eyes had Heaven^s own 
Hghtning! that with a look, thus I might llafb thee I 
Am I then fallen fo low ?* Has poverty fo humbled me, 
that I fhou'd Men to « hellifh of&r, aftd (blT my ibut 
for bread ? O villain ! villain !— -But now I know 
thee, and thank thee fyt the kndwiedge-. 

Su$, If you are wife, you fliail have eaafe to thant 
me. 

Mn. Bev» An injured hufbandy too, ftaitt xh»ak 
thee. ' . 

Stu, Yet know, proud woman, I have sc beart as 
fiubbornasyourown^ as haughty and imperious'; and 
j^ n loves, £o can it hate. ' 

Mrs. Be<if. Mean defpicable vitfain: I I (corn thee 
gfhd* thy threats. Was it for this thar Beverier was 
fiilfe? that his too credulous wife Ihou'd in (fetofr 
and vengeance give up her honour to a wretch ? ntit 
he ftiall know it, and vengeance ihall behisr.' 

Stu. Why fend him for defiance then. Tefthim 
I love his wife ; but that a wdrthlefs hulband fbrbidSs 
•ouF union* 1*11 make a widow of you, and court yoa 
honourably. 

Mi-i?. Be^, O covi^ard ! cov^ard ! thy (buf will fcrink 
lit him. Yet in the thoughts of what may happen,! 
feel a Woman's fears. Keep thy own fecrct, and be* 
gone. Who's there ? 

^ Inter Lacy. 

Your abience, fir, will pleafe me^ 

Sj», I'll not offend you, madam. 

[-Exit Stq. noiti t^cf. 

Mrs. Biv. Why opens not the earth to fwallow fti^ 

a monfter I 



ia mercy gives him penicencoj, Qf dq^mv bU^iaJAi 
juftice. 

Re^entfr Lucy. 
Come to my chamber, Z^ry ; I have a tale to tell thee^ 
fkdl make thee weep Sot thy pooir miftrefs. 



Tet Heaven the guiklefs fuffh-er regards, 
jind ivkem it mojfi. affli^s, ii moft re^warJi. 



[ExwinU 
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MnttrMrs.'^eyf^l^j, Charlotte, andht^rSon. 

Cior.T^H E fmooth-tongu'd hypocrite I 

X' . Lt'W, Silt we have foimd him» and will 
requite iijmr— Be ch«aj'&l* madam f {To Mrs. Bev.] 
and for the infults of :1^; ruiTmn.roa fttto n;;2 i2?*5 
retriha^on* 

Mr^ Bev, Bttt not'by ▼iofeiK?e— Rea^mber you 
nave (Worn it j I had been filent cWe. 

4^* *^** '^^^ irotdoobt me 5 I ftall be cool as 
j^ueiice. 

Mrs. B€v* See him fo-morrow then. 

Lew, And why not now f B7 Heaven the veritjft 
#o¥m tikett crowh 19 ma^ of braver fpirit i4iait this 
Sn^efy'^Yet for my promife, I'll deal gently witll 
him— ^I i^^eah ro watch his tooks-— ^From thole» and • 
from hts anfweH to my charge^ much may be Icarnti 
Next V\l to^BaUSy and fife him td the boctORl. If I 
ChI there, Ae gang is namerous^ and for a bribe wiH 
each betrays the others-Good night; Ptt fofe no time. 

{^B'sc. Lewfoit. 

Mi^. Bev, ThefebiHlftei^tts l^ifs ! how ifhey wound 
me! but reafoning is in vain. Gome, CharieHe, 
we'll to' oar ufual watch. The niffftt grbws late.- 
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Cbar. I am fearful of events ; yet pleased— Tor- 
morrow may relieve o«. [Goi^. 
Enter Jarvis. • ' 

C^ar. How now, good Jar<uis f 

Jar. I have heard ill news, madam. 

Mrs. Bev. What news ? fpeak quickly. 

Jar. Men are not what they (eem. I fear me Mr. 
Stukeiy is difhoneft. 

Char. We know it, Jarvis. But what*s your news ? 
* Jar. That there's an a&ion againft my mailer, at 
his friend's fuit. 

Mrs. Bev. O villain ! villain ! 'twas this he threatened 
then. Run to that den of robbers, Wil/ott' t^^Yoxa 
mailer may be there. Entreat him (K>me, good Jarw. 
Say I have bofinefs with him—- But tdl .him not of 
Stukth^^li may provoke him to revenge— ^—Hafle I 
hafte I good y«r»i/. [£jfi/ Jarvis. 

^ Char. This miniiler of hell I 6 I a)u'd tear him 
piece -meal!— 

Mrs. Bt*o. I am (ick of fach a world— -Yet Heaven 
is jnft ; and in its own good time, will hurl deilruc- 
tion on foch monftos« [Exeunt* 

SCENE changes to Stukeiy'/ Lodpngs. 
* Enter JStnkAy and Bzte^ Meeting. 

Bates, Where have you been ? . 

Stu.^ Fooling my time away— •Pbyiag my tricks, 
like a tame monkey, to entertain a woman - N ^ 

matter where— 1 have been vext andf difappointed. 
Tell me of Beverley — How bore he his teil (hock ? 

Bat. Like, one [fo Da-w/bn fays] whofe ienies had 
been numb'd wit^ miiery. When all was lofi, lie £xt 
^is eyes upon tjie.^ouud and iloqd fome time, with 
folded arms, flupid.aod motionlefs. Then fnatching 
Kis fwprd that hung- againfl the wainfcoty he f^t hini 
down; and with a look of fixt attention, drew £gures 
on the ii.o(»:— At lafl he ilarted up^ look'd wild^ and 
trembled ;. and like a. woman, feized with her (ex's fits, 
iaugh'd out aloud, while the tesu-3 tricki^ dowd his 
faccr— fo left the room* - » ..n 

Stu. Why, this was madjiefs, ^ o- ' 
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,Bat* The m»<)nefs of defpair. 
Stu. We mad confine him then. A prifon wou'd 
do well [A knocking at the door] Hark 1 that knock- 
ing may be his* Go that way down ; [Exit Batet. 
• Who's there? 

Enter Lewibn. 
Lew. An enemy-— an open and avow'd one. 
Stu. Why am I thus broke in upon ? This honie is 
mine^ iir ; and ihou'd proted me from infult and ill- 
manners. 

Z^w. Guilt has no place of fanduary; wherever 
foond, ^tis virtue's lawfaltgame. The fox's hold^-and 
tyger's den are no fecurity againft the hunter. 
Stu.' Your bufinefs, fir? 

Lew. To tell yoo that I know you— why this coH- 
fnfiqn ? That look of guilt and terror ?— Is Bevetley 
awake ? Or has his wife told tales ? The man thae 
dares like you, fliou'd have a foul to juftify his deeds, 
and courage to confront accufers* Not with a cowsu'd's 
. fear to ihrink beneath reproof. 
. Stu. Who waits there ? 

(JlouJ, and in cenfufion* 

Lenv, By Heaven lie dies that interrupts us. {Sbut^, 

' ting the door,'\ You fhou'd have weigh'd your ftrength, 

fir ; and then, inftead of climbing to nigh fortune, 

the world had mark'd you for what you are, a little 

paltry villain. 

Stu, You think I fear yon. 

Lew, I know you fear me. This is' to prove it. 
\PulU him by the fleece,'] You wanted privacy ! A la- 
dy's prefence took up your attention! Now we ar« 
aione, iir. Why, what -a wretch ! [fings him frem 
him*] The vileit infed in creation will turn when 
trampled on ; yet has this thing undone a man,byCiin-l 
ning and mean arts undone him. Btit we have found 
yptt, fir; trac'd you thro^ all your labyrinths. . If you 
wou'd fave yourfelf, fall to confeffion. No mercy 
will be Ihewn elfe. 
Stu. Firfi prove me what yoo think m e 'Till 
* . then 
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then your thrcatnings are in vain^^and ibr tlik iofult, 
vengeance may yet he mine. 

X^, InfamoQs coward ! wiiy take it now tKen— v*^ 
lifra^tusy andSt\xke\j retires. ] Alafi I I pity tlvee — Yet 
that a wretch like this fhoa 'd overcome a Bederle^ f it 
£11$ me with aftonifhment !— ^A Wretch, fo mean of 
fool, that even delperattoa camiee tnimace^ Yam to 
look npdn an enemy-^Yon ihon'd not thns have fcNU^d 
fir» onlefs, like others of your black proieifion, yoo.' 
jbad a fword to keep the fools in awe, your villainy haf 
mined. 

5/». Villainy! 'Twcrebeftto cilrb this licence of 
your tongoe; for know> fir, while there are laws^* 
this outrage on my reputation will not be borne with. 

Lew, Laws ! ^arft thoo feek ibelter from the laws? 
Thofe laws, which thou and thy infernal crew live in^ 
the donftant violation ofi Taik'ft thou of reputation, 
too ? when under friendfliip^s iacred name, chon jiac^ 
betr^'d, cobb'd, and defbroy'd \ 

Stu. Ay, rail at gaming; 'tis a rich topic, and 
affords noble declamation ■ Go, preach againft it 
in the oity : Yon'U find a congregajtion in every tavern. 
If they (hould laa^ at yott,. fly to ^y lord, and i«r* 
mooise it d&ere. He'll thank yon and reform. 

Lew^ And will example fen^ify a vice ? Ndj 
wretch 4 the ciiilpm of my lord, or of the cit that apes 
him, cannot excufe a breach of law, or ^ake the. 
Gamefter's calling reputable. 

Stif. Rail on, I -fay* — But Is this zeal for beggared 
Be^ifi^^^ b it for him that I am treated thus ? No ? 
he and. his wife might both have groan'd in prifoh, 
had bist the Mtr*% fortmie efcap'd'' the wreck, to 
have rewarded the di&nOBreded love of ho&eH Mr. 

Zma. Mxm I iei^ ihee fbr the thought ! but then 
art loil to every hamaii' feeling. Yet kt me teil thee^ 
aadmay it wring, thy .heart ! that tho' my Mend if 
ruin'd by thy faares, thou haft unknowingly been kind • 
tOJfte. , _ 

Sta. Have I? It was indeefUunknowii&gly. 

Lew, 

■) 



THE GAMESTER. 47 

Ltm). Thou bail afiifted me in love ; given me the 
merit that I wanted ; lince but, for thee, my CharJottg 
had not known 'twas her dear itU I Ugh'd for, «nd 
AOt her fortune. 

Stu. Thank me, and take her then. 

Letv. And as a brother to poor Bt'uerley^ I will pur- 
fue the robber that has ftript him> and.fnatch him 
from hisgripe. 

Stu. l^en know, imprudent man, he is within mv 
gripe ; and fhou'd mv friendfhip for him be flander'cl 
once again* the hand that has lupply'd him. ihall fall 
and cruih him. 

Lfw^ Why, now there's a fpirit in thee ! this ia 
indeed to ))e a villain ! but I ihall reach thee yet— ^Fly 
where thou wilt, my vengeance ihall purfue thee— • 
And Beverley ihall yet be lav'd, be fav'd frorii thee* 
thou monfter ; nor owe his refcue to his wife's diiho- 
nonr. [Exit* 

SfM. [pAHjtng] Then ruin has enclosed me. Citrfe 
on my coward heart ! I wou'd be bravely villainous ^ 
but 'tis xa^Y nature to ihrink at danger, and he has 
found me. Yet fear brings caution, and that fecuritv 
«— ^more mifchief mufl be done to hide the pall— loolc 
to yo'uifelf officious Lrwfon^^xhtxt inay be danger 
fiirring — How, now. Bates? 

Enter Bates. 

Bat. What is the matter?. 'Twas Lemj/on and no< 
Beverley that left you— I heard him loud— ^You feen^ 
alarm'd too. 

Stii. Ay^ and with rcaibn— we arc difcover'd. 

Bat. I fear'd as much, and therefore caucion'd yoi^ 
■ but you were peremptory. 

Stu.^ Thus fools talk everj fpending their idle 
breath on what is pafl, and trembling at the futures 
We muH be a£iive. Beverley ^ at woril, n but fufpi«. 
cious ; but Leivfhn^t genius, and his hate to me, wiU 
lay all open. Means moH be found to Ibp hin. 

Bat. What means ? 

Stu. Difpatck him— —nay, ftart not— ^efpcrate- 

O€cafion« 
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occafions calls for dcfpcrate deeds we live but by 

bis death. 

Bat. You cannot mean it ? 

Stu. I do, hy Heaven. 

Bat, Good night, then. [Going, 

Stu, Stay. I muft be heard, then anfwerM. Per- 
haps the motion was too fudden ; and haman weak- 
nefs ftarts at murder, tho' ilrong neceiHty compels it. 
1 have thought long of this ; and my firft feelingfi were 
likeyoar's ; a foolifh confcience aw'd me, which foon 
^ I conquer'd. The man that woa'd undo me, nature 
cries out, undo. Brutes know their foes by inftind; and 
where fuperior force is given, they ufe it for deftrudion. 
Shall man ^® ^^^^ ^ Le*wfon purfues Us to our ruin ; 
and ihall we> with the means to crufli him, Ey from 
ear hunter, or turn and tear him ? 'Tis folly even to 
he£tate. 
' Bat, He has obligM me, and I dare not. 

Stu, Why, live to ihame then, to beggary and pu- 
Biihment. You wou'd be privy to the deed, yet want 
the foul to a£t it. Nay more; had my deiigns been 
Icvell'd at his fortune, you had ftept in the foxemoft 
■ And what is life without its comforts ? Thofe you 
wouM rob him of; and by the lingring death,- add 
cruelty to murder. Henceforth adieu to half-made 
Yillai;)s— there's danger in 'em. What you have got 
is your's ; keep it, and hide with i t - 1 11 d^ my 
future bounty to thofe that merit it. 

Bat, What's the reward ? 

Stu, Equal divi£on of our gains. I fwear It, and 
will be-juft. 

Bat, Think of the means then. 

Stu, He's gone to BeverUyh — wait for him in the 
ilreet— 'Tis a dark night, and fit for mifchief. A 
dsLg^t would be ufeful. » 

Bat, He fleeps no more. 

Stu, Confider the reward ! when the deed's done» 
I have farther bufinefs with you. Send Dawjon to 
me. 

Bat. 



THEGAMESTER- -451 

Bat. Think it alrcadjr doac— -->and £b forewek 

\Exit. 

Stu. Why, farcwel Lrwfin thea; and farewel to 
my fears— -diis night iecum me^ I'll wait the event 
within. [£»//• 

SCENE, changes to the Street. Stage darkened. 

Enter Beverley. 
Bei^. How like an out-call do 1 wander ? loaded witk 
every carfe, that drives the foul to defperaiion— 
The naidnight robber, as he walks his rounds, fees by 
the glimmering lamp my frantic looks, and dreads to 
meet me.— — Whither am I going? My hom6 lies 
there ; all that is dear on earth it holds too ; yet are 
the gates of death more welcome to me— — ^1*11 enter 

it no more Who palles there? *Tis Lew/on — He 

meets me in a gloomy hour ; and memory tells me he 
has been meddlmg with my fame/ 

Enter Lewfon. 

Len». Beverley f Well met. I iiave been bufy in 
your affairs. 

Bev. So I have heard, fir ; and now muft thank 
you as I ought. 

Lewj» To-morrow I may deferve your thanks^ Late 
as it is, I go to Bates, Difcoveries are making that 
an arch villain trembles at. 

Le^, Difcoveries are made, fir, that you (hall, trem- 
ble at. Where is this boafted fpirit ? this high de- 
meanour, that was to call 'me to account? You fay I 
have wrong'd my Mer— — Now fty as much. . But 
firft be ready for defence, as I aiji for refentpient. 

[Drafws* 

Le^w. What mean you ? I underftand you not. 

Be^. The coward's ilale acquittance. Who,, wjieri 
he fpreads foul calumny abroad, and dreads juft ven- 
geance on him, cries out, -What mean you ? I under- 
ftand you not not ! ' 

Le<w. Coward and calunmy! .Whence are thofe 
words ? But I forgive and pity you, 

C Se<v. 
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Be*v, Your pity had been kinder to my fame. But 
you have traduc'd it; told a vile ftory to the public 
eir, that I have wrong'd my filler. 

Le'W. 'Tis-falfe. Shew me the man that dares ac« 
4:tire me. 

d€*v, I thought you brave, and of a fo^il fuperior to 
low malice; but I have found youy and will have ven* 
geance. This is no place for argument. 

Le/w, Nor (hall it be for violence. Imprudent man ! 
who in revenge for fancy'd injuries, wou'd pierce the 
heart that loves him. But honefl friendfhip ads from 
itfelf, unmov'd by ilandcr, or ingratitude. « The 

* life you thirft for, fliall be employ 'd to ferve you. 

* Be*v. 'Tis thus you wou'd compound then— Firft 

* do a wrong beyond forgivenefs, and to redrefs it, 
^ load me with kindnefTes unfolicited. TU not receive 
' it.^ Your -zeal is troublefome. 

* Lew. No matter. It fhall be uiefui. 

* Beif, It will not be accepted. 

* Lenv. It muft.' You know me not. 

Be'v, Yes ; for the llanderer of my fame. Who un- 
der fhew of frieudihip, arraigns me of injuflice. 6uz- 
ing in every ear foul breach of truft, and family dif- 
bonour. 

Lew, Have I done this ? Who told you fo ? 

Be^. The world — 'Tis talk'd of every where. It 
pleas'd you to add threats, too. You were to call me 
to account— —Why, do it now then: I (hall be proud 
iOf fuch an arbiter. 

Lew. Put up your fword, and know me better. X 
jiever injur'd you. The bafe fuggeHion comes from 
Stuhlj ; I (ee him and his aims. 

Be^. What aims; I'll conceal it ; 'twas Stukelj that 
accus'd yon. 

Lew. To rid him of an enemy— Perhaps of two 

* He fears difcovery, and frames a tale of raliehood^ 
to ground revenge and murder on. 

Be'v. I muft have proof of this. 
Lew. Wait till to-morrow thcDu 
Jie-^* iwill^ 

J. X^w» 
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lew. Good night— I ^go to fervc jrou—— Forget 
-what's paH as I do:; and chear your family with fmilcs. 
To-morrow may confirm ^eni, and tnikt all happy. 

[Exif. 

Bev, [Pasi/^ng.] How vile, and how abfurd is man ! 
'His hoafted honour is but another namie for pride: 
vHiicheafterbearrs thfe Confcioufnefs of guilt, than the 
world's juft reproofs. But 'tis the falhion of the limes ; 
and in defence, of £iilfehood and falfe honour, men die 
nartyrs. I knew not thatmy nature was fo bad, 

\^Stands mujlngm 
•Enter Bates and Jarvis, 

y^r. This way the noife was— and yonder*s my poor 
iinafter. 

Bat. I heard him at high words with Lew/on* The 
caufe I know not. 

y«r. I heard him too. Misfortunes vex him. 

Bat. Go to him, and lead him home — But he comes 
tBisway — ^I'll not be feen by him. 

\Exit Bates.' 

•Bev. \Ztarting.'\ What fellovv's that ? {Seeing ]dx,'\ 
Aft thou a murderer, friend? Come, lead the way ; 
T have a hand as milchievous as thine ; a heart as de* 
fperate too— yarv/i /— To bed> old man, the cold 
will chill thee. 

Jar, Why- are you wandering at this late hour?— i 
Your fword drawn too \ — For Heav'n's fake iheath it, 
& — the fight diftradls me, 

Ben). Whofe voice was that ? \WildJy^ 

Jar. *Twas mine, £r. Cet jne in treat you to give, 
the fwbrd to me. 

Benj. Ah, take it— quickly take it-^Perhaps I am 
not fo curs'd, but Heav'n may have itxA thee at this 
moment to fnatch me from perdition. 

Jar, Then I am blefs'd. \ ' 

if a;. Continue fo, and leave me, my forrows are 
contagious. No oneis bleft that's near me. '• 

Jar, "I came to feek yoxi, fir. ' 

Bei). And now thou haft found me, leav^ me^— My 
*flio ughts are wild and will not be difturb'd. . 

■ . • ■ 'Cz- • • 7^\. 
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Jar, Such thoughts arc bell difturb*d.. 

Be'v, I tell thee 3iat they will not— Who fent thee 
hither? 

Jar. My weeping miftrefg. . 

Be^. Am I To meek a hulband then ? that a com« 
manding wife prefcribes my hours, and fends to chide 
me for my abfencc? Tell her, I'll not return. 

Jar, Thofe words wou'd kill her. 

Bfv, Kill her! Wou'd they not be kind then? Bat 
fhe ihall live to curfe me — I have deferv'd it of her. 
Does (he not hate me, Jar*vh f 

Jar. Alas, fir! forget your griefs, and let me lead 
you to her. The ftreets are dangerous. 

^tfv. Be wife, and leave aic then. The night's 
black horrors are fuited to my thoughts — Thefc ilones 
ihall be my refting-place* \Lits do'wnl Here ihall my 
ipul brood o'er its miferies ; 'till with the fiends of 
hell, and guilty of the earth, I dart and tremble at the 
morning's light. 

Jar, For pity's fake, fir ! — Upon my knees I beg 
you to quit this place, and thefe fad thoughts. Let 

patience, not defpair pofTefs you- Rife, I befeech 

you— There's not a moment of your abfence, that 
isiy poor mifirefs does not groan for. 

Bev, Have I undone her, and is fhe ilill fo kind ? 

Xj^tarting »/•] It is too much My brain can't hold 

it — O Jawisl how defperate is that wretch's fiate, 
which only death or madnefs can relieve ! 

Jar, Appeafe his mind, good Heaven! and give 
him refignation ! Alas, iiXy cou'd beings in the other 
world perceive the events -of this, hoyv wou'd your pa- 
rents blelfed (jpirits grieve for you, even in Heaven- 
Let me conjure you by their honour'd memories, by 
the fweet innocence of your yet help lefs child, and 
by the ceafelefs forrows of my poor miftrefs,* to rouze 
your manhood, and ftruggle with thefe griefs. 

Ben), Thou virtuous, good old man ! thy tears and 
t)iy intreaties have reach'd my heart, thro' all its mife- 
ries. ' 01 had I liften'd to thy honeft warnings, na 
' earthly blelling had been wanting to me! — I was fo 

2 ' ^*ppy 
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' liappy, that even a wiih for more than I pofTcfs'd, 
' was arrogant prefumption. Bat I have warr'd againfl 
' the power that blefs'd me, and now am fentenc'd to 
* the- hell 1 merit.' 

Jau Be bat reiign'd, firi and happinefs may yet be 
yours. 

' Ee^v. Prytheebe honcft, and do not flatter mi/cry. 

' Jar, I do not, fir/ Hark! I hear voices—— 

Come this way ; w^ may reach home unnotic'd. 

Bt'v. '■ Well, lead me then' — Un-notic'd did'ft thou 
fay? Alasl I dread no looks but of thofe wretches I 
have made at home. [Exeunt. 

SCENE cJboM^e^ to Stukely's. 

Editor Stukely Mtsi Dawfon. 

StM. Come hither. Daw/ha. My limbs are on the 
rack, and my foul fliivers in me, 'till this night's bu- 
fineifl be complete. Tell me thy thoughts : Is Bates 
detcrmin'd, or does he waver > 

Dofw, At firft he feemed irrefolute; wifli'd the em* 
ployment had been mine.; and mattered curfes on his 
coward hand, that trembled at the deed. 

Stu, And did he leave you fo ? 

Daw. No. We walk'd together ; and fhelter'd by 
the darknefs, faw Beverley and Lew/on in warm de- 
hate. But foon they cooPd; and then I left 'em to 
haften hither; but not 'till 'twas refolv'd Le^fon 
fhou'd die. 

^tu. Thy words have given me life^-That quarrel 
too, was fortunate ; for if my hopes deceive me not, 
it promifes a grave to Benterley, 

paw. You mifconceive roe. Lew/on and he were 
friends. 

^tu. But my prolific brain fliall make 'em enemies. 
If Lew/on falls, he falls by Beverley. An upright 
jury fliall decree it.- Aflc me no queftion, but do as 
Idired. This writ \Takes out a pocket- book'] for fome 
days pafl, I have treafured here, 'till a convenient 
C 3 time 
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time call'd for its ufe, Tha4: time is come. Take i^ 
and give it to an officer. It muft be ferv'd this ia- 
fia n t . ■ [ Gives 4 /«/^^. 

DanAj. On Be verity^ P 

Stu. Look at it. 'Tis for the fijms that I haVe lent 
him. 

Da^. Muft he to prifon then ? 

Stu. I a&'d obedience ; not replies. This night a 
jail muft be his lodging. ' Tis probable he's not gone 
home yet. Wait at his door, and fee it executed.. 

Daw. Upon a beggar ? He has no uleans of pay* 
inent. 

Stu, Dull and infcnfible ! li Le-w/on dies> who was 
it kiird him ? Why, he that was.feen quarrelling witli 
him; and I that knew o^ Beverleyh intents, arrcftei 
him in friendihip—— A little late, perhaps; but 
'twas a virtuous aft, and men. will thank mc fbr^it^ 
Now, iir, you under ftand me? 

Da'w, Moft perfectly And will about it. 

S:u. Hafte then ; and when 'tis done, come back 
and tell me. 

2)flxy. 'Till then fareweL [Exit. 

. Siu, Now tell thy tale^ fond wife! And Lrw/ofty if 
again thou can'ft infult mc, « 1*11 kneel and own thee 
fcr g?y mafter.' 



Not a^v arte e nxi'-Wy But ^vengeance fires my Breafi, 
Jnd onejhort hour muft make me curft or Bleft^ 



[Exit. 



ACT v.. Scsfte cofttimes. 
Enter Stukely, Bates,, attii Dawfbn. 

POOR Lewu/onf But I told you enough 
lall night— The thought of him h horri- 



Eater, 



ble to me. 

Stu. lathe ftrcet,, did you fay? And no one. near 
liim^ 
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Sat. By his own door ; he was leading me to his 
houfe, I pretended bufinefs with him, and ftabb'd 
Mm to the hearty while he was reaching at the belL 

Stu. And did he fall fo fuddenly ? 

Bat, The repetition pleafes you, I fee. I tald yoif^ 
Ke fell without a groan. 

Stu. What heard you of him this morning f 

Bat. That the watch found him in their rounds^ 
and alarm'd the fervants. I mingled with the croud 
juft now, and faw him dead in his own hv^afe. ■ > *■ 
The fight terri fyM me. 

Siu, Away with terrors, 'till his ghoft rife an(f 
accufe us — ^We have no living enemy to fear— un left 
^Cis Be-verhy ; and him we have lodg'd fafe iit prifon. 

Bat. Muft he be murder'd too ? 

5/«. No ; I have a fcheme to make the law his mur- 
derer — At what hour did Le-wfon fall ? 

Bat. The clock llruck twelve as I turn'd to leave 
Km. 'Twas a melancholy bell, I thougfht tolling for 
Ais death. 

^/a. The time was lucfey ior us^'^^Beverfey was ar-- 
rtted at one, you fay ? [Ta Dawfon, 

Daw. Exactly. 

Stu. Good. We'ir talk of this prefently— .— The- 
women were with him, I think ? 
. Daiv. And old Jarvis. I won'd have told you of, 
'em laft night, but your thoughts were too bufy. 'Tis 
well you have a heart of Hone,, the tale wou'd melt k^ 
cffe. 

^tu. Out with it then. 

Daiu. I tracM him to his lodgings ; and pretending:', 
pity for his misfortunes, kept the door open, while the' 
officers fei^'d him. 'Twas a damn'd deed— but no 
matter— I followed my inflruftions. 

Stu, And what faid he ? 

Danxj. He upbraided me with treachery ; calPd you 
a villain; acknowledged the fums you kad lent him,' 
and fubmitted to his fortune. 

Stu, And the women * ■ 

Daiv, For a few minutes aflonifliment kept 'em 
•G 4. filertt^ 
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filent ^They look'd wildly at one another, while 

the tears fbeam'd down their cheeks. But rage and 
fury foon gave 'em words ; and then, in the very bit- 
ternefs of defpair, they curs'd me and the monfter that 
had employed me. 

Stu. And you bore it wkh philofophy? 

Da'w, 'TiJl the fcene chang'd, and then I melted. 
I order'd the officers to take away their prifoner. The 
women fhriek'd, and wou'd have followed him; but 
we forbade 'em. 'Twas then they fell upon their 
knees, the wife fainting, the filler raving, and both, 
with all the eloquence ot m\(ery endeavouring to (often 
us. I never felt compaflion 'till that moment; and 
had the officers been mov'd like me, we had left the 
buflnefs undone, and fled with curfes on ourfelveff. - 
But their hearts were ftcel'd by cullom. The tears 
of beauty and the pangs of af edlion were beneath their 
pity. They tore him from their arms and lodg'd him^ 
in prifbn, with only Jar'vis to comfort him. 

3fu. There let him lie, 'tiU v^e have farther bufincft 
with him. ■■■ ' And for you, lir, let me hear no more 

* of your "compaffion — —A fellow nurs'd in villainy, 

* an<l emj)loy'd from childhood in the bufinefs of heli^ 

* ihou'd have no dealing* withcompaffion. 

* Pan.i/. Say you fo, lir? — You fliou'd have nam'd 
' the devil that tempted me— — 

' StU' 'Tis falfe. I found you a villain, and there- 

'" fore employed you but no more of this we 

' have embark'd too far in mifchief to recede. £ew- 
*./Qn\% dead, and we ^rc all principals in his murder. 
' Think of that — There's time enough for pity when 
' ourfelves arc Qut of danger—-— P^i;^rA^ ftill lives, 

* tho' in a jail His ruin will fit heavy on him ; ajid 

* difcoveries may be made to undoe us all. Something ' 

* muft be done, and fpeedily Vou faw him ^uar- 

* relling with Leiv/on in the ftreet laft night. 

[To Bates. 

* Bat. I did ; his ftcward, Jar'vis, faw him too. 

* Stu. And (hall atteft it. Here's matter to work 

* upon— An unwilling evidence carries weight with 

* him.. 
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* him. Something ofmydefign ! have hinted t 'you 
' before Beverley muft be the author of this mur- 

• der ; and we the parties to convift him.*— —But 
how to proceed will require time and thought—- 
Come along with me; the room within is fitted for 

privacy — But no compafllon, fir \To Dawfon] Wte 

want Icifure for 't-*— This way. \Exeuni^ 

SCENE changes tg Beverley'/ lodgings. 

Enter Mrs, Beverley and Charlotte. 

Mrs. Be'v, No news of Leiv/on yet ? 

Char, None. He went out early, and knows not 
what has happen'd. [Clock J}rikes eigbp. 

Mrs. Bev. T\kt clock ftrikes €ight— — I'll wait no 
longer. 

Char, Stay but 'till Jar^is Comes. He has fent 
twice to ftop us 'till we tee him. 

Mrs. Benj. I have no life in this feparation— — O! 
what a night was lail night I I wou'd not pafs another 
fuch to purchafe worlds by it ■ My poor Be*verley 
too ! What muft he have felt ! the very thought dif- 

traflis njc To have him ijorn at midnight from me! 

A loathfome prifon his habitation ! a cold damp 
room his lodging I the bleak winds perhaps blowing 
upon his pillow ! no fond wife to lull him to his reft \ 
and no refiedlions but to wound and tear him !■■ ■< 
*Tis too horrible— I wanted love for him, or they had 
not forc'd him from me. They fhou'd have parted 
foul and body firft — I was too ..tame. 

Char. You muft liot talk fo. All that we cou'd w« 
did; and Jar'Vis did the reft-r-The faithful creature 
will give him comfort. Why does he delay coming ! 

Mrs. Be^v, And there's another fear. His poor 
snafter may be Claiming the lad kind office from hiiii— - 
His heart perhaps is breaking. » 

Char, See where he comes— -*His looks are chearful 
too. 

Enter Jarvis, 

Mrs. Bev. Are tears tlien chearful ? alas, he weeps ! 
C 5 Speak 
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Speak to him,. Charlotte^ — I have na tongue to afib 
him qu^ftlons. 

Cbar, How does your mafter, Jar'uisF 

Jax. I am old and foolifh, madam ; and tears wilF 

come before my. words But doa^t you weep ; [Tth 

Mtu Bev.J I have a tale of joy for you. 

Mrs: Bt^» What tale ? S^y but he's well,, and 

I have joy enough.. 

Jar, His mind too (hall be well alt (hall Be well 

—I have news for him that^all make hia.poor heart, 
bound again-»^Fie upon old ag e--— How chikiifh^ 
rit makes me 1 I have a tale of joy for you, and my tears. 
,d):own it. 

Cbar. Sked 'em^ in ihowers^ thent, and make hafte 
to tell it. 

Mr».\fffflK. What ig it, Jar^vis^ 

Jar. Yet why fhou'd 1 rejoice whea a good maBr^ 
dies ? Yoar unck, madam, dy'd yeflerday.. 

Mrs. Bem, My uncle I-.—0 Heavens! 

Cbar, How heard you of his death ?. 

Jar. His Reward came exprefs, madam — I met hiin- 
in the ^re^ty euquiriag fb/ youi" Ipdgings— — I Ihould 
jK)t rejoice perhaps— but lie was/ old, and my poor 
JD after a priibner— Now he (hall live agiin— O *ti$ 
a brave fortune \ and. '.twa^ death to me to fee him a. 
pflibnen 

Cbar. Where left you the ftewatd I 
, Jar. I wou'd not brii»g him hither, to be a witneis 
of your diftrefles ; and bcfides, I wanted once before 
1 die, to be the melTenger of joy t'you. My good 
mailer will be a man again. 

Mrs. Be<v, Hafte, halle tlien ;. and let ufi fly to him ! 
— « — ^Wc are delaying our own happinefs. 

Jar. I had forgot a cpach, madam, and Lucy has 
order'd one. 

Mrs. B€*v^ Where was the need of that ? the news 
has given me wings. 

Char., I have no joy, 'till my poor brother fhares 
it with me. How did he pafs the night, JariMs T 

Jar. Why now, madam, I can tell you. Like a 

man 
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man dreaming of death and horrors. Whenth^y led' 
him to his cell— for 'twas a poor apai^tment for my 
mailer — 'he flung himfelf upon a wretched bed, ani' 
lay fpeechlefs 'till day- break. A figh now and then,* 
and a few tears that followed thofe fighs, were ail that 
told me he was alive. I (poke to him^ but he wou'ct* 
not hear me; and when I perfifted, he rais*d his hand 
at me, and knit his brow fo*-— >I thought he wou'd' 
Kave ftruck me. 

Mrs. BCv, O miferable ! But what- faid he, ykr^is? 
or was he iilent all night? 

Jar, At day-bfeak he ftarted from the bed, and look- 
ing wildly at me, aflcM who I was. I told him, and 
Bid him be of comfort — Begone, old wretch, fays he 
I have fworn never to know comfort— My wife ! 
my child ! my filler ! I have undone 'em alii and will 
know no comfort— -Then falling upon his knees, he 
imprecated curfes upon himfelf. 

Mrs. Be'u. This is too horrible !-^But yon did n'ot" 
leave him fo ? 

Char, No, I am fare he did not: 

Jar, I* had not the heart, madam: By degrees I 
brought him to .himfelf. A Ihower of tears came to 
His relief ; and then *he call'd me the kindeft friend, 
and begg'd forgivenefs of me like a child-^f was a 
child too, when he begg'd forgivenefs of me. My 
heart throbb'd fo, I cou'd not fpeak to him.- He' 
turned from me for a minute or two, and foppreffing 
a few bitter figh s, enquir'd after his wretched family — 

* Wretched was his word, madam—- — Afk'd how you 

* bore the miferyoflaft night— «^ — ff you had goodnefs 
'enough to fee him in prifon.' An^ then begg*d me 

* to haften to you. I told him hemuft be more him- 

* felf firll He promifed me he wou'd ; and bating 

* a few fudden intervals, he became composed and 

* .eafy— And then I left him ; btit not without an at- 
*'tendant— a fervant in the prifon, whom'.I«hir*d- 

* to wait upon him— — 'Tis an hour finee.we parted— - 

* liwas prevented in my haile to be the meffengerof 
' joy t'you/ 

06^ Mr3, 
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Mrs. Bev. What a talc is this ?— But we have ttaii, 
too loDg — • A^coach igjiccdlefs. 

' Ciar, Hark ! I hear one at the door/ 

Jar. « And Lucy comes to tell us.'— Well away 
this moment. 

Mrs. Be*v. To comfort him or die with him . [Exetent* 

« SCENE cJi^angtt f StukelyV L9ilpngi. 
* Enter Stukely, Bates and Dawfon. 
' Stu, Here's prefumptive evidence at leaft— or 

• if we want more, why we mull fwear more. But 
. « all unwillingly— .We gain credit by relu^nce — ^I 

' have told you how to proceed; Beverley muft die— « 
' We hunt him in view now, and muft Bot flacken ia 

• the chacc. 'Tis either death for him, or ihame and 
' puniihment for us. Think of that, ^nd remember 

• your inllrudions You, Batesy muil to the priibn 

• immediately, I wou'd be there but a few minutes 
' before you. And you, Daiufon^ mufi follow in a 
' few minutes after. So here we divide— -—But an- 
' fwer me: you are refolved upon this bu^aefs likW 

• men? 

' Bates, Like villains rathe r ' B ut you may de- 
' pend upon us. 

' Btu. Like what we are then You make no an- 
fwer, Dtfou/^if— 'Compaiiion, I fuppofe, has feiz'd 
you. 

' Dayi. No ; I have difclaim^d it My anfwer is 

*. Bates* I ■ ' ■ You may depend upon me. 

' Btu, Coniider the reward! richer and fecurity ! I. 
' have fworn to divide with you to the lait f^ilUng—- 1 
« So here we feparate 'till wr meet in prifo n -' ) Re- 
* member your inib-ufUons and be men^^ \Exttmt** 

SCENE changes to a Prifin. 

Beverley // di/co<ver''d fitting. After a Jbort pftu/e, b& 
fiarts «^, emd comfsfor^uard, 

Bev» Why, there's an end then. Ihave j ad g'd de- 
liberately, and the refult is deii'th. How the ieli'-n^- 

dafes'» 
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^erer's account may ftand, *I know not. But this I 

know The load of hateful life oppreffes me too 

much— —The horrors of my foul are more than. I can 
bear— — [£^ri to kneel] Father of ro^rcy ! ■ ■ I cant- 
not pray- ■ Deipair has laid his iron hand upon me, 
and feal'd me for perdition — Confcience ! confcience 1 
thy clamours are too loud— Here's that fhall filence 
thee. [Tahj a <vial out of his pocket, and looks at it.] 
Thou art mofl friendly to the miferable. Come then, 
thou cordial for fick minds— —Conae to my heart. 
[Drinks'] O, that the grave would bury memory as well 
as body ! for if the foul fees and feels the fuff*erings 
of thoie deaf ones it leaves behind^ the everlafling has 
no vengeance to torment it deeper * Til think no 
more on*t— — Refledlion comes too late— —Onccs 
there was a time for't— but now *ti3 pait. ■ Who's 
there ? 

• Enter Jarvis. 

Jar, One that hop'd to fee you with better looks 
— ^ — Why d'you turn fo from me ? I have brought 
comfort with me. And fee who comes to give it wel- 
come. * 

BexK My wife and lifter ! why, 'tis bnt one pang 
more then, and farewel world. [^Jfide. 

Enter Mrs^ Beverly and Charlotte. 

Mrs. Be*Vn Wherf is he^? [i?a«/ and embraces him] 
O I have him ! I have him ! and now they fhall never 
part us more— I have news, love, to make you happy 
for ever • But don't look coldly on me, 

• Char, How is it, brother ? 

' Mrs. Bev.^ Alas ! he hears us not — Speak to me, 
love. I have no heart to fee you thus. 

Be'v. * Nor I to bear the.fenfe of fb much fhame'— 
This is a fad place. 

Mrs, Bev. We came to take you from it. To tell 
you the world goes well again. That Providence has 
icen CMir forrows, and fent the means to help 'em-n 
Your ancle dy'd yefberday. 

Bev, My ttncle!— No, do not fay fo— O ! I am fick 
at heart! 

Mrs^ 
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Mrs. Be^v. Indeed !■ ■ I meaiit to bring yoiT comw- 
ion. 

Be<vi, Tell me he lives then . If you would bring: 

me comfort, tell me he lives. 

Mrs. Bev. And if I did. f have nopowertoraife 
the dead He died yefterday,. 

Biv. And I am heir to him ? 

Jar, To Ixis whole eilate,. fir — But bear it patiently 
pray bear it patiently. 

Bf^. Well, we\l^[Faufing] Why fame fays 1 am 
rich then ? 

Mrs. B^v.^ And truly fo Why do you looic 

fo wildly ? 

Beru, Do I? The news was unexpeded,. But has ha 
left me all ? 

Jar. All, all,, fir— —He could not. leave it: 
from you* 

Bea;, 1 am ferry for it^ 

* Char,. Sorry I why forry ? 

*^ Beu, Your uncle's dead, CharhttH 

• Ckar, Peace be with his foul then-— Is iV fo ter— 
*■ rible that an old man fliould die ? 

: * Ben;. He (hou*d have been imroortah* 
. Mrs. Bev. ' Heaven knows I wifli'd not for his death. - 
" 'Twas the will of Providence thathe ihou'd die'— — - 
Why are you difturb'd fo? 

Be'v, Has death no terrors in it ? 

Mrs, Bev, Not an old man's death. Yet ifit trou^- 
hles you, I wifli hlnri living, • 

Be-u, And I, with all my heart.. 
. * CJbar. Why,, what's the matter? 

* Bev, Nothing — How heard you of his d<^ath ? ' 

- ' Mrs. Be<v^ His. lie ward, came exprefs. Wou'd II 
•' had never known it ! 

• Be'v, Or; had heard it one day iboner.'i ■ F ori, 
have a tale to tell, Ihall turn you into ftone ; orif the- 
power of, fpeech remain, you' (hall kneel dowit and- 
curfe me. 

Mrs, Be^, Alas ! what tale is. this? And why .are 
wc to curfe you-^'U blefs you for ever. . 
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Bei;. No r I have deferv'd no bleffings. The world: 
-Ifcolds not fuch another wretch ». All this large fortune^ 
this fecottd bounty of Heaven, that might have heal'dt 
«ur forrows, and fatisfy'd our utmoll hopes, inra.curs'di 
hour I fold laft night.- 

Char. Soldi how fold'! 

Mrs. ^iTv. Irapoffible ! — It cannot be!? 

Bev. That devil Stukely^ with all hell to- aid- him^, 
tempted me to the deed. To pay falfe debts of hf)- 
Bour, and to redeem paft errors, I fold the reverfion— * 
Sold it for a fcanty fum, and lofl it among villains. 

Charx Why, fajewel all then 

BtVi Liberty and life " Ceme- kneel and curfe- 

Hie. 

Mrs..5Mri Then hear me. Heaven !, [iT//^///] Look. 
down with, mercy on his forrows ! give ibftnefs to his 
looks, and quiet to hi» heart ! ^ke from his memory 
the fenfe of what is palt, and cure him of defpair \ Oii*. 
me I on me ! if mifery muft be the lot of either, mul- 
tiply misfortunes 1 I'll bear *em patiently, fo he is, 
happy ! thefe hands fhall toil for his fupport 1 thefe- 
-eyes be lifted up for hourly bleflingo en him ! and 
every duty of a fond and faithful wife be doubly done. 
to chear and comfort him-! ' So hear me 1 fo re^ 

ward me I [^Ri/es, . 

Be'v. I would kneel too, but that offended Heaven 
wou'd turn, my prayers into curfcs. ' What have I- 
♦^ to afk for ! is it for length of days that I fhould. 

* kneel?' no; my time is limited. Or is it for this^ 

* world's bleffings upon you and yours ? to pour out ts\y 
*' heart in wifties for a ruin'd wife, a child and fjlter ? 
*^ O ! no !* for I have done a deed to make life htorri- 
*• ble t* you . ' 

* Mrs. Be'Ui Why horrible? is poverty fo horrible ?' 

* — The real wants of life are few. A little induftry 

* will fupply 'em all — And chearfulnefs will follow— 
« It is the privilege of honeft induflry^and weMl enjoj[ 

* it fully. • ' > 

' Be^'i Never, never — O, I have told you. but ia 
' part.* The irrevocable decd'is done» 

Mrs, 
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Mrs. B€*u. What deed ? — • And why do you look fo 
' at me ? 

' Bt^n A deed that dooms my foal to yengeance*^ 

* That feals your roifery here, and mine hereafter. 

' Mrs. Se*v. No, no ; you have a heart too good 
« for't — Alas ! he raves. Char/cue — His looks too ter- 
« rify me — Speak comfort to him— He can have done 
' no deed of wickednrfs. 

* CJ?ar, And yet I fear the worft— What is it» 

• brother f 

Be*u. A deed of horror. 

yar, Afk him no queflions, madam— *Thi^ laft mis- 
fortune has hurt his brain. A little time will give him 
patience. 

Enler Stukely. 

Bev. Why is this villain hfere ? 

Siu, To give you liberty and fafety. There, ma- 
dam's, his difcharge. [Giving a paper to Mrs. Beverley] 
Let him fly this moment. The arrefl lail night was 
meant in friend fhip ; but came too late. 

Char, What mean you, fir ? 

Stu. The arreil was too late> I fay ; I wou'd hav^ 
kept his hands from blood, but was too late. 

Mrs. Bev, His hands from blood ! — Whofe blood ? 
-— O wretch ! wretch ! 

Stu. From Lefw/on^s blood. 

Char, No, villain 1 yet what of Lew/on ? fpeak 
quickly. 

Stu. You are ignorant (hen ! I thought I heard the 
murderer at confeiiion. 

Char. What murderer ?-^And who is morder'd ? 
not Leijufm ? — fay he lives, and I'll kueel and worihip 
you. 

Stu. In pity, iip I won'd \ but that the tongues of 
9II cry ;nurder« I came in pity, not in malice ; to 
fave the brother, not kill the fifter Your Le*wfon*s dead. 

Char* ,0 horrible !*— * Why who has killed hii|i ^ 
' • and yet it cannot be. What crime had he cp^mitted 
' that he fhould die ? villain I he lives 1 he lives ! 
' and ihall revenge the^ pangs, 

* Mrs. 
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* Mrs. Be^. Patience, fw€et CbarUtte. 

* Char. O, *tis too much for patience ! 

* Mrs. Be'v. He comes in pity, h& fays ! O ! cxe- 
' crable villain ! the friend is kill'd then, and this the 
' murderer ?* 

Bev* Silence, I charge you -Proceed, fir. 

Bin. No, Jaftice may iko^ the talc — and here's an 
evidence. 

Enter Bates. 

Bates. The news, I fee, has reach'd you. Bat take 
comfort, madam. [To Char.] There's on< without 
enqoirjug jfbr you— Go to him, and lofc no time. 

Char. O mifery 1 mifery ! {ExiU 

Mrs. Bin/. Follow her, Jarmu If k be true that 
Ifuy^ff's dead, her grief may kiil her. 

Bmv. Jamns muft ilay here, madam. I have fomc 
^oeftionsfor him. 

Btu. Rather let him fly. His evidence may cruft^ 
Msmafter. 

Bev. Why ay ; this looks like management. 

^ates. He found you quarrelling with Lenv/on in the 
fc-eetlaft night. [7*^ Bev. 

Mrs. Be^. No ; I am fure he did not. 

Jar. Or if I did 

Mrs. Bev. 'Tis falfe, old man They had M 

qoarrcl ; there was no caufe for quarrel. 

-^w. Let him proceed, I fay — O 1 1 am fick ! fick 1 
•••Reach a chair. [He^ts do^mn. 

Mrs.Bev, You droop, and tremble, love — Youreyei 
are fixt too — Yet you are innocent. If Lfw/hm's dead^ , 
yott kilPd him not. 

Enter Dawlbn. 

^'«. Who fent for Danv/bn ? 

Bates. *Twas I_We have a witnefs too, you 
«tlc think of- Without there ! 

^'«. What witnefs ? 

Bates. A right one. Look at him. 
^ Enter Lewfon and Charlotte. 

Stu. liw/ojt/ O villain?! villains! 

[To Bates and Dawfon. 
Mrs. 



(6 THE GAMESTER. 

Mrs. Bev. Riien from the dead !■ why, this is do- 
expeded happinefs I 

CJbar. Or is't his ghoU ? [fo Stukely] that fight 
voD^d pleafe you, fir. 

Jar. What riddle's this ? 

£e*u. Be quick and tell it — ^My minutes ave but feWr 

Mrs. £ev. Alas I why fo I you ihall live Icmg and 
happily. 

Lew. While fhame and punifhment fhall rack that 
viper [Fointimg t9 Stukely] the tale is fhoit— — I was 
too buiy in his fecrets, and therefore doomed to die. 
Bates, to prevent the^ murder> undertook ii— *I kept 
aloof to give it credit. — 
. Char. And give me pangs unutterable* 

Lew, I felt 'em all, and would have told you— But 
vengeance wanted ripening. The villain's fcheme 
was but half executed. The arreft by Daiv/on fol- 
]0Av'4 the- fupposM murder-— And bow» depending oit 
his once wicked afToci^es^ he comes to fix the guilt oa 
Beverley, 

Mrs. Bent. O \ execrable wretch t 

Bates. DaiAjfon and I are witnefles of this* 

Lew. And of a thoufand frauds. His fortune rain'd 
by (harpers and falfb dice ; and Stukely fole contriver 
and pofTefTor of alL 

Da'w. Had he but ftopt on this ^e murder, we had 
been villains {lilL 

Mrs. Ben;.. Thus Heaven turns evil into good ; and. 
by permitting fin, warns men to virtue.. 

Lenu. Yet puniflies the inllrument. So fhall our 
laws ; tho' not with death. But death were merc>v 
Shame, beggary, and imprifonment, unpity'd mifery, 
the flings of confcience, and the curfes of mankind, 

fhall make life hateful to him till at laft, his own 

hand end him. ■ How docs my friend ? \To Bev- 

Benj. Why, well. Who's he that afks me ? 

Mrs. Ben;. 'Tis Lenv/on, love Why do you look 

fi) at him ? 

Ben;. They told me he was murder'd. \Vrild^- 

Mrs.. Bev. Ay j but he lives to fav.e us. 

Btifii. 
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Sev, Lend me your hand— -The room turns round. 

Mrs. Be^. O Heaven 1 

Leiu^ This villain here difturbs him. Remove him 

from his fight And for your lives fep that yoii 

guard him. [Stukely is taken (^hy Dawfon and Bates.] 
^How is ity fir? 

Be^. 'Tis here- and her6 {Pointing to bis bead 

and beart,] And now it tears me ! 

Mrs. Bev. You feel convulsed too W hat is*t 
diflurbs you ? 

* lew. This fudden turn of joy perhaps— He 

* wants reft to — Lail night was dreadful to him* Htt 

* brain is giddy. 

* Cbar. Ay, never to be cur'd— Wby^ brother !— • 

* 0\ I fear! I fear! 

• Mrs. Bev, Preferve him. Heaven!'— My love! 
my life I look at me.!— How his eyes fl-me ! 

Be^^ A furnace rages in this' heart—' I have beta 

* too hafly. 

• Mrs! Bev. Indeed!— O me! O me! Hclp» 

* Jar^is! fly, fly for help ! your mafter dies elfe. 

« Weep not, but fly! \Ex, Jar.] What is this hafty 
/ deed ?——-i- Yet do not anfwer me My feara 

' have guefs'd. 

* Bei>, Call back the meflfenger 'Tis not in me- 

* dicine's power to help me. 

* Mrs. Ben). Is it then fo? 

' -ff<?v.' Down, reftlefs flames ! ■■ [Laying bis band 

§n bis beart] down to your native Hell Lhere you 

Ihall rack me— O ! for a paufe from pain ! 

. * Mrs. Be<v. Help, Charlotte! fupport iim, fir! 

* [To Lewfon.] This is a killing fight ! 

• Bev, That pang was well It has nomb'd my 

* fenfes,'— Where's my wife? Can you forgive 

me, love? 

Mrs. Be<v. Alas ! for What 

• Bev. [Starting again."] And there*s another pang 

* - " Now all is quiet— Will you forgive me?. 

'. Mrs. Be^, I will Tell me fcr what..^ 

* Bev. For meanly dying, 

M»». 
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Mrs. Jw. No— —do not iky it. 
Bfu. As truly as my foul muft anfwer it— —Had 
Jstr'ois ftaid this morniDgy all iiad been well. But 
prefsM by ihaine— — pent in a prifon— tormented 
witli my pangs for you*— driven to defpair and mad- 
neis I took the advantage of his abrence> corrupted 
the poor wretch he left to guard me, and^— fwal- 
lowed poir)n. 
Mrs.^^. 0{ &uideed! 
Char. Dreadful and cruel ! 

^fv. Ay, moft accurs'd-^— And now I go to my 
account. ' This rt^ imm pain bringft death ; yet 'tis 
. ' Heaven's kindnefs to me. I wiih'd for eaie, a iko* 
* mentis eafe, that cool repentance and coaa-ition 
' might foften vengeance*— —Bend me, and let ne 
kneel. [Tbty lift him from his cbmiry and fupptrt him 
$n hit knees,"] I'll prav £br you too. Thou Power that 
madeft me, hear me 1 if for a life of frailty, and this 
too hafty deed of death, thy jnftice dooms me, here 
I acquit the fentence. B^it if, enthronM in mercy 
where thou fit'ft, thy pity has beheld me, fead me a 
gleam of hope ; that in thefe lail and bitter momenrs 
fny foul may ta^ of comfort ! and for the^ moaraers 
here, O ! let their lives be peaceful, and their deaths 

happy ! And now I die. 

Mrs. Be*u, Reftore him. Heaven ! ftrctch forth 
thy arm omnipotent, and fnatch him from the grare! 
Q fave him ! fave him I or let me die too. 

* Bev. Alas 1 that prayer is fruitlefs. Already 

* death has feiz*d me — Yet Heaven is gracious— I 

* aft'd for hope, as the bright prefage of forgiven cfs, 

* and like a light, blazing thro' darknefs, it came and 

* chear'd me — 'Twas all I liv'd for, and now I 

* die. 

* Mrs. Bev, Not yet! Not ^ yet! Stay 

' but a little and I'll die too.' ' ^ 

Bev, No ; live, I charge yon. ■ * W e have a little 
one. Tho' I have left him, you will not leave him. 
■ To Liwfon*^ kindnefs I bequeath him— Is not 

this 
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this Charlotte P We have liv'd in love, tho* I have 
wrong'd you — Can you forgive me, Charlotte ? 

Char. Forgive you \ — O my poor brother ! 

Be*u, * Lend nre your hand, love. So — ^raife me—* 
« No— 'twill aot be— My life is finifh'd'— O ! for a 
few fhort moments ! to tell you how my heart bleeds 
feryou — That even now, thus dying as I am, dubious 
and fearful of hereafter, my bofom pang is for your 

miferies. Support her Heaven ! And now I go 

— O, mercy ! mercy ! ^ [Dies. 

Lew. Then all is over How is it, madam? 

M y poor Charlotte, too ! 

• Eftter Jarvis. 

* Jar, How does ray roafter, madam ? here's help 

* at hand Am I too late then ? 

[« SeeiPg Beverley.* 
Char, * Tears ! tears ! why fall you noti — i ■ ■ ■ 

* O wretched fitter i ■ Speak to her, Z«x<i/Sa'— ^-^ 
Her grief is fpeechlefs. 

Lew, ' Remove her from, this fight— —Go to her 

* Jarvis — Lead and fupport her.* Sorrow like her's 
forbids complaint— Words are for lighter griefs-— 
Some miniftring angel bring her peace ! [' Jar. and 
' Char, l^ad her e^,*] And thou, poor breathlefs 
corpfe, may thy departed foul have found the reft it 
pray'd for ! fave but one error, and this laft fatal deed, 
thy life was lovely. Let frailer minds taJce warning ; 
and from example learn^ that want of prudeace is 
want of virtue. 

Follies, i/uneontrouVd, ofeniiry kind. 
Grow into faffions, and fubdue the mind ; 
Withfenfe and reafon hold Juperior ftrife. 
And €onquer honour, naturiyfame, and left. 
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Written by a F r i e n d^ 

f\ N ev*ry Gamejler in th* Arabian nation y 

^Tisfaid that Mahomet denounced damnation -z 
But in return for tuicied cards and dice. 
He ga've them black- ey* d girls in paradi/e. 
Should he thus preachy good countrymen , toyou^ 
His con'verts wouldt I fear, be mighty fe^Wn 
So much your hearts arefei on fordid gain, 
^he brigbtefi eyes around you Jhine in *vdin. 
Should the mcft heav^nfy beauty hidyou take ber^ 
Toi^d rather hold — two aces and a maker. 
By your example, our poor f ex drofwn in. 
Is guilty of the fame unmafralfin", 
7he fiudy nonio of e'v^ry girl of parity 
Is honv to ^winyour money, not your hearts. 
Of in «what fweet, luhat ravijbing delights 
Our beaux and belles together pafs their nights? 
By ardent perturbations kept awake , 
Bach 'uieovs nvith longing eyes the other'*S'^ftake, 
^hejmiles and graces are from Britain ^tfov^, " 
Our Cupid is an errant Jhar per gronun. 
And fortune fits on Cytherea*/ Throne. 
In all thefe things, tho* nuomen may be blamed. 
Sure men, the ivifer nun,Jhmdd be aJbam^dJ 
And ^tis a horrid feandal, I declare, 
not four fringe queens Jhould rival all the fair i 
Four jilts miiih neither beauty, nuit, nor parts, 
O Jhame ! hd've got poffejjion of their hearts : 
And thofe bold futs, for ail their queenly pride, 
Ha've played loofe tricks, ^r elfe they* re much belfd. 
Cards nuere at fir ft for benefits defign^J, 
Sent to amufe, and not enfla<ue the mind. 
From good to bad ho*w,eaJy the tranfition f 
For nvhat njuas pleafure once^ is noiv perdition. 
Fair ladies then thefe nvicked Gamefters Jhun, 
Wbupm' nifeds one^ is, you fee undone. 

FINIS. 
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•SO, TKE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

P H I LI P, 

Earl of Letcher y hc^ 

FAR be itirommcCmy moft noble Lord). to tKinlc, that any thiar 
which my meaoDefs can produce,, fhould be worthy to be of- 
fered to yow patronage ; or that ought which I can fay of you 
ilipttJd recommend you farther, to the eftcem of good men in thlr 
frefent age, or to the veneration whic^ will certainly be paid you 
by pofterity. On the other fide, I mull acknowledge it a great pre- 
emption in me> to make you this addrefs j and fomuch the greater, 
becaufe by the common fuffrage evea of contrary parties, you have 
beenalways regarded as one of the firft perfons of the age, and yet 
iio«ne writer has dared to tell yon fa : whether we have been aif 
confciOQS to ourfelves that it was a needlejfs labour to give this no« 
tice to mankind,. as all men are aihamed to tell ftale new$;. or that 
'We were juiUy diffident of our own performances^ as even Cicero is 
obfervcd to be in awe when be writes to Atticus ^ where knpwxng 
himfelf overmatched in good fenfe, and truth of knowledge, he drops 
the gaudy train of words, and is no loneer the vain-glorious orator. 
Erom whatever reafon it may. be, I am the firft bold offender of this 
kind t I have broken down the fence, and ventured into the holy 
grove : how I may be puniOied for my profane attempt, I know 
not; bnt.Iwifh itmay not be of ill omen to your Lordfhip; and 
&a^a croud of bad writers- do not ru/h into the quiet of your re- 
eeifes after me* Every man in all changes of government,, which 
have been, or may poffibly arrive, will agree, that' I could not have 
offered my incenfc, where it could be fo well deferved. For you, 
my Lord, are fecure in your own merit j and all parties, as they 
rlfeuppermoft, are fure to court you in their turns; *tis a. tribute 
which. has ever been paid your virtue : the leading men.ftill bring 
teciy bullion to your mint, to receive the ftamp of their i^triniic 
* value, that they may afterwards hope ,to pafs with human kind* 
They rife and fall in the variefy of revolutit^ns ; and are fometimes 
great, and therefore wife in men's opinions, who muft court them 
for their intcreft : but the reputation of thcjr parts moft commonly 
follows their fucccfs ; few of them are wife, but as they are in 
pi>wer : becaufe indeed, they have no fphcre of their own, but like 
the moon in theCopernicanfyftfcmof the world, are whirled about 
by the motion of a greater planet. This it is to be ever bufy 5 
neither to give reft to iheir fellow-creatures, nor, which is more 
^^jetchedly ridiculous, to themfelves : tho' truly, the latter .is a 
^ftd of juftice, and giving mankind a due. revenge, that they will 
A %■ Bor 
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AOt ftrmit their own hearts to be at quiet, who diftvrb th« rep4fe 
of all befide them* Ambttions meteors ! ^ow willing they are to 
fet chemj(eke| i^ioe the wiog ; taking every ^ccajSon of drawistg 
upward to the fan s oot confi^rihg tha£ tliey h;^e n^ iiibre time 
allowed them ior theb moantiog, than the fliort revolution of a 
day s and thit whence light jgoes fi^m thinly the/ ire of necef- 
fity to fail, itow much hapoler is ht (and'wA'o he it I nee<f nek 
iay* for there is but one phonix in an age) who centering on him- 
fdf, remains immovMMe^ aird fm^cl atth^ nDadneTs of the dance 
about him ? He pon^ue^ tlie mi^TF, which Ts the portion ^f fafety 
and content: he will not be higher, becaofe he needs it not; hot 
by the prodenee of that choice, he puts it oot of Fortaoe*s Pfy^fcr 
to throw him dowh. 'Tis confet, that if he fiii rtdt h be%ft Mn, 
he might have been too high for h^pdth^s j %Ut ridk thidU^oudbg 
io afcena, he fccures the native height 6f hti ftarhm fVoitt kh^ j 
and cannot defcend from ^it he h, b^ca'tffe titdtnt^is Hdt on atM- 
ther. Whaft i glorious chira^er was thh bnCt In R<toe ! f IktjAA 
fey in Athens, when fii the diftdrBattcTcs 6f 4 Aaftfe aS mWJ as burs, 
the wife Pdmponius trartfportid all the refh3fiwili| Wiftobi tnfl i^IrtAe 
6f hfs dbtintry, into thi fan^uary of ptfict «hd teitftihg. fittt I 
. m^ouli afk the >Vor1d (for you, my LoVd, are tbOTfWlrly cOrtcetnW to 
Judge this caufe) whether there inzy rtot yet l^found'a thirt^R'drbf 
Jjnbhle fihtirihihan equally ftifcing wiVh that IfffaVrfidtfs *otiBim ? 
Wiether 1 litfed to name a fecOtid AfTicu^ j dr <th«fli«r the world 
fcifs net already ]p>eVchted me, aWd fixed it theffe IrltWotftmy )iaiSkiDg> 
ffdi a kcon^ with a Ungofed proximus ihfervalio, n^i a Vtung M^« 
ecllus, flattered by k poet into the refeJnbhnce cff thre fifft, with t 

tffns lataparitm, l2f dfje&o lumlnn n/uhu, sShd the feft that TolIoWl, 
Ottiifata affera rurnfas, Tit Mafcellm "ins : Ihx a jferfttt tflF the 
me Ramp rfnd magnitude ^ who oWes ho'thtrf^ to the ^itner, \ft^ 
'99tt the word Roman, and the fiiprtllMoh of rkVeV^tf'e, tievoM«g 
*b'n hSin by the pireCedency of 'eighfifcii ^ufrtdrea yesrvsj Vhe #lte 
vi^.alkb by him Wth eqbal p)t<r«s, ^^ fttiy^s ttte ie/^s '{flTMicfteeh 
Vrith him : oAe who had been ^^, htid he jirft lived; ^ hi 1^ 
^f tioafing veneration Istel his cttual. ftoth df th>;m btfrn dft^ 
'ble families, in unhappy ages of ciiahge and fbmutt : bdth Of tireite 
IretJrihg from affiUB of ftate 5 yet not leaving the common1wfealth> 
tttl it had l^ft itfelf : but never returning to public buOnefs wh^ 
^hcy had onc'e quitted it, tho' courted by the heads of either pkrt^» 
' fliit who would trvift the quiet of their lives with the extravagao- 
•ciea of their countrymen, when they were juft in the giddinefs bf 
^hcir turning; when the ground was tottering under them it evrty 
%iome}Jt ; and none Could gueft whether the next heave df the 
'earthquake would fettle them on the 'firft foundation. Or iwallow 
^k ? Both of them knew mankind exaaiy well j for btith bf 
them began that fiudy in theihfelves; and there they found the bdft 
•part of human compbfition, the worft they learned by longexperienco 
of the folly, ignorance, and imbiorality of tnoft. befide them 5 their 
T>hilofophy on both fides, was» not wholly fpeculative, for that U 
^tfretit "ihd produces nothirig but vain ideas of thht|8 which tannbt 
^'dfibly be-fcttOwasi bir if they Qbuld, yct tirtxuiid ohly term£Mte m the 
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aaderftanciing ;- but it was a noble, vigorout, and praAkal philot^ 
pby, wbich exerted iticif in all the offices of pity, to thofe who 
were unfortuaate, and deferved not fo to be. The friend was always 
more conHdered by them than the caa(|e: and an O^avius^ or aa 
Antony in diflrefi, were relieved by chem^ as well as a Brutus or a 
Cafiius. For the lowermoft party^ to a noble mind> is ever the fitteft 
obje^ of good-will. The eldeft of ihem, I will luppofe for bir hb*- 
noar, to have been of the academic fe£l, neither dogmatift nor ftoic^.-. 
if be were not,l am fure he ought in common jaftice^ to yieid the - 
precedency to his younger brother. For (lifFnefs of opinion is the ef> 
fe£l of pride, . and not of philofophy : *ti8 a miferabie prefumpcion 
of that knowledge which human nature is. too narrow to contain. 
And the ruggedneis of a fieic if only a filly affedation of being a 
%pdz to -wind himfelf-up by puliies to an infenfibility of fufferingf 
and at the fame time to give the lie to hUown experience, by faying . 
be fuffers not, what he knows he feels. True philofophy is cer- 
tainly of a more pliant nature, and more accommodated to human 
l>fe : Homo fumy bumani a me nihil alienum puto. A-, wife man will. 
iKver attempt an impoITibiHty ^ and fuch it is to fti'ain himfelf be- 
yond the nature of his being : either to become a deity, by being- 
above fuffering, or to debafe himfelf into a ftock or ftone, by pre- 
tending not to feel it. To find in ourfel^cs the weakneflea and im- 
perfe&ions of ouc wretched kind^ is/urely the moft reafonable ftep 
we can make towards the compaiiion of our fellow-creatures. I 
could give examples of this kind -in the fecond Atticus. In every 
tarn of ftate, Without meddling on either fide, hie has always, been fa- 
vourable and aflilling to opprelVed merit. The prai(ies which were 
gJLven by agreat poet to the late QOeen mother on her rebuilding So-^ 
merfet palace^ one part of which was fronting to the mean hou^ ta^ 
tke ether iide of the-water, are as juftly bis : ■ 

For 9 the difireft*J^ and the affiiffedlie 
Moft In bis thwgbtSf and always in bit eyem 

Neither has he fo far forgot a poor inhabitant of his foburbs, whoAs^^ 
beA proiped is on the garden ofLeicefter Hou£e ; but that more than ^ 
oo«e he has been offering him his patronage, to reconcile him to a 
-world, of which his misfortunes have made him weary. There la ^ 
another Sidney flill remaining, .though there can never be another- 
Spenfer to deferve the favour. But one Sidney gave his patronage 
to the applications- of a poet; the other offered it unaiked. Thus, . 
whether as a fecond Atticus, or a fecond Sir. Philip Sidney, the lat- 
ter in all refpe^s will not have the worfe of the comparifon ; and if 
be will take up with the fecond place, the woiid will not fo far flat- - 
ter his modefly, as to feat him there, unlefs it be out of a deference of 
manners, that he may-place himfelf where he pleafes at his own table*. 
I may therefore fafely conclude, that he, who by the confetit of all - 
Bien^ bears fo eminent achara£ler, will out of his inborn noblenefs ^ 
forgive the prefumption of this addrefs.' *Tis anunfinifhed pi£hire, , 
I confefs, but the lines and features are io like, .that it cannot be 
sniflakep for any other^ and without writing any name under ft,. . 
- kvei^ ifcholder mufl cry o«t> at the iirft fighti TUm wa»^ defigned for 
A 3 Attictt&i , 



^tticttt I ^ut iht bad artift has caft tod mucli of him into' lttdif»p 
jButlhvrt tbi9excuie» that even the gfeateft mifters cptnnumly fail 
*ihort of the 'beft facet/. They miy flatter an iftdlffcrent beauty ^ 
hut the excellencies of nature can have no right done to them : Fur 
.'there l)Oth the pencil and the pen are overcome bj the dignity of the 
fubjed } as our admirable Waller has exprefled it^ 

^hehiroit rati tranjcen'is ile foet*i tbouihu 

There are few tn any age who can bear the load of'ft^ditiation'i 
'for where, pvaife is undeferred^ it is fatire s Ch'Q\igh fiitire on fQlly i» 
now no longer a fcandal to any one perfon, where a'^hole age'ia'dipt 
'togeiher ; yet I had rather undertafte a multitude one way, than a 
£nglc Atticusthe other \ for*tis ea6er to deficen'd than'^tis to climb.. 
1 ihould have gone afhamed out of the-worldj^ if I had not at leaft at- 
tempted this addrefs, which I have long thought o'wirig ; aiiUl if|l 
'had never attempted, I might have been vain enough' to think I 
might have fucceeded in it. Now I have madi the expenment, ^d 
liavefailedy through my unworthlneTsy 1 may reft fatisfied, that ei- 
ther the adventure is not to be at^hieved^ or that it is referved for 
'fome other hand. . 

Be pleafed, therefore,' fihce the fajnily of Attici it and ought to 
'be above the common forms of concluding letters,^ that I may tike mfy 
leave in the words of Cicero to the firfi of them : Me^ Pomp^ni, 
yaldeptnitet vhere : tantum tt oroy ut quoniaiA mt ipfe fimfur amafi^ 
'mt eodan amortjis \ ego niminim idem Jit m. Jnimicijiui mia mbi% ««ii itt- 
Ipjum adunerunt. Curat Mtkt» tivaitai* 

Dahm Cal. 
' Jan. 1690. 
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WHETHER it happened thro' a long difufeof anting, that 
I forgot the vfnal oompaft df a play j or that >by crawdiBg 
it with chara&rs and iacideats, I put a iieceffity upon myielf of 
'l(ngtheiil»g the main z&um, i know not : but the firft day's audi- 
'eace fufficientiy conrinced ne of my error j and that die poem 
«ras infi^pottahly too loog* *Tit an liLaoabition of poets, to pleaie 
' an audience with more than they can^ bear s «ndf ftppofiog; that ve 
-wrotb at well as vaioly we imagine ourfelipea to write^ yet /we ought 
tookafidery ^at no man eaa bear to be long tickled. There is 
'a Btufeeuijiefs in a city^eaii^ when we are to fit fonr^houra after wo 
^aK clofed. I am therefore in the iirft place to acknowledge^ wit^ 
'allttaonerof gratitadey their GiTiUty> who were pleaftd to endure 
itwithfoiim^ patAeace, to be weary with fo mttch^ good-nature 
and filence, and not' to explode an entertainment^ which was de* 
'fignadto pleafe them ; or difcourage an author, whofe misfiDrtiines 
hive once tnore brought himj againft hit wi^l, upon the fiage* ^ 
^Vfhik I eontinoe in thefe bad cirGumilancss ^nnd truly I fee r^ * 
' Httle probaotiSty 'of coming out) I muft be obliged to write; and Si 
I may ftill hope for the fame kind ufagCf lihall the lefs repent of 
-that hard neceiity. I write not this out of any expedatlon- to bo 
'-^pitied ^'for I* have enemies enough to widi me yet in a worfe.con- 
'dition s but givo me leave to fay, that if I can pleafe by writings 4W 
1 iball endeavour it, the town may be fomewhat obliged to my mtf- 
' iimunesy for a part 'Of their diverflon* Hating been longer ac* 
^^nted with cheftage, than any poet now living, and having ob« , 
fer?ed how dItEcalt it was to pleafe $ that the humours of conledy 
weie almoft fpeat, that love and honour (the mifbfcen topicks of 
' tngtdy) were quite worn out, that the theatres cobld not fupport 
'their charges^ that the audience forfbok them, that young men 
without learniag fet up for judges^ and that they talked loudeft 
'iHko Qiderllood Uie leaft : all thefe difcoucagcments had not only 
weaaedme from the ftage, but had ' alfo given me a loathiagof 
'It. Hut eneuj^ of this : the difficulties continue } they increiiie» 
' iuid I am ItiU condemned to dig In thofe exhaafted mines. Whate- 
ver fault I next commit, reil^aflliFed^it ihaill not be that of too moth 
^pk. Above tweWrhuhdred lines havet been- cut off *from this 
-Irigidyi fiflce it was' ftf ft delivered to the aftorj. They were indeed 
ibjudiciofiiy lopped hy'Mr* Betterton> to whole care and eacelkat 
'Seftion I am^qaally obHged, that the connexion of the ftory was nOt 
'4i^ft $-but on %he other fide, it was Impolfible to prewmt fi3me>pfart 
^tf the'^ioh from being precipitaMd and oomiiig on vrkhout that 
*ihe>pfiBparation> ^hsch is required to all great events y-ta an- parti- 
^CQlar, that of ri^lihg the mobile in the beginning of the fourth 
^«d ; which a mai» of Bendaear^s cool character, could not naturaHy 
^ittiempt,jiiAthMt'«iki»g «ll thole pfmutiow, <wl»cb vho^ ftffeiaw 
3 would 
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woiiTd be neceflkry to render his defign faccefsfuK On dii» oonlT^ 
deration I have replaced thofe linea through the whok poem } and - 
thereby reftored it to that clearnefs of conception^ and (If I may^ 
dare jco fay) that lu(\re and mafculine vigour in which it was firft- 
written. *Ti8 obvious to every underftanding reader, that the moft' 
poetical parts, which are defcription, images, fimilitudes, .and mo* 
- r j1 feotences, are thofe which of n^ceffity were to be pare3 away, . 
when the body was fwollen ijito too large a bulk for the reprefeota- 
tionof the ftage. But there ii a vaft diflerence betwixt a public. 
entertainment on the theatre, and a private reading in the clofet : 
In the firft we are-coafincd to time, and. though we talk not by the 
hour-glafs, yet the watch often drawn out of zlat pocket warht the 
adiors that theic audience is weary : in the laftetery. reader is judge 
of his own convenience i he can take up the book aad by it down 
at his pleafore ^ and find out thofe beauties of propriety, in thought 
ood writingy which efcaped him in the tumult and hurry of repre- 
fenting. And I dare boldly promife for this play, that in the 
rooghnefs of the numbers and cadences (which 1 aflure was not c«« 
fualy botfodefic^ned) you will fee fomewhat more mafterly suadng 
toyour view> than in moft, if not any of my former tragedies.. 
There is a more noble daring in the figures, and more fukable to • 
the lofiinefs of the fubjed; and befides this, fome ne^ne&sof En* 
gliih, tranflated from the beauties of modern tongues, as well as 
from the elegancies, of the Latin ; and here and there fome old 
words are fprinkled, which for their fignifieance and found deierved 
not to be antiquated, fuch as we often find ia Salluft amongft- the Ro- 
man authors, and in Miltonjs Paradife amongft ours ^ tboV perhaps ■ 
. the latter, inftead of fprinkling, has dealt them with too ffee a hand, . 
e?en fonietimes to the obfcuringof his* £enft» . 

As for the.ftory or plot of the tragedy,. *tu purely fidioo ^>for' I 
take it up where the hi ftory has laid U down. We are affuf'ed by 
all writers of thofe times> that Sebaftian, a young prince of great 
courage «nd expedlatten, nndert^ok that war partly upon a religious 
account, partly at the folicttation of Muley-Mahomety who had 
keen driven out of his dominions by Abdelmelech, or as others call • 
him> Muley>Moluch, his nigh kinfman, who defcended. froaa the 
Came family of the Xeriffs, whofc fathers, Hamet and Mahomet 
had conquered that eo^pire with joint forces, and.ihared it betwixt 
. them afterthetr vido^y i that the body of Don Sebaftian was ne- 
ver found in the field of battle { which gave occafion for many. to 
believe, that he was not flain : that fome yeart after^ when t|ie 
Spaniards, with. a pretended title, by force of armsi had ofurp^ 
the crown of Portugal from the houfe of Bragaaaa, a certain per- 
fon, who called himfelf Qon Sebafiriaoj and had all the marks of 
his body and features of his face, appeared at Venice, where he was 
owned by fome of his coantrymeai^ but being iVi«ed . hy^ the Spa- 
niards, was firft imprifonedy. then fjsnt to the gal lies, ^aiKl at Ufb 
put to death in private. *Tis moft certain, that tl>a Portngueie eac- 
pe£^ed hisretusn for almoft an/ag^together after that «battle; .whi^h 
is at lead a proof of their extream love to hi) lOieinory : and the 
ufage which they had from their sjbw con^uf r9FS> intght poffihiy 

make 
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' Tbtfe gnottfi^'-wmrk the iTiftdiy ai&rded ]iic> and I defire fio hetter 

<lx» b%ifii^tf ^laf ttpMi it I for wh«rethe ^veot of a great adloois left 

^otebtfdly tltew tke |>oet is kft mafter *. he may rai& what he plcalef 

en thitt fooffdctiofly provided lie laaket it of a ^ece^ and accardinf to 

the jrak ef probahtHty. Front hcftcc I was only oblt^d xhat SebaiKaa 

fltouM rctmra-to Portugal n» mdrc | but at the Cune tune I had him 

at nqr own diQwCii» whether to beftow him in Africk, of ia any 

other corftet of -the werltl, or Co h«ve dofed the tragedy with kis 

:4Batk y «od t^e laft of th^ v^b certainly the moft ea(y, but for the 

fane reafuft^ Uie l«;|(ft artful; because, 'M I have fomewhere hid, tke 

. poilbtrajld the dagger are iUU at h^d to batcher a hero, when a poet 

wvidlatiie brairis to favehtin* k beiog therefore only necefTary, ac- 

^ordkig €0 the laws of the tfrtnta, that Sebaftian ihould no more be 

-^MAupaa the throne, I -leave it far the world to judge^ whether <tf 

^e I have di^eled of -hifn accordii^ to art, or have bungled up the 

conclufion of hii advfejrtufv. • In the drawiag of his charader I for- 

. got«Qtt>iHjr, whieh anyone tnay a4>ferve to be one principal ingre- 

,4Me^t t>f it.| efea fe far m to he a ha^t in turn ; though I ihcw kim 

. ohqs to bettanfjy&rtled from it by tke violence of a fudden oafiioAy to 

didcefrottra feif-nduBder. Tbi« bew^ pre-fuppofed, thai he was re- 

ligieti»,tkeherrart>f kif ilicefl» thot^ iimoaently committed, wae 

ththsA wtukm which the Jhigfeeeuld give for hindering kag return. 

/.Tiffcfue, 1 bxirtnp right teliUftliia oaomory with Tuck a crime : but 

decUring it to be fiction, I dclire Siy audience to think it no longer 

•trut^ ihm while they arc feeing it reprefented: for that once ended, 

he ttiay ke a faint for eofht I kAow ; ai»l we have reafon ^o prefume 

ke iK <^;i tkts4u^pofifeioii» It was iiAtaafamlble to have 4ciiUd him : 

. for ^&U ktcttcd Mr, RyaKT >bes -wtU obfarvad, that inailponiih- 

, mentt wetareMlsali^teaiiteftktesky. poetical juflicej and accordtAg 

so fk^fe JReafueea an invoiuittary fin dtffcrves not death i from 

wkencefftt£Dliowa,that toiHvereckimfelf from the beloved obje6^, 

, to xtftire ii}#o«<lefa(t» and deprive kimielf-ef a throne, was the ut- 

flMft^ttnifliment whiah'tttpoet eauld inMtf ftsot waiiilfo the litmoft 

reparation which Sebafbian could jnaket Fat what relates to Aknajr- 

da, *her;part it WkoHy &£ittioii« i I .know it it theiirname of ^ noble 

family in Portugal, which was very inibumental in the -reftoration of 

Don John de Bragansa, father to the moft ill uflrious and mofl pioaa 

^vincefs 6\Jt Queen Dowager. The French author of a novel callad 

Van Sebaftian, has given that name to an African lady of his^ewn 

invention, and makes ker fider to Muley-vMa hornet. But I have 

wholly changed the accidents, .and ^borrowed nothing but the.fuppafi. 

tici», that Ihe was b€lDv«d by the^ing of Portugal. Though iff 

•had taken 4be whole fiory., and wrought it .up into a pUy, I migkt 

-have done it -exactly according to the pva^fVice of almoft all the as- 

^fents-} who were never aecufed«»fkeipg pJagiBTir$,l6r.buiWi«g their 

'tf i^edies on known -^les. Thtia Auguftus CmCsr wrote ,^n Ajar^ 

. which was not the left hiaown^ heoaufe'Euripi^ea had written a.play 

^fore hitai On thatfobje^. Thus of late years Corneillewrit an 

0£djpiia after Sophocles 4 and Hhmte 4efigned one affter>him» which 

I^reto with Mr* dbee& Tttmeifiker Ike inush, f#e(<fb>le.from tho 

Greek» 
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Creelr, oor we from the Frenchman. *Tis the cmitrivaace> tim 
new turn, and new charaAers, which alter the property^ aod makek 
ours. The Matertm Poetica is as co'nmon to all writerr^ at the ilftf* 
terh M^Jiea to all phyiicians. Thus in our Chronicles, Darners ht- 
Aory is ftilj his own, though Matthew Paris, Stew, an^Hollii^flied 
*writ before him ; otherwife we moft have been contont with their 
dull relafions, if a better pen had not been allowed to come after 
them, and writ his own account after a new and better mamier. - 

I muft further declare freely, that I have not exadly kept to the 
three mechanic rules of unity : I knew them, and had them in my 
eye, but followed them only at adiftancer for the genius of the 
^nglifh cannot bear too regular a play, we are giren to variety, evetr 
to a debauchery of pfeafure. My fcenes are therefore ibmetimta- 
broken, bccaufe my under- plot required them fo to-be r- though the 
general fccne remains of the fame caftle f and I have taken the time •$ 
two days, becaufe the Tariety of accidents, which are here repre- 
fented, could not naturally be foppofcd to arrive in one : But to galM: 
a greater beauty, ^is lawful for a poet to fuperfede a lefs. 

I muft likewife.own, that I have fomewhat deviated from the 
kcown hifiory, in the dearh of Muley-Moluch, who,by all reWons,. 
died of a ferer in the battle, befote his army had wholly won the 
field ; but if 1 have allowed him another dayiof life, it was becaule 
1 flood in need of ib ftining a chandler of bniulity, as ^have givea 
him ; which is indeed the fame with that of the prefent emperor 
Muley-Ifhmael, as fome of our Englifh officers, who have been ut 
bis court, have credibly informed mt, 

Ihave been Iiftening what objefiions had been made agaihft the 
condud^ of the play, but found them alt fo trivial, that if I Aouid 
name them, a true critic would imagine that I played booty, ^nd 
only raifed up fantoms for myfelf to conquer. Some arc pleafed to 
' fay the writing is dull : but ^etattm bshit, defe IcfMtur* Others^ 
that the double poifon is unnatural ; let the common received opi. 
-nion, and Aufonius^s famous epigram anfwer that. Laflly, a more 
ignorant fort of creatures than either of the foxmer, maintain- 
that the charaAer of Dorax is not only unnatural, but inconfiftent 
with itfelf ; let them read the play and think again f and if yet they, 
are not fatisfied, cafl their eyes oh that chapter of the wife Mon-^ 
taigne, which is in titled, dt rinc9tiftance det ^fHons kumainet, A 
longer reply is what tbofe cavillers defcrve not; but I will give- 
them and their fellows to underftand, that the earl of Dorfetwas^ 
pleafrd to read the tragedy twice over before it was adted; and did; 
me the favour to fend me word, that I had written beyond any of 
my former plays j and that he was difplcafed any thing ibould be cut 
away. If I have not reafon to prefer his fingle judgment to a whole 
fadlion, let the world be judge; for theoppofition is the fame with 
that of Lucan*s hero againft an army ; ccncurrere beHumy atqut viruwu 
' I think I may modeftly conclude, that whatever errors there may be, 
either in the defign, or writing of this play,, they are not thofe which 
have been objected to it. I think alfo, that I am not yet arrived to- 
theage of doting j. and that I have given fo much application t* this- 
poem, that I rovld not probably let it run into many grofa abfur- 
ditiesy which may citttion my enemies fioiA too cajQi a ceofttre ; a*d 
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wajriiroenconnige my frkmity who are many more than I could 
leafonably have ezp^Sed^ to believe their kindnels has not been i/erj 
nndefcrtedly beftowe4onme. This is not> play that washaddled up 
in hifte : and to (hew it was not^ I will own, that bcAdes the gene- 
ral moral of it, which IS giveft in the lour laft lines, there is alfo ano- 
ther moral, couched under under every one of the principal parts and 
chancers | which a judicious critic will obfenre, though I point not 
to in this preface. And there may be alfo fome fecret beauties in 
the decorum of parts, and uniformity of defign, which my puny judges 
will not ea&k find out : let them confider in the laft fcene of the 
fourth ad, whether I have not preferved the rule of decency, in gi- 
ving all the advantage to the royal charader, and ia making Dorax 
firft fubmit : perhaps too they may have thought, that it was thro* 
indigence of characters, I have gtveii the fame to Sebaftian and Al- 
meyda ; and confequently made them alike in ill things but their 
fex. But let them look a little deeper into the matter, and they will 
find that this identity of character in the greatoefs of their fouls, 
wu intended for a pr^aration of the final difcovery, and that the 
likenefs of their nature, was a fair hint to the p<oximicy of their 
Wood. • . 

To avoid the imputation of too much vanity (for all writers, and 
efpecially poets, will have fome) I will give but one other inihince, 
in relation to the uniformity of the defign. I have obferved, that 
the Englifli will not bear a thorough tragedy $ but are pleafed, that 
it Aould be lightened with uader-parts of mirth. It had been eafy 
for me to have given my audience a better courfe of comedy, I mean 
a more di vetting, than that of Antonio and Morayma. But I dare 
appeal even to my enemies, if I, or any man, could have invented one 
which had been more of a piece, and more depending on the ferious 
part of the defign. For what could be more uniform, than to draw 
from out of the members of a captive court, the fubje^ of a comical 
enteruinment? To prepare 4hit epifode, you fee Dorax giving the 
charafter of Antonio, in the beginning of the play, upon his firft 
fight of him at the lottery j and to make the dependance, Antonio It 
engaged in the fourth ad for the deliverance of Alneyda i which ia 
tlfo prepared by his being firfi made a flave to thecaptain of the rab* 
ble. 

I fliould beg pardon for thefe inftancei } but perhaps they may be 
of ufe to future poeta, in the condu£^ of their playa s At leaft if I ap- 
pear too pofitive, I am growing old, and thereby in poiTeffion of fome 
experience, which men in years will always aiTume for a right pf 
talking. Certainly if a .man can ever have reafon to fet a.value 'on 
hhnfelf, *tis when his ungenerous enemies are taking the advantage 
of the times upon him, tu ruin him in his reputation. And there* 
fore for once, I will make hold to take the counfel of my old mtfter, 
Vifgil. , 

7a ni cute maSsf fid cMtra Mudcnt'iorUt. 
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Scat lath* Audior by aii v<^«ow^Ii^> «n4iprw»fi4 >f I* 

^ And you ^avefynoi of the ^eadfut fit,. 
And you the u^tr-nre €f 'popgun wir, 

Fnaytafemeo/my^aoi9ditr,tfymm0fi 
is ail tbis traidhardgtpfrt the fky^ 
Or t€t tbeptif^i exitation'^day f 

His breath it inytur bands I vijll prtjume^ 
But I mdinje you t9 defer bts doom* 
Tiff you have got a better in bis rotm } 

And4orft maUduefiy tombimtegetbirf 

At if injfigbt and Jphenym-'ttftre hum Uttm { 

t^'b^ims heft 9bepmt fbo ^io/l Pbtf mikes', t 

tAud an juy hmiourf ladia, I, amoWf 
Tbis fLfyvfms.writ in fbarttf toj^fu f 
S^rfucb^ 'dstrtb ^ viit wm wtr^Mm f 

Bitft Yts a judgment ontbtsfh^iaattM, 
For fht^abnfe of fo great J^fettfatkn : 
And tbanfort Irejohfc to cbango moea^tn* 

Ffrmuutt offntty'«»0rv^put,mbffff 
T9tfymbat^eMa^bofot.iyfyifigfmekf 
Ham4kmkyoHfSiritk'H tmwfH minify t . . 

or bulfy'eritifs I a troop wouU lead ^ . 
.JB^ one r^lfdfTluitikffi^^ there: s no fu^Mfed^ 
lot Or.om'^eritr's,Stry4UinJaferB^d. ' ' 

AnotbeTf vlbho itft'liBMt iy wMngerfoatifSf 
'Vwo^dbevf^dgOfandfivore'mt^firiy^a^ 
Sut that hjs horjes were sn body-clothes* 

.Aihkdrei^'d^I^am'my1kMt,Td,^4mmf 
TofufiHi^foMnao^ if tinpm^Hmtut 
iff^Jibt^t-itfifallCh^etfri^affi^mtm* 

A fourth (Andl h0Pt done) pipAtkb/f^ifjif 
Tddrawmyjword.inlrelflndi^$iryto skt{toi 
Ji^ »ot their ^omengoii^ If gi and %uorp^fit^$^9 

Well, I may march, thought I, and fght^ and trudge^ 
But of thefe biades^dt^U-ehman^dt 4wdge { 
They there would JSgbt, e\n jufi as here they judge. 

Here they will pay fir leave tofndafault. 

But when their honour calls, they can*t be bought i 

Monmr^ danger^ blood and weands is fought. 
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Who can rt^ialf mt Uafi \ts fffi ma teJJmif 
Vn/efs tbau art ankaPk^d/or inijkilutig. 

Oh cMrrioft'titi tbcifi ftafh dmoupce their rag€^ ^ 
In hoot of ivifp and'Le'wfierfi'ift triage : 
mat vfctfldyM Jo injuch an equipage f 

7befiege of Derry dens^ gjtttami tittatm i 
Not out of errant fhatn rfiSugMttm, ' 
As fear of wanting meat, or iin^Tfataa* 

Were wit Rhe honour to he worn ^fgktli^^ 
Jivwfpw jufi judges WjuU ibert U of ^iti^g^ 
TbeajGu would have this villainQU^ iask-bUiugm 

^^ur talents Re htw to ^refl your fp'^bt^ 
But xohere is be hnows bow (o j^kife aright f 
You praife like co^vard»/Sui like critics fiht* 

Ladietf he wiftf and wean thefiyearfing t^f^fis. 

Who in your Jervice too are merefavfchrawsy 

They judge and write, andfgbtx.an d ' ' ■■ h^e by haheu 

P R O C. 00 O V E. 

SpokeA by: ft Woman. 

cr*PB }udga,remov*dttho^ ht^t n* m^t mjf l^9f^4> 

^^^i?*W *" ^*'C* fCfi^ the Cfi^ncil-board t 
^pmay caftpoehwr^teitbere'f/iifiprett/ifion 
Ho argue lofs of wi£,ffQff^ lofs of fenfipn.* 
Tonr i^oh ate <hearful \ and in all. this place 
ifee not one, that ^(ar$ a dfitprnf^ifiife* 
The Bru\fi> station is too brave, tojtenv 
Ignoble. Vffg^if^e on a 'vanfuiffdfpe. 

^ M^M ^™ '• ^*' wretch iw^tw'wg \ 
yindhiyyourpawijtpQ»him^'wuhmtrqetri^t 4 

^^PP^Vlff^^^iS^^f^^^^^^X ' 

Tetnow, ttebus^nei^the^^fU$f)]er I 

^Tisthpfiiflej^jiourcivil'iafari'alone, 

0fbmtr^s,arf into tsfisty' quarters gone* 

^ove ^tit alike to Latianan^iQ. Phrygian \ 

Aniyou well know, a pl^fsof no religion' 

Take good advice and pleafeyomfelvei this- day } 

ZgfoifiifovfsevoyJitalth'willpaJsi . •. , ^. ^ 
!yKyes^tXJ^rryrmLfln^herMiil\',,i. , .. 
f with full bcwls of Burgufmyycu dittCt i 

7ho* at the migh^ monarch you repine, J 

Tougrant hhnftin m<fi Chrijlian in his wire- . J 

nut far the poet t but iis brains grow addj^y 
AndaUtherefiis^pmf^fimjp^noddlf^l 
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Tm\'ifeen ymi^ laSet m the finite- door ^ 
Prefif ^Utotu, and yeur grace impkres^ 
Befwtvtr prove the iegiJUters vere, 
neir (suje tveni nier the^orjt for hi^ng fair • 
JteafMt as weak as tlmrst perbftps^ X bring j ' 
But J could bribeyou no'ub as good a thing, 
I beard kim saata sdvaatei efgood JU^nrei 
Tbat be, for once, wou*dJbeatb bis cutting fatire t 
^ign but bis peace, be ^Kws.bill mW eigam '. 
^befacred names of fops, and baaeu p*^anet 
Strike up tbe bargain ouicUy ; for Jfwear, 
As times go now, be offers nreryfair, 
Se not too harden him witbfatutes neither. 
Be kind ] and do not fet your teeth together, 
ToJIreub the laws, as cobltrs do their leather* 
Horfes by papifis are not to be ridden j 
Butfwre the Mufi's borfe was ne'er forbiddenm 
For in no rate-4ook it was ever found 
That Pegafus was valued at fve^pmnd t 
Fine him to daily drudging and inditing : 
And let him pay bis taxes out ia ^mfiagm 
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ACT I. 

Vfe SCENE at Akaxar^ reprefeiaing a Mdrket-pface ufi 
der the Cafilt. 

Enter Mulcy-Zeydan, and Benducar. 

Muley-Zeydan. 
OW Africa's long wars arc at an end, 
♦ And our parcjird.carUi is drench'd in C?bri{Kan 
My conquetiDg brother will have Haves enow , [blood i 
To pay his cruel vows for vidory. 
What hear you of Sebaftian, king of Portugal ? 

Ben. He fell among a heap of UaughterM Moors ; 
Tho' yet his mangled c^ircafe is not found. 
The rival of pur threatened empire,. Mithomet, 
Was ho^ purfuM ; and in the general rout, 
Miftook a fwelling current for a ford, 
* And in MucazaPs flood was feen.to rifip :^ 
Thrice was he iken ; at length, his courfer pluQg'd, 
And threw him oiF; the waves whelm'd over him. 
And, helpjefs in his heavy arms, he drown'd. 

M. Zeyi. Thus then, a doubtiful title is extinguiihM I 
Thus Moluch, (1111 the favourite of fate, 
Swims in a fanguine torrent to the throne ; 
As if our4>rophet only work'd for him. 
The heavens and all the ilars his hired fervants, 
As Mulcy-Zeydan were not worth their care,^ 
And yoiuiger brothers but the draff of nature, 

Ben, Be dill, and learn the foothlng arts of Courts ; , 
Adore his fortune, mix with flattering crowds, 
And when they praife him moil, be you the loiidefi : . , 
B a Your 
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Your brother is luxurious, dofe, accF cruel. 
Generous by fits, but pernvanent in miicbief. 
The fliadow of a difcontcnt yrould ruin us ; 
Wciii\ift*e«f<^W*ijtei^c«b'€?gri^t: '.J •; ' 
Yhefe thin|»s"ob(erv'd, feaVe mc fb Aapethcrcfh' 

* M. Z^» You have the key ; he opens invrard to yoii, 

* B^fi. So often try'd, and ever found fo true, 

^ Hrt given roe f mft^ «ftd^ trt!*!«s ^tn MeittWdt • ' 

^ Once to be fiilfe forafi/ *IHWf'aothim ; 

*- #er BOW his ends ixt ierv!d, and he ffasmx abfohitey 

* How am I fure to ihnd, who fcrv'd thofe ends ? 
•- 1 know your nature .d5>«rv it>ldand grateful ; 

♦ Id fuch a prince the people may be blefsM^ ^ . 
^ Artdlbeftfe. 

* M.Zeyd. MyfatWH [Emhnurif^ him. 

* Ben. Afy fiititf« kki0|^ufpkio«li M^jr-CeydaB, 

* Shall I adore you ? No, the placed public ; 

• Iworfliipyouwittfh), &ei>tfmiir(iikd 

» $haU be reftj»v*d ^M wtiofts follot^ rtff, ' '^. 

« And'H^ivSfhall ferity yotr the* Ifne^liiigwtstW/ "^ ' 
'YbU know tV alcadcfof Alcatai*, tkfr^x ? 

M. 2^d. The gallam renegade Jrou mean ? 

Ben. The&me: 
^ Tkat ^my otftfide, Hkea ruffy cKcft, 

* Contains the fhifiihgtrcafure of a fdtil' • ^ • 
' Refolv*dtthdbt^i^! be hatdK^fetdid^'^h^atlii; * 
VAnd time (hsfflihiiire* him ouH.* • ■ 

M. Zijri. Hc*s jU(ltfJ>6rf Us. " / 

Beti. IknoifrWm < frort afar,' 
By tb« lohg firide, ini by ffae fddd6n port, 
ketire', ffiyLord: 

W^ilt on youf bfoth^r?^ rHtirtipb, yo^H tS feettf 
ilisgf^thlsbtf^aWildaiidVfUlttefk'jpttfnt) ^ . 
1*11 cut his barred b^a1rcktl^ to'tHe IteSt, ' ; ' ;.. ' \ 

And graft you bn to bear. • ^- • •. i. : - 

3/. -Zey^, My dracle'l ' : *' • ' [jeA*^"**; Xe\'h 

Ben. Yeiy to delude yo\irbdpe5,j;>otircfeditl6\is fool, 
To think that I wrould give away th^ froit ' 
Of fo m\^h toil, fuch guilt, and fu'cW tJietfititjfi ; 

• If 1 am daroxiM, h tfeail b^ ftrf tnfr^h - ^ ' 

« This caiV fod jtmtfb^f my Me,, <fet'# ^ ' 

/ Ttf caich ihc p«of*e*^ eye^ i%e% mA WdrttAtHMI' 

'■ : ' "^^ « Hiio 
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< Him I can niaQage^ tiU I make him odious 

* By fome unpopular aa, and then dethrone him.' 

Enter Qorax. 
Now, Dorax— — 

Dor. Well, Benducar! 

Ben. Bare Benducar ! 

Dor. Thou wouldil have titles ; take them then, chief 
FirH hangman of. the (late« ^ ^ [miniller, 

Ben. ^me call me favourite. 

Dor. * What's that, his favourite ? 

* Thou art too old to be a catamite/ 
Now, pr'ythee, tell me, and abate thy pride. 
Is not Benducar, bare, a better name 

In a friend's mouth, than all thoCe gaudy titles^ ' 
Whkb I difdain to g^ve the man I love. 

Ben. But always out of humour^;— - 

Dor. I have caufe ; 
Though all mankind is caufe enough for fatire. 

Ben. Why then thou haft reveog'd thee on man^nd: 
They lay, in fight thou hadft a thirily fword. 
And well 'twas glutted there. 

Dor. I fptfted frogs, I crufhM a heap of emmets, 
A hundred of them to a fingle foul. 
And that but fcanty weight too. The great devil 
Scarce thiank'd me for my pams ; * he {wallows vul^r 
' Like whipp'd cream, feels them not in going down/ 

Ben. Brave renegade ! couldfl thou not meet Sebaffiaa? 
Thy mafter had been worthy of thy fword* 

por. My mailer ! By what title ? 
Becaufe I nappen'd to be born where he 
Happened to oe king ? And yet I fervid hjm ; 
Nay, I was fool enough to love him too. 
You know my ftory, how I was rewarded 
For fifteen hard campaigns, Hill hoopM in iron. 
And why I tun/d Mahometan. Fm grateful ; 
Bat whofoever dares to injure me, 
Let that man know, I dare to be reveng'd. 

Ben. Still you run off from bias; fay, what moves 
Your prefent fpleen ? . . . 

Dor. You hiark'd not what I tolili you ; 
I kiU'4 opt one that was his Maket*s image ; 
I met widi none but nil^r two-legg'd brutes ; 

^ 3 Sebaftitti 
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SebafUnii mU tby aim ; te ^PUb'^ rtiim v ' 

Nay, tfidugK he fiatfcd ttc, siild 1 ^te hiflo, • - 
Yet I muft do him riglTf ; * hd WJtf a man/ 
Above man's height, ev'n tovr'noe to Jiymltf f. 
Brave, pious, eeneiDus, gr^t, stoJ^litM^rat ; 

tuft, as the fcaXes of heavcfi^ that weigh the feafens* 
\i lovM his pebple ;' ttiift Ihey idc^lM ; 
Atid thence proceeds my mortal hitred t6 faittiry 
That thus unblameable to dU befides^' . 
He errM to me alone. 
His goodneft was diffusM to tiiSifiati kind. 
And all his ctueltv confinM t6 ittc. 

Ben. You could hot me^t hlhl theti f 

Dor. No, thdugh Ifou^bt 
Where ittnks fell thickeft ; ^Hi^id, !hde:«d, tlie ] 




Like lightning, fwift bfefort me to netv flaugfctefs. ' 
I roow'd a-ctofs, and iriadb IrreguUr hafvdl, 
Defac'd the pomp of battle ^ ' jbii t in vain \ \ 
For hb itas (ItU fupptyitig death ibHewhensf. 
' This m»^ me, that, jp^i^haps, ighdbl^ hllfi^ 
' H^yc pVerlaid him ; ^pr tli^y could hot «)hqael-» '" * 
' "Itfgrjfery by muliit jides,' whouli 1 alOnt ' ' 

Had right 10%. IteojftfouMKavebtthflaifc,,. 
. That, catching hold Opoh his fiittingghoft, 
I might have robb*d him of his opening b^dVeti, 
And draggM him down with mb, fj^itebf predeAinatfOh*,/ 

Btn. "lis of as much import a's Affic^^ M^lth,. 
To know what Came of him, and bf AJmeyaa, 

* Thpfift^rof the vannmAiM Mk"h'aftu»f. ' ' *' • ' 



Thefifterof the vanquifti*d Mahomet, 

• Whofe fatal beauty to her brother drew, 

♦ The land's third part, a^ Lucifer did HekvehV/ 

Dqt. ^ I hope file dyM in her own female cilUitg, 

* ChoakM up with roan, and gcM^'d with circumcifioti.* ' 
,As for Sebafiian, we mulft fearck (be fidd,^ < 

And whereWef^eantduntaiaof Cheflab, i. 
Send one to climb, and looking down betdil\ * 
There he ihall fidd hatn at his 1riia% relic(th, ^ 
Withliis face uf to fceaVen, in the fed fic>lWJt«ai< 
'miacfaUitttterwoi«1is(idigtf4i 
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Fornrhileour A(ricgaspiirAi^dthecfcace, ' * 

The captain t)ftheTabblcifltted our, 

With a black, fhirtlds tnin, td fpoit the dead, 

Aod feize the Irving^ 

Dar. £actt of them an hoft, 
A million ftrong of vermin, every tffla&i j • 

No pafr of gdtemment, hvtt iotdstif siitarfchy, . .. 
Chaos of pafnrer, and priviieg^d deAru^Qit. 

£c^. Yet I mirfl tell you, friend, the great Jnuftiiiii 
Sbmettmes as nccel&ry tools of tumvfft. - [them 

Dar, ItiroaM ufc them 
Ore dc^ in «fne t»f piftgue, ouMawt of itator^i 
Fit to be ihot and brain*d without a proce&, ' * 
Toffe)pinfeflfoti; that'^i their proper d^th. 

jBen.'Voitibrt, ' ' * * ' 

Behold, the eraperor 'coming ia futrey 
The fiavtJ, tit otder to perform his vo«r* 
£ni^ Muley-Molttdi th E^mror^ ^Ith Attenda^ffm^ 
. . y^ Mufti, tf)w/Mmey*Ze3rdan. 

JBytfb^ Out anntnirs now may rnf^, out i(nc fcymiteft 
Haug^y our fides for ornament, not ufe ; 
Children AaH beat our «tabjik and 'drums, ' 

Attd^H the hoify trades <5f wario more 
Shall vrAt the pcat^cfdl mom. * The Xtrxfle Wood 

* Nolongerjntfividedchatmcbrnns, ' 

* The youngerhijufe took end in Mahomet j^ 
ffor A^l Scbaftiaft's formi&We name 
Bekmgp'vs'd tolnll thecifyiDghabe. - ^ 

Muf. For this vii^oridus daf, our nrig;hty prophet 
Expeds your gratitude, the i&cnfice ' 

Of CWiffiah Bares, devoted, if you tvoii. 

Emf» The purple -prefcnt toll be ricWy paid t 
That TOW performed, Ming fiiali be aboltfh'd ; 
None ever fervM He av e n well with a ilarvM face : 
?readi -ahflinence no more, i tell thee. Mufti, 
Goodfeaflingisdevput; and diou, our head^ . 
Haft ^ religknis; riiddy eotrntenaoce^ 

* We will have leajcnedjlttscunr; otfrleahfinthr 

; Gives Icapdal^tQ tfae^ChtiftiKiii ; they ictiihigh* ^ 
' ' . •' - * Thc» 
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* Then look for (boals of conTcrts, «licn thou ha& 

* Reformed us into feafling,/ 

Muf. Faftiiig is but the letter of the law ; 
Yet it (hews well to preach it to the vulgar. 
Wine is againft our law, that^s literal too ; 
But not £ayM to kings, and to their guides^ 
Wine is a holy Ucmor for the greatp 

/W. 14/^*} ^^^* IV^uiftl, in my confcience, is fome 
Sngliih renegado, he talks fo favounly of toping. . 
. Emf. Bring forth th' unhappy relidcs of the war. 
Enier Mufiapha, (ktftaitt of the rabble^ with his AUovoer% 

rf the blaci-juarJ^ &c. and other Moe^iy with them g 

company of Portuguefejlofvei^ withomt ai^ of the cbirf 

perfons* 
Thefe are hot fit to pay an emperer^s TOW ; 
Our bulls and rams had been more noble yi^ms; 
Thefeare but garbage, not afacrifice. 

Muf. The prophet muft not pickandchufe lus o&ringi{ 
Now he has given the day, 'us paft recalling ; 
And he mud be content with fuch as thefe» 

J?«y/.But are thefe all? Speak you that are their maikn* 

Mufi. Ally upon mine honour. If you'll take them as 
their fathers got them, fb ; if not, you miift ftay till they 
get a better generation* Thefe ChnClians are mere bung- 
lers ; they procreate nothing but out of their own wtvesi 
and thefe have all the looks of eldeft fons. 

Empn Painofyoui:4i^^»^^^'^^^^^^^^^^5^^^ 

Mufi^ Let every man look to his own confcieocc; laih 
fure mine (hall never hang me. 

Biu^ Thou fpeak'il as if thou wert priyy to conceal- 
ments. Then thou art an accomplice. . 

Mujl^ Nay, if accomplices mulLfufier, it may go haid 
with me. - But here's the devil on^t, there's a great man 
and a holy n>an too concerned with me* Now, if I con- 
fefs, he'll be fure tq efcape between his greatnefa and his 
holinefs, and I Audi be mui-dered becaule of my poverty 
and rafcality. 

Muf IWinking at hlm.'l Then if thy filence iave. the 

great and holyt . . • , '• , . * 

'Tis fure thou (halt go firaighit to Par^difi^r . « 

f JM^.. *^ris a fine place, they fay ; but» DoAor, I am 

not worthy on't : I am contented witkthis homely world; 

»us 



Vis good enough for fuch a poor rafdflly BftifliiJmah a^ I 
am. B^ftfes, I fia^^ Ibn^rtt fc TOtrdi g^b^'Madhtfrt, Ifetter^ 
as t<H«t my fte^t^rs be terfe^Pbeforc m^. 

Mmf* TbotitltTl^adiftb^Miift^vefere'cttneefitcd. 
*• Mu0. Your majtaffyinay fey 5^rfo^!ifon*t. Bwt for 
Biy part, though I ani a plain fellbK', vet f fcorii fo be, 
tricked into Paradife, rwbold- W llioulrf'knovf it. The 
truth oB'i fej atitVKkd yod;- h'ii Mkitnt^ bdught of mcf • 
the flower of all th« fxV*Kef^-i^Th'H<f---tlhefc'aTfcTbut dbgd^ 
meat to thein : and'il I'Odclrf ptvct he t>{ikf me too, V\\ lay 
that for him ; but not enougHfof frtt x6 ^/tmhtt'my neck 
for. * If > gee FarafdW^ When ittf tirhe ctJmes, J can't 

* help mvfelf ; but 111 venture tHrthteg beforehaiid^ 

* D pen sr bliiKl b^rgalh.' 

Eiff. Where are fhofe txttt f Produce them. 
iWl^Hi«y ^ft <Wt Wfiat herfiysi 

Know, thou raayieblttt«ff dally 

With a dead prophet, tT^ah-iHvittgfkfhg: ... 

Muf. ll>utfeftjnKdt*tettytrft^reftiltfthygi<atnefi, 
Anoti^nnff wdth^p-thee. ' 

Mujt. By «t!«^ ftii* tefteh there irai a dajftty v?rrini 
(virgi;i, fajd I ? Bat I won^tfetoty jkJfitrvt of that Scir 
tW$ #!«< sl4^*iilfh^W«6tirt« ejre-: he paid me tJoWn upoft 
%IU* rifflVt^mlfttitf gulden fi!tltsrbihs, of hetisidhetcrttad 
her. \ cao»tcU him tfttt^; 1?Joiwl», i* it Vefy likely hetrcmld 
fikjJHd^fti»ntr*'d^lfci<Wi rtwjrfe!, and'xf^eitaW 
out of his^owii iMbdfh, v^hetl it h^ fuch it iSitwtl vritE 
it too? 
£;r/^r Sebailitt'ff, ton^uBedin mean habh^ ^hh Aivatez^ 

'.Antdnio, and AlmtVdji, her fact 'Wihd.nvith a hanucsn 

En^ Ay,thefe Itxik like the workmanfliip of .Heaven^ 
This is thcpofcc Wii <Jlay of h\iman kin<f. 
And therefore cafl info thelc noble mold*. 

■ Z>tfr. [^^fe,Wtt^/^^£«^tf)-dr^/-?;j^^jBfcrtdocar. J By- 
all my ^rbhj^i, . 
HTis he! * Dnnmationfeizenrc, but 'tis he!* 
My heart heaves lip and iWelfc 5 he's poifcm to me 5 
My injured honour, and my r^TiftiM love, 
Bleed at tBeirmurd'ter** fights' ' . • -> - •■ - 
Be»: ff^Ooir; iryfefcj *^ Empeiof%t>6H!dWtt Aeb 
YoutediHf'fttStf, • ' * ^>« .... ^[prii^eriiiamerj 
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Dcr. TdlhimyDO) 
And trouble me no mofe*-*— I will not know them* 
< Shall I truft Heav*n, that Heaven whkh I nenounc'd, 

* With my revenge ^ Ifaen, where'« ray iatitfii^ioo ? 

' No, it muA be my ovn ; Ificontapnay, [4fi^ 

Emf. ^Hs decreed, 
Thefe of a better afped, with the reft 
Shall (hare one common doom, and lota decide it» 
For every number'd captrre.puta hall 
Into an urn, three only bkid^ be there. 
The red, all white, are fafe* 

Muf. Hold, Sir, the woman muft not diaw. 

Emp. Oh, Maftt, 
We Iluow your reafon ! let her (hare the danger. 

Muf* Our law &ys pUinly women have np fouls. 

Emf. *T\% true ; tl^ir foals are morral-: fet h^. by ; 
Yer were Almeyda here, tho' Fame repom her 
^e faireft of her fex, fo much, unieen» 
I hate the fitter of our rival houfe, . . . ! . 

Ten thoufaod fuch dry notiousof out Alcoiaa t 
Should not protect her life, if not immortal. 

* Die as (he could,i>ll of a piece, the beuer, 

* That none of her remain.* 

Here an mm is hrougU in ; thefrifiw^s. a^iiucb with gnat 
concernment^ andamongft the r^ Sebaluan % fd^rma,^ and 
Antonio, who come more chearfnlljt^ ; ^ 

. Dor. Poor abjed creatures, how. they fear to 4i€ I [JJJt* 

Thefe never knew one happy hour in life ^ 

Yet (hake to lay it down, is load lo pleafant ? 

^ Or his Heav'n hid the happinefs of death, 

* That men may dare to live ?*— Now for our heroet. 

[The three affroacb* 
Oh, thefecomeup with fpirits more rciblv'd ! 
Old, venerable Alvarez ; well I know him ; 
The fav'rite once of this Sebaftian's father ; 
Now miniiler— (too honefl for his trade} 
Religion bears him out, a thing taught young* 
In age ill pra^tis'd, yet his propJn4eaib. 
Oh, be has drawn a black, and.fmiles upon't. 
As who(houldiay, my £dthaod {pi|lape.white,i 
Tho* my lot Iwarthy ! Now^ if there be hereafter^ 
He*8 Uofi'd ; if not, weU cheated, and jiies plea|*dU ^ 
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J§nt0n. \Holdhg his lot in bis clench^ J AmkLyHtT^ I have 
Be wbat thou wile. I will not look noo ibon. thee^ 

Thott haft a colour ; if diou prov'il not rights 
I have a minute good^re I behold thc«. 
•Now let me rowl and grabble thee. 
Blind men fay white feels fmooth', and black feels rough: 
Thou haft a rugged-ikiir; I do n6t like thee. 

Dor. 'There's the amoronsyaiiy'fpark, Antonio ; 
The wittieft woraan*8toy in^Portogal. 
Lord what a lofs of treats' and: feienades' ! 
The whole ftie nation will be in moumin|; for him. 

Anton^ I have^ moift, fweaty palm ; the more*s my fln» 
If jt be black, yet only dy*d, not odious ' 
Damn'd natural ebody, there's hopes, in rubbing. 
To wafli this Ethiop white, ( LMhs, \ Pox of the proverb \ 
As black as hell—* another lucky faying I 
^ I think the devil^B in me— good again ! 

* I cannot fpeak one fyllable, but tends ^ 
^ To death, or to damnation.' \HoWs up bis haU. 

Dor* He looks uneafy at his. future journey ; £^</r« 
And wifhes his boots off again, for fear 
Of a bad road,>and a worfe inn at night. 
Go to bed, fool, and take fecure repofe ; 
For thou ihali wake tio more. [Sebaftian r^mfi uf to draw. 
'•' Entp. \To Ben.] Mark him who now approaches t6 the 
He looks fecure of death ; fuperior greatnefs, ^lott'ry^: 
Like Jove when he made Fate, andfald. Thou art 
The Uave of my creation*-*^! admire him. 

Btfu He looks as man was made, with f^ice eredl, 
That fcorns his brittle corpfei and feems aftiam'd ' 

He*s npt sidl fpirit ; his eyes, with a dumb i>ri4e, 
Accufing Fortune^ that he fell not warm ; 
Yet now difdains to live. [Sebaft. dra^ialUic%^ 

Kmp. He has his wiih ; 
And I have failM of mine. 

D^. Robb*dof my vengeance by a trivialchance! [^AfiJe* 
Fine work above, * that their anointed care 

* Should die fuch iitllc^ dtath ! Or did his genius 

^ Knowm'ine the ftron^^r d«mon, feat^d the gntpplet 
^ And loc^inghi^ddhiny^fband this nook <^iate * 

* To ftulk behind rt>y fwordf 8haU I difo^ver him I - 

* Still he would not die mine % no thiaks tonty 

* Revengd; 
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• JLpmwgP^^ wftrv^ but w m^n T#)^ Aiwttai* 

^ Thatfliar'ibk^9Pger»yeciiocociffiiidfi»Vlik|i| 

• But, ftruckwUh.wyt!Tc?Mir,iwt«ttaw6J4Jtepf^» 

ril Tec no more of thi^^-^Dpf of « llffOpiM^ ! l£fUi Dof» 

And thcrcfc>F«.Qi>|y ope of fycm jBoM 4%c* 

• Thfi:^ftrf..b.utiaMtpc«rie,- 9ftft4ybQaI>^(b . . 

• Comes like a ruQong tion^.^joiKh titetjpftnieJs, 
« With lolling ppip^nfi§» 9P4 itrembk »t ibe ^w/ 
Let lo|8 agaia ilecide ic 

Seh^ft. Then ibext's «k> rpoie to mansige, If I iaU, 
It ihallbe jUt^^yf^f : a fettiog fpn 
^t^iy^leM^ ^ t^ack ^ glpty in the &y. 
Behold Sebadi:^, King of Portiig^l. 

Enif. Sebafiijuii }^\ itJ&Mft beJu^Mioolber 
Could reprefent (ocb fufiffiDg majefty* 
i faw hkn» as he tenns hlmfelf, a fun 
Stru|j^ling in dark eciipfe, and Qiooting day 
On either fide of tbe bUcJ^orb that leil'd him. 

Sehaji. Not left, ev'n i^.tbis iicfpi<»blejttOWi . 
Than when my name iiU'd Afric wilh aftugb^^, 
. Aq4 .fa>*e your he^8 benc^tb your torrM. w»P. 

-Sf*. l7f.>!A^-&i5^»] foct^avi^gwirly bwTe! ^veotpan 
Of gfCatncfs.. ' .ti»HP«4«^« 

Sihaji^ Hjfw ^»W? all y»vr fufy i 
Lee Fortune pmpty her whole qulvier pn 0K»; 
1 have a f9ul, tiiH, JlilfcC:?!^ ^TO[rfe.flAeidf 
Can take in 9II, and Mcirgfi ^ocnigih 1^. Ali>f^ 

• I would bii*«<w>qMev-5 )5o.u / #«i v^ik^^y oftiy' ; » : 

« A narrow ntck of tewlitftc^ ibi^d^q^y ^ . . . 
.• TpTg>?e.iJay fj^tee^ room topUyt. 
' Fate was not mine, 

• Nor am I Fate'e. Now I hp9^\i^^i, foy JfUgipg? 
/ And:trodthi:|(i«u»divbi$li I beheld froQ) »4r.* 

• Ibegnopii^ft)rtttt3mP*»W»^jfeftl«yj 

• For if y<Htgive itfevirjal, ither^ iui^^^ ..*>.. 

• ljQfl»fli<)ii^fypur/5ar.|h; . j. . i; .1 .,'..:. • 
•- If bi^nt J|llifc^t»vMii».lbe w-| ^b«i wifKlftt' ' : n/ • 

• Tfc«:ftr^»}:^ilfli,jdi8ufe4fey;ra5!ftlty^ , •! ; j o'i' ' 
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*' And ^ead me oW yotir dtme ; fer v(4kigre oil« tiioM 
*^ Of mme (hall light, knovtr, there Sebaftian' t^gas/ 

Empn WhatfhuU I <k) t<r conquer t)^e7 

Sehaft. Impoflible; — — - . . 

Souls know no conquerors. 

Emp. Y}X (hc«r thee for a-rtonkey thro* my Afrk* 

Sehaft* No, thoucanftonlyflwwmeforaman. 
Afric is ftor'd with monAcrs j man's a prodigy 
Thy fubjc6ts tave not feeif. 

Emf. Thou taMt'ft as if ' 
Still at the head of battle. 

•^^. Thoumi*ak'rtj 
For then I would not talk, 

Ben. Sure he would ileep. 

• Seh, Till doonifday, when the trumpet foimda to rife ; 
Fof that's a foldier's call. 

Emp, Thaur't brave too late ; 
Thoil fhQufdft have dy'd in battle like 4 foldler. 

Seh. I ibu^ and fell like one ; but death dcceivM mt : ' 
I wanted weiglit of feeble Moore upon me, 
To crufh my foul out. 

Emp. Still untameable ! 
In wnat a ruin has thy headftnong pride, 
And bouridlefs thirfl of empire, plungM thy people ! 

Scb. What fay*il thou i Ha ! No more of that. 

Emp, Behold, 
What carcafes of thiire thy crimes have ftrcw*d, 
And left our Afric vultures to devt>ur. 

* Ben. Thofe fouls were thoic thy god intruded wirh 

• Tocherifh, notdellroy/ [thee, 
ISeh. Witneft, Oh, Heaven, how much 

Thia fight concerns me ! Would I had a foul 
For each of thefe ; how gladly would I pay 
The ranfom down ! • But fince I hare but one, 
'Tis a king's life, and freely 'tis beftow'd. 
Not your falfe prophet, but eternal juflice, 
Has deftin'd me the lot to. die forthefe. 
'Tis fit a fovereign.fo fliould pay fuch fubjc^h ; 
For fubje6ls, fuch as they, are feldom feen, 
Who pot forfook me at my greateft need, 

• Nor for Iwfe lucre foW their loyalty, 

• But ihar'd my dangers 10 the laft event, 

• > • - C * And 
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* And fencM them with their own :* thefe thanks I pxf 

you: ^ \JVtfes bisect 

And know, that when Sebaftian weep6| his tean 
Come harder than his blood. 

Emp. They plead too ibongly 
To be withfbxHi: my clouds are gathering too. 
In kindly mixture with his royal ihowV: 
Be fafe and owe thy life, not to my gift, 
But to the greatnels of thy mind, Sebaflian ; 
Thy fubje<5t8 too' (hall live ; a id^e reward 
For their untainted faith, in thy concealment. 

Muf. Remember, Sir, your vow. \;A general Jb^ut. 

Emp. Do thou remember* 
Thy Iun6iioo, Mercy, and provoke not blood. 

* M> Zeyd. One of his generous fits, too flrong to lafl. 

*• {JfiJe t6 Benducar. 

* Ben. The Mufti reddens, mark that holy cheek. 

* He frets within, froths treafon at his mouth, 

* And churns it through his teeth ; leave me to work him.* 
Seh. A mercy unexpe£^ed, undehr'd, 

Surprizes more : you've learn d the art to vanquiih : 
You could not (give me. leave to tell you, Sir) 
Have giv'n me hfe but in my fubje^is fafety ; 
Kings, who are fathers, live but in^ their people. 

Emb. Still -great, and grateful, that's thy chara£)er« 
Unveil the woman ; I would view the face 
That warmM our Mufti's zeal : 
^hefe pious parrots peck the faireil fruit : 
Such tafters are for kings. 

[Officers go to Almeyda to m^meil her* 

Aim. Stand off, yeilaves, I will not be unveil'd. 

jEm/. Slave is thy title: force her. 

Seh, On your lives approach her not. 

Emp. How's this? 

Seb, Sir, pardon me, 
And hear me fpcak*- ■ 

Aim, Hear me;, will be heard: 
I am no (lave ; the noblj||(l blood of Afnc 
Runs in my veins ; a purer dream than thine ; . 
For, though deriv'd from the fame fource, thy current 
Is puddled and defil'd with tyraany. 
\ 4 * £«^ 
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* Emp. What female fury have we here ? 

* Alm^ I (hould be one, 

f Becaufe of kin to thee :* Wduldft thou be touch'd 
By the prefuming hands of faucy grooms ? 
The fame refped, nay, more, is due to me : 
More for my fex ; the fame for my defcent* 
Thefe bands are only fit to dranr the curtain. 
Nov^, if thou dar'ft, behdd Atmtyda's face* 

[Uwueihherfelf. 

« Ben. Would I had never feen it !' lAfiJ*. 

Ainu She whom thy Mufti tax'd to ha.ve no foul ; 
Let Afric now be jjudg? ;* 
Perhaps thou think'jd I meanly hope to YcapCi 
As did SebaiVian when he own'd his greacnefs. 
But to remove that fcruple, know, bafe man, 
IVIy m^irder'd father, gud my brother's ghuil 
Sail haunt this bread, Aqd prompt it to revenge. 
Think not I could forgive, nor dare thou pardon* 

' Emp* Wouldft thou revenge thee, trait'refs, hadft 
thou power? 

* Aim, Traitor, I would ( the name's more juftly thine t 

* Thy father was not more than mine the heir 

* Of this large empire ; but wit|) arms united 

* They fought their way, and feix'd the crown by force : 

* And equal as their danger was their (hare : 

> For whiere was elderlhip, where nohe had right 

* But that which conquefi gave ? Twas thy ambition 

* PullM fix>m my peaceful rather what his fword 

* HelpM thine to sain : furpriz'd him and his kingdom, 
^ No provocation given, no war declarM* 

* Emf^. 1*11 hear no more. 

^ Aim. This is the living coal, that burning in me, 
^ Would flame to vengeance, could it find a vent : 

* My brother too, that lies yet fcarcely cold 

^ In his deep watVy bed : my wandVii^g mother, 

* Who in exile died, 

^ Oh, that I hail the fruitful heads of Hydra, 

* That one might bourgeon where another fell ! 

* Still would 1 give thee work ; Jtill, ftill, thou tyrant, 

* And hifs thee with the laft.* 

Mmf. Somewhat^ I know not what, comes over me : 
Whether the toils of battle, unrepaired 

C a With 
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With due repofe, of « Aer fudd^ft <|Ufi)m. 
Benducar, do the reft. [G##ifjf", thtemtrtfo^w him. 
Mtn^Sm^ge ! in full health \ Thk pang » of the fcMil* : 
The body's uneonc^ta^i : I'll think hereafter. 
Condud thefe royal captivesxo the caftle ; 
Bid Dorax ufe them well, till further ordev. 

The inferioroaptivetilieir£rd43iivMfB evlce, 

To fell, or to diff^fe— You, Muflapha, 

&t ope the market for the falft of fiavee. [EMt Bend. 

[fjji mafhr$ 4U^fimmc$mif9r'mard^ andbi^rs ^ffe^vf 
ral qualitits come pi and chirffkr ahmi th$ Jeverd 
oviuers^ nxjbo make their Jlaves do tricks. 

Muft. My chattels are come isto my hands again, and 
my confcience willfenrc me to fell them twice over j any 
price now,, before the Muftt comers to cl»m them* ' 

I/? Mtr. [n Mud.} What doft hc4d that old Mlowat ? 
[Vointiiggr $0 A|Tans2. J He*^ tough, andhtii &d fervice kl 
his Grabs. 

Muft. I confefs he's fomewhat tough ^ he^^ I foppofe, 
you would not boil him. I aik for him a thWufand 
crowns. 

\ft Mer. Thou meartf»ft a thoufend maraved?*. 

Mujt. Pr'ythee, fri^d, gir« me leave to know my owh 
meaning. 

ij Mer. What virtues has. he to deferre iter yAet} ' 

Mufi, Matty come up, Sii I Virtu^-ijuoth-a ! I teot 
him in the king's company ; he's of a great famtfy, dod 
lich ; what other virtues wouldi^ thou have in aJooMe- 
man ? 

ifi Mer, I buy him withanoditer man's puife, that's 
my «oinfocr« My Lord Domx, the governor, wr^ have 
him at aAjr pate «-— -There?* handfel. Gfome, old!feilowj 
to the caftle* ' 

^/v. To wha^ 48 mtferable age refervM ! i4f^* 

But, Oh, the king ! and, Oh, the fatal fecret ? 
Which I have kept thus long to dme w Tktter, 
And now I would difclofe, ^is pail my power. 

lExittvit^ hisma/ler. 

Muft, Something of a fecret, and of the king I heard 
him' mutter : a pimp Til wdh^nt him, for I am fine he 

is 
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U- ^ui* old courtier. Now to put off toother remoant of 
my merchandize. — • Stir up, firrah. [TV Antonio. 

* jiftt. Dog, what wouldft thou have ? 

* Muji. Learn better manners, or I (hajl ferve you a 

• dog-trick ; come down upon all four immediately ^ I'll 

• make you know your riden 

* u&/i Thou wilt not make a horfe of me ? 

* Mujt, Horfe or afs, that's as thy mother made thee : 

• —but take earned in the firft place for thy faucinefs. 

• \h(dbes him "joith his 'whip'X Be advifed, friend, and 

• buckle to thy geers : behold my enfign of royalty dif- 

• played over thee. 

- • Ant. I hope one day to ufe thee worfe in Portugal. 

* Muft. Ay, and good reafon, friend : if thou catchell 

• me conquering 6n thy fide of the water, lay me on 

• luflily, rU take it as kindly as thou doil this. 

. : * [HoUf up his iKfhip^ 

.* Ant, [Lying d(n\yn^ Holdi my (Tear thrum-cap: I 

• obey thee cheerfully.. I fee the dodrine of non-re- 

• fiflance is never practifed thoroughly, but when a man 
* ' can't help himfelf. 

* Enter a fecond Merchant, 
. * 2d Men .You, friend,- 1 would fee that fellow do his 
« pofiures. 

* Mujl. [BriiUing Anul Now, firrah, follow, for you. 

• have rode enough : to your paces, villain, amble, tror, 

• and gallop : ^Qaick aU)ut there. — — Yeap, the . 

• more mopey's bi4deh for you, the more your credit, 

* [Antonio folla^vjs of the end of tfye bridle on his hands -. 
* andfeet^ and tloes all his po/iurcs, ] 

* id Mer. He's well chined, and has a tollable good 

• back ; that's half in half. [To Muftapba.] 1 would fee 

• him ftrip, has he no, difeafes about hlrn ? 

' Mufi", He*s the beit piec^ of .man's flelh in the mar- , 

• ket, .not fn eye-fore in bis whole body. Feel his legs, 

• mafler^ ncit^r fpliijtj, fpaven, tior. wind -gall. 

T .V], L' 1 ' ' [Claps him m the JBovlder.'\ 

* Mcr, \jPeeling about him^ anj Ac n putting his hand on 
« bisfide.^ Out upon him^ how his flank beavts ! The 

• whorfori's broken-winded* 

> Mujl. Thick-brcath^d alittfe; nothing Uit a forry 

• cold with lyiix^ out a'ni^^^ts^ia t^rcia'che^i but found 
\ , C 3 ' • ' t \viiid 
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* wind and limb, I warrant him. J'ry^ him kt a l^(e 

* trot a little. [Futs the bridU inta his handy hejfr^ka inm. 

* Ant. For heaven's fake, owner, fpare me ; youkii9W 

* 1 am but ntw broken.* 

idMer. * Tis but a walhy jade, I fee* What do you 
aik for this bauble ? 

Muji. Bauble do you call him > he's a fubfbncia} tnfc- 
brcd bcaft ; bravely forehanded : mark but thi cfeazmeft^ 
of his (hapes too : his dam may he aSpanifli genn^, tit^ 
fl-truc batbby the fire, or I have no Ikiil in horfe-feftr— ] 
Marry, i alk fix hundred xerift for him. 
£«/^r Mufti.. 

Muf. What's that you are afking, llrrah ? 

Muft. Marry I alk your revcrenoe fix hundred par-^ 
dons ; I was doing you a fmall piece of fcmce here,, 
•putting off your cattle for you. . 

31uf. And putting the money into your qwo pocket \ 

Muft, Upon vulgar repotation, no my Lora, it was^ 
for your profit and emolument. * What, wrong, the head , 

* of my religion ? ' I watf fenfiblc you would have damned 
.* me, or ^ny man that fhoujd have injured you in -a fin^c 

* farthing ; for I knew that was facrifice. 

* Muf, Sacrilege" you mean, fitrab^ — ^and damning 

* (hall be the leaft part of yourpunilhrnent : I have jakcn 

* you in the manner, and will have the law upon yon. ^ 

* Muft. Good my Lord, take pity upon a poor man in ^ 

* this world, and damn me in the next. 

* Muf. No, firraji,. fo yoU majr repent', and. fcijjc * 

* punilhment : Did not you fell this very fl^ve amongft 

* the reft to me, and take money for hini I 

■ * Maft. Right, my Lord. , . 

* Muf. And felling him a^ain, take moncjy twice for ' 
« the fame commodity? Oh, villain! Bu^ 4id jrou not 

* knowhim tobemyfla^e, fitrah? ' '. , . 

* MuJ. Why fhould I lie \o yonrlhoAodr? I dirfknow 
' him; and thereupon feeing' hian windcr^about^ took 

* -him up for a ftray, and impounded him, witjj intention 

* to reftore him to the right owner. ^ , 
« Muf. And yet at the fame rime \^s felling him to 

* another : bow rarely the ftory h&.ng8 together i 

/ Muft. Parience, my Lord. I took htm up,, as your ^ 

* Jierrio;, with intcntioh* to have marifc die bcft of him* 

* and 
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* and then have brought the whole product of him in a 

* purfe to you ,' for I know you would have fpent half 

* of it upon your pious pleafures/ have hoarded up the 
other halfy aad given tbe remaitidtr is cbmtia ta tko 
poor. 

Muf. And what's become of my other flave ? Thou 
hafl fold him too, I have a villainous fufpicion* 

Mujl. I know you bavie, my Lord ; but while I was 
inanaging this yetmg robi»ftica)i» fellow^ thac old tpahc, 
who was nothing but ikin and bone, and by OGmieqmftnoe 
very niinl)le, flipc through my ioigers. like an dd, fof 
there was no hold-faft of him, and ran awsy to buy hkn- 
feif a new mailer. 

Muf. [?4>AntO Fdlowraehorae, firrah* [rpMuft.] 
I (hall remember you fome othec tnne. 

\Exiemt Muf. wth Ant. 

Mttft. 1 neter doubted' your Lofdfhtp's memory, fof an 
ill turn : and I (hall remember :him too* in the nest rifki^ 
of the mobtle, for this ad^of refumption ; * and ragre e^ 
^ pecially for theghoftly GOa«i<fel{he-ga«e me before uho 

* emperor, to have hairged myfdt'f in filence, to havei 

* faved his reverence.' Fhe bcft on't is^ 1 am; before* 
hand mth him, iox felling one of hia flaives twice over. 

And if he had not come jti^ in the nick, I miglit 
have pocketted up t'other :. for whaCfliould a poor msai^ 
do that gets his living by hard labour, but p«ay fbr had 
times when he may get it cafily ? Oh, fop fame incom- 
parable tumult ! 'Then fhould I naturaily wtiH that the 
beaten party might prevail ; becaufe we have phindered 
t'other fide already, and there's nethnig more to get of 
them. 

Both rich and poor for the*r own intereiV pray, 
'Tis ourff to make our fortune white we may ; 
For kingdoms are not conquer'd every day. \Ex^ 

Exn of thp FiasT Act* 
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ACT IL 

SCENE, fufptfed U hta mraee voalk^ 9tHhtJideef tU 
cafiU of Alcazar. 

Enter Emperor and Benducar. 

EMFEKOa* 

AND thtnk*{t thou not it was difcovtrM I 
B€H. No: 

* The thoughts of kings are like religious groves, 
' The walks of muffi^ gods : facred retreat, 

* Where none but whom they pleafe t'adtnit, approacW 

* Em, Did not my confcious eyes ftaih out a fiame 
' To lighten thofe brown horrors^ anddifclofe^ 

* The fecret path I trod } 

* Ben. I could not find it, 'till yoti lent a clue 

* To that clofe labyrii^th ; hpw then (hould they ^* 

- Eif^. I would be loth the^ ihould i it breeds conieiBpi 
For herds to liften, or prefume to pry. 
When the hurt lion groans within his den : 
But is't not flrange ? 

. Ben. To love f Bot more than *tis to live f a tax 
Impos'dion all by Nature, paid in kind, , 
Familiar as our being. 

: En^. Still 'tis flrairge 
•• To me ; I know my foul as wild as wind^ 

* That fweeps the defarts of our moving plains ^ 
*. Love might as well be jlbw'd upon our fands, 

*' As in a.breaft fo b^ren.' 

To love an enemy, * the only one 

* Remaining too, whom yefter fun l^eheld, 

' JVTufl'rifl^ her charms, and rolling as (he paft 

* By every fquadron her alluring eyes f 

* To edge her champions fwords, and urge my ruaoi. 

* The fhouts of folcUers, and the bur{( cf cannon,. 

* Maintain even'flilt a deaf and murmVing noifei^ 

* Nor is heav'n yet recovered of the found 

* Her battle rous'd : yet fpite of me, I love. 
* Ben, What then controuls you ? 

* Her perfon is as proilrate as her party^ 

^Emp, A thoufand things controul this conqueror: 

• My 
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My native pride to own th' unwoiti&y paiBoo, 
Hazard of .mtcreft, BiU Hvy people's lore. 
To wbatc aibem of £ikte am I cxpofed 1 
Wkat i£ I htd bet muixkr'd ? 'n« but what 
My fubjcds all expert, and (lie deferves. 
Wo»14 not the impoffibiUcy 
Of ever, ever feeing', or poffeffing, . 
Cakn all thIs'Fage, thiy Imrriicsine oi ibul ? 

* £e». That ever, ever, 
I mark'd the double^ fliotrs extreme reluQaQce 
To part with her f«r ever. 

• Emf. Right, thou baA me. 
I would, but cannot kill, I muft eojoy her: 
I muil, and what I mttft, be fure I will. 
What's royalty, but power to pleftfe mjMfi 
And if I dace Bm, then am I the flave. 
And niy own ikvcs the fovemg9A,<-« 'tit i oToif M I 
Weak prineei iatter when i^y wM»t4e Bower 
To curb their people : tender plants muff bend : 
But when a goivciininbitk^yQwaCoftfeogih^ . 
LikftibmeoU oak, rough with Us armed wk| . 
It yields not to the tug, but only aodai 
And turns id fn^lctt&ite/ 

J?M. Thteyourciblre 
T' impbce fast pity, and to beg refief ? ^ 

'Emf. Death i mxxit I beg the pity of ray flave^ 
Muft a king beg } Yet, b^s a gie«ter king ; ^ 
♦ A tyrant, nay, a devil that ^lofieifes »nc:' 
He «rabtfte organs of tny voioe^ anid fpcaka 
Unknown «o me withia me ; puflws rae^ 
And^dnves me on by force,—— 
Say I flxMld wed her, woukl not my wife Aibjefla 
Take cheeky and thia4Lit(lrange ? perhaps revok? 

JBen. I hope they wwM not. 

♦ Emf* Then thou doubt'A they would? 
Ben. To whom ? 

Emf. To her 
Perhaps, or to my brother, or to thee. 

Ben. [In iHfinkr,'] To me ! Me did yoo mehtion? 
How I trcnile ! 
The name of treafon fliakes my honeil (buU 

If 
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If I am doubted. Sir, 

Secure yourfelf this moment^ take sii3r life. 

Emp^ No * more :' if I fufpe^led thee-— *I would. 

Ben. I thank your kiodneis: guile had almoil loft vat* 

[Jfide. 

Emp. But clear my doubts : thuik'ft thou they may 
rebel? 

Ben. « This goes as I would wUh— ~* [4^- 

'Tispoffible: 

A iecret party ftill remains, that lurks 
Like embers rak'd in aihes—— wanting but « 

A breath to blow aiideth' involviagdw, 
Aod then they blaze abroad. 

Emp. They mud be tramj^ed out. 

Beti. But firft be known. * 

Emp. Torture (liallfoKre it from .them. 

Ben. Yoa tvould not put a nation to the radt ? . 

Emp. Yett the wh«Ie v^rld $ fo i te iafe| I care aot; 

Ben. Our limba and Uvea 
Are yours, but mixing friends with fees is hard. 

Emp. All may be foei ; or how tD.t6b»dsfttiifm(h*d» 
If fome be friends ? . 

Bm* They may with eafe h» winnowM i ■ 
Suppofe fome one who hasdefei^d^rourefisflt-. •. r.^^ • 
' Some one who knows mankindy fliould be wnploT'd 
To mix among 'em, feem a iiiiiloc0nt«nt» v . 
And dive into their breafts, to try how far .. . i - 
They dare oppofe your lo^e f 

jfjvsr/. I like thi« w^U ; *tis^ wholefomrimkedbafti' 

Ben. Whomever he fufpe6b, he iadouitbon^ «> ' 
And leaves no <;ran||y of his foul iiofearch'4<t .-; 
^ Then like a bee bagg'd with Yn^.ivmKfifi'^^^ 



• He brings it to your hive :' if fuchajnta ^ -. . i^. 
So able and fo hone^l may be found ; . ♦ •>' i 

If not, my project dies. ■ .. • ., k >. • 

Emp. By all my hopes thou had defcnb*dlthyf(df:<»« 
Thou, thou alone art ^t to play that engine :- s. . - 
Thou only couldd contrive, u > . ; ^'^ 

Ben. Sure I could fcrve you.; . v v . ..* % 

I think I could :— — tut here's thedifflcnltyi - ' 
I'm fo intirely yours, . /» .. 

- That 
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That I Oould fcurv9y diflemUe hate ; 
The cheat would be too groft. 

Eti^- Art thou ft ftatefmani 
And canfl not be a hypocrite ? Imyoffible : 
. Do not diilruft thy virtues; 

Ben* If I inufcperibnatethiifeemittgTiUiudy 
Remember 'tis to ferve vou* 

£;9K^« No more words f * 
. Love goads me to Almeyda^ all affiurt ' 

i^re troublefome but that ; and yet that moft. {Gomg^ ' 
Bid Dorax treat Sebailian like a king ; ' ' 

I had forgot him' ;— ^* but this love mars all, ' * 

* And takes up my whole breail-/ [Eicit Emperor. 
Ben. [To the Emf.'] Be fure IMl tell him 

With all the aggravating drcumllances 
I can, to make him fweli at that command. 

* The tyrant fii ft Aifpefted 4ne : 

* Then with a fudden guft heuiiirrd abou^, 

* And trufied me too far : madnefs of pow*r \ 

* Now, by his 9Wa€onfent I rain him. 

* For, (hould iboie feeble foul, for fear or gain, 

* Bolt out t'accufeme, ev'n the king is cozen'd, 
' And thinks he's in the fecret. 

* How fwect is ireaibn when the traitor's fafe !* ' 

Enicr Mufri and Derax, fef^ing to confer. 
The Mufti, and with him my fullen Dorax t 
The firft is mine already'. 
Twaseafy work to gain a coivetoos mind, 
Whom rage to lafe las pris 'jiers had prepared : 
Now, ca\^;hf hunfelf. > 

He would feduce another ^ I mud help him ; 
For chttfthmen, though they itch to govern 'aH, 
Are 6ily, woeifol/aukward politicians ; 

* They m^ lame mi&hie^ though they m<»n it well i 

* Their int'refi is not finely drawii, and hid, . * . 

* But feams-arc coarfely bungled up, and feefi,' * 
Mttf. He'll leU you more. 

2>^. I've heard enough already 
To make me loath thy morale. 

Bett. [To Dor.) You fcem warm ; 
The good man's zeal perhaps has gone too far» 
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D»r. Not very fa^ ; nc^ A fr i fc ii ihm seal goes 
Of courfc ; a fmall day's journey ffiort of treyfbn. 
Afif/. By all that's holy, treaibfi was-uot namM : 

* I fpar'd the emptftoitH btokmi ^wtfs, to fiive 

« The flavcs from death : tho* it was cheating hear^n, 
< But I fo|fMr« kiln thav, 

* Dor* And flighted o'er • [Scffnrfii]^. 

* The wrongs himfelf fufiain'd in property : 

* When his Dought ilaves were feiard by force, no to& 
^ .Of hit conflder'H, and no ceft repaid. 

• Mu/. Not wholly flighted o'er, not abfolutely : 
' Some modeik hiiatB of private wrongs I vtrg^d.* 

. Dcr. Two thirds of all he faid : * thci« he began 

* To (hew the fulnefs of his heart ; there ended i 

* Some fliort excurfiomof a bfoken vow 

* He made indeed, but flat infipid fluC: 

* Bat when he made his lo& the theme, he floimfliM, 

* Relieved his -Minting rhetoric wjth new figures, 

* And thunder'd at opprefling tyHnny* 

Muf. Why not, when facrilegious powV wouU feize 
My property } 'tis an aflVent to heav'n, 
Whofe pei^n, though unworthy, I fuftain. 

Bor. * You've made fuch ftrong alliances above, 

* That 'twere piolanenefs in us laicty 
« To offer eanhly aid.' , 

1 tell thee. Mufti, if th« worM were wife. 
They would not wag one finger in your quarrels. 
Your heav'n you promife, but our earth you covet t 
The Phaetons «f mankind, who fire that wotid, 
Which you were fent by preaching but to warm. 

Ben* This goes -beyond the mark. 

Muf* No, lee him rail : 
His prophet works within him ; ^ , \ 

He'^ a «Etf e cenvert. 

Dor. • Now his aeal yearns 
-• To fee me burnt ; ht damns me from his- church, 

* Becaufe I would reilrain him to hiffduty :* 
•Is not the care of fouls a load fufficient? 

Are nQt your holy ftipends paid for this ? 
Were you not bred apart from worldly noiic, 
/To ftudy foule, their cures, and their difeafes f 
If«tlua be fo, we aflc you but our own : 

Give 
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Give us your whole etnplojnncnt, all your care : 
The proviace of the foul is large enough 
To Bil up every cranny of your time, 
And leave you much to anfwer^ if one wretch 
' Be damned by your negledl. ^ 

Ben, \T<f the Mufti. J He fpeaks but reafbn* 
* Dor. Why then theie foreign dioughts of iUte- 
employments, 

* Abhorrent to your fundlon and your breeding ? 

* Poor droanine truants of unpr^K^is'd cells^ 

* Bred in the fellowship of bearded boys, 

* What wonder is it if you know not men ? 

* Yet there you live demure, with down -call tycs^ 

* And humble as your difcipline requires : 

* But, when Tet ioofe from thence to live at largei 

* Your little tin6ture of devotion dies ; 

* Then luxury fucceeds, and fets agog 

' With a new fcencof yet untafted joj;§, 

* You fall with greedy hunger to the fcaft. 

* Of all your college virtues, nothing now 

* But your original ignorance remains ; 

* Bloated with pride, ambition, avarice, 

* You fwell, to counfel kb^, and govern Idngdoms., 

* Muf. He prates as if kings had not confciences, 

* And none requir'd direftors wit the crowd. 

• Dor, As private men they want you, not as kings ; 

* Nor would you care t*infpe6t their public confcience, 

* But that it draws dependencies of pow*r, 

* And earthly intereft, which you long to fway : 

* Content you with monopolizing hcav'n, 

* And let this little hanging ball alone ; 

* For give you but a foot of csnifcience there, 

* And you, like Archimedes, tofs the globe. 

* We know your thoughts of us that laymen are, 

* Lag fouls, and rubbilh of remaining clay, 

* Which heaven, grown weary of more perfect work, 

* Set upright with a little puff of breath, 

* And bid us pafs for men.' 
M^f* 1 iwll not anfwer, 

Bafe foul-mouth'il renegade; but I'll pray for thee, 
TV) £hew my charity, {^AV/V Mufii. 

Dor^ Do 9 but forget not him who ueeds it molt : 

D Allow 
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Allow th jrfelf • fome ihare : * he's gone tbo foon ; 
^ I had to tell hWn of bk hohr juggKngs ; 

* Things that would ftartle faith, and make us'decm 

* Not this, or that, but all rcligtons falfe/ 

Ben. Our holy orator has loft the caufe : [A/ufe* 

Bat I iliall yet redeem it.-r-[7i Dorax.] Letbkn jp ; 
For I have fecret orders from the emperor, 
Which jionc but .you rnixH hear : I muft confefs, 
I could Juvc wifti'd fonae other hand had brought thci9# 
When did yon fee your pris*nej, great Seba&an. 

I)or» You. might as well have sSlM me, when I faw 
A crefted dragon, or a bafiliik ; 
Both are lefs poifon to my eyes and nature. 
He knows not I am I ; nor ihall he (te me. 
Till time has perfe^ed a laboring though t,^ 
That rowls within my breaft. 

Ben. 'Twas my miftake : 
I guefsM itideed that time, and his misfortunes^ 
And your returning duty, had efFacM 
The mem'ry of paft wrongs ; they would in me, 
And I judgM you as tame, and as forgiving. 

Dar. Forgive him ! No: I left my foolph feith, 
Becaufe it would oblige me to forgivenefs. 

Bm, I can*t but grieve to find you obilinate : 
For you muft fee him ; ^tis our emptor's will, 
And ftri6t command. 

Dor. I laugh at that command. [hiro. 

Ben. You muft do more than fee;-fervie, and refpc^. 

Dor, See, ferve him, and refped^, and after all 
My yet uncancell'd wrongs, I muft do this I 
But I forget myfelf, 

Ben. Indeed you do, / 

Dor, The emp'ror is a ilranger to my wrongs : 
I need but tell my ftory, to revoke 
This hard commiffion, 

Ben, Can you callyme friend, 
And think I could negle<5t to fpeak, at full, 
Th* affronts you had from your ungrateful matter ? 

Dor, And yet enjoin'd my fervice and attendance ? 

Ben. And yet enjoin'd them both : would that wefe all ; 
He Ikrew'd his face into a harden'd fmile, 
And faid Scbaftian knew to govern flaires* 
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D^r. Slaves are the gtowth of Afrk, not of Eumpi ) 
By Heav'n, I will not lay down my conamiiTiQii ; 
Not zi his. toot) I will not (loop fo low : 
But i^ there be a parkin all his face 
More facre4 than the refl, Pll throw it there* 

Bt^. Yop may : but then you lofe all future meam 
Of vengeance on Seba&ian, * when no more 

* Alc^eof thi«fort/ 

Dor. That thouglueica|>*dme. 

Ben, iLeep your comm^Dci^ aasd be i;eveng'don boifa : 

* Nor fboth your&lf ; you have no pow'r t'affront him f • 

* The empVor's loveprotefts him from infuhs* 

^ And he whofpoke that proud, iH-natur'd wotd, 

* Fc^k>wing|he beot of hiftimpetuou* temper^ 
* ' May force your reconcilemtnt to Sebaftian : 

* Nay, bid you kneel, aod kiik the pffendingLfoot, ; • 

* That kick'd you fnun his l^r^fenct.* 
But think not to divide their puailhment ; 
You cannot touchr a hair uf loath *d Sebjidian, , 
Whild Mnieyi-Moluch lives. . 

Dor, What means this riddle ? 

Ben. 'Tis out : there no needs - to* GEdi|>u» to f«Ife if* 
Our emptor is a tyrant^ f«ar^d. and hated > 
I fcarce remember in his reign^ one day 
Pafs guiltlefs o'er his e^secrablei^od. 
He thinks the fun is loft that fees no blood : 
When none is &ied we count it holiday^ 
We, who are moil iff fa\'our| cannot call ' 
This hour our owii :— you kiiow the youngCf brpther| 
Mild Muley-Zeydan ? 

Dor* Hold, and let me think. 4 

Ben. The foldiers idolize you^ 
He trufts you with the caftle. 
The key of all his kingdom* 

Dor. Well ; and he trulls you too* 

Ben. Elfe I were mad, 
To hazard fuch a daring enterprize. •' 

Dor. He trufts us both; mark that, (hall we betray 

* A mafter, who repofes life and empire :. [him ; 

* On our fidelity ? J grant he is a tyrant » c 

* That hated name my nature moft abhort ? : * 
^ More, as you fay> has loaded me with fcofn, ' 

D 2 • Ev'a 
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* Ev'n with the laft contempt, to fervc Scbaftian. 

* Yet more 1 know he vacates my revenge: 

* Which but by this revolt I cannot compafs : 

* But, while he trufts me, 'twere fo bafe a part 

* To fawn, and yet betray ; I fhould be hife*d 

* And whoopM in hell for thtit ingratitude/ 
Ben, Confider well what I have done for you. 

DoK Coniider thou what thqu would^ have me do. 
Ben. YouVe too much honour for a renege. 
Dtfr. And thou too little faith to be a fev*ritc. 

* Is not the bread thou eat'ft, the robe thou wear'flr, 

* Thy wealth and honours, all the pure indulgence 

* Of him thou would*ft deftroy ? 

* And would his creature, nay, his firiend, betray him : 

* Why then no bond is left on human kind : 

* Diflruils, debates, immortal ftrifes enfue ; 

* Children may murder parents, wives their hulbands ; 

* All muft be fapine, wars and defolation, 

' When truft and gratitude no longer bind.' 

Ben. Well have you argued in your own defence ; 
You, who have burft afunder all thofe bonds, . 
And turn*d a rebel to 3rour native prince* 

Dor, True, I rebelrd : but when (fid I betray } 
lodignities, which man could not fupport, 
Provdc'd my vengeance to this noble crime : 
But he had ftrippM me firft of my command, 
Difmifs'd my fervice, ;|nd abfolvMmy faith ; 
And, with ciifdainful language, dar*d my worft. 
I but accepted war, which he denounc'd. 
Elfe had you feen, not Dorax, but Alonzo, 
AVith his couchM lance againftyour foremoft Moors, 
Perhaps too tum'd the fortune of the day ; 
Made Afric mourn, and Portugal triumph. 

Ben. Let me embrace thee. 

Dor. Stand off, fycophant, 
And keep infedion diflapt. 

Bend. Brave and honefL 

Difr, In fpiie of thy temptations. 

Ben. CflUthem trials : 
There were no more : ♦ thy faith was held in balance* 

* And nicely weighed by jealoufy of powV ; 

* Vaft was the truft of Fuch a royal charge, 

* And 
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* And our wife cmperof might judly fear 

* Sebaftian might be freed and recbaal'd, 

* By new obligement^ to thy former love.' 

Dor. I doubt thee Hill $ tky reaibns -wttt too (Iroiigy 
And driven too near the head, to be but artifice : 
And after all, I know thoa area fiatefnEMUii 
Where truth is rarely found, 

Ben. Behold the emperor ; 
Aik him, I beg thee, to be joflify'd, ' ^ 

If he emplo^TT^ me not to ford thy fovl^ 
And try the tooting whether falfe or .firm- 

Dtfr. Death to my eyes, I fee Sebafiianwith him I ^ 
Muft he be fert*d I Aroid him :; if we meet, 
It muft be ii^e the cruib of heav'n and earth, 
TWolve us both in ruin. [IxiU 

Ben, 'Twas a bare faving game I made with ThtUj 
But better fo than loft ; he cannot hurt me^ . 
'Hiat I precautiooed ; I moft ruin him. - ^ 

But now this love ; ay^ there's the gath'ring fl^m I 
The tyrant muft not wed Almcyda j no| =* 
That ruins all the £ibric I am tAi{%nig» ' \ 

Yet feeming to approve it ga^e me tiiii©, 
And gaining time gains all. ^ 

[Qenducar £^s OMdwaiu hMnd the'&f^Wm 

•£«/«• Emperor, Sebaflian, attd Almeyda, a^an^hi^t^ihi^ 

front of thejiagt ; gatirdi and iiiHnd^tnti* '*■ 

£^* [To Stb.] 1 bade them ferveyo«), and if tlMf^ 
obef not, . i 

I keep my lions keen within their dens, 2 

To ftop their maws with difobediem ikve^. 

Seh. If I had conquscr'd, 
They could not have with more obf^urva^ee watMd f 

* Their eyes, hands, feet, 

* Are allfo iq«ick, they feem t'have bu» one motion, * 

* To catch Hiy-%ing words.* Only the Alcade 
Shuns me, and with a grim civility ^ 
Bows, and declines my walks. 

•£«/. A renegade 1 
^ know no more of him t bat that Iie*s brave^ 
Andhate^yomChrilkianfea^ Ifymcutftmt 
^ farther wi(h, give wsag t& yo«aroefcrt<> 
And name the thiog you wapt* 
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Sc^. My liberty; 
For were ev'n Paradife kfelf ray prifbii. 
Still I (hould loag to leap the cryual walls. 

£jtBr/. Sure our two ibuU have fomewherebeeo aequaant* 
In fonner beings : or ftruck out together, * [ed 

One fpark to Afrk flew^ and one to Portugal. 
£xped a quick deliverance: [Turning to Aimej*] Here*^ 

third, 
pf kindred foul to both : pity our ftars 
Have made us fo^ ! I ihould not wiih her death. 

jilm» 1 alk no pity $ if I thought my ibul 
Df kin to thine, foon would I rend my hean^^ftrings^ 
Aq4 tear out that alliance : but thou, viper, 
Hai cancell'd kindred, made a i^nt itt nature, 
An^tbrough her holy bowels gnaw'd thy way, 
Hir^gh thy own blood to e^inpire* 

£^. This again : 
And jet (he lives, andottly lives t*upbraid me» 

Sf^ What honour is there in a woman^i draith I 
Wro^'d as (he (ays, but helplefa to revenge; 
^ Str^g in her paffion, imfxnent of reaibn,' 
Too Meak to hurt„ top fair to^ defiroyM. 
Marklier majeitic fabrick ; (he*s |i temple 
Sacredby binb, and built by hgtn6& divine ; 
tier foil's the deity that lodges there : 
Nor is the pile unworthy of the god. 
■ Emp She's all that thou canfi fay, or I can thinks 
But the perverfenefs of her clamorous tongue 
Strikes pity deaf. 

Sei. Then only hear her eyes; 
Tho' they are mute, they plead ; nay nMrej command ;' 
For beauteous eyes have arbkrary power. 

* All females have prerogative of fex, 

* The Iheci even of the iavage herd are iafe: 

* All, when they fnarl or bite^ have ooreturB 

* But courtfhip from the male.* 

£mf. Were (he not (be, and I not Maky^Motueb, 
. She*s miftrefs of inevitable charms, 
For all but me ; not am I fo exempt> 
But that*- ■ I know notwhat I was to fa y i ■ 
But I am too obnoxious to my friends^ 
*Aud fway'd by jour advke. 
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Sih. Qir, I advn'd not ; 
By Heaven,' I never counfellM tore, but piiy. 

'Entp. By Heav'n thou didft v deny it not, thou didft i 
For what was all that prodigality 
Of |H^iie, but to cnflavc nae !— 
• SeL Sir 

Emp. Nomofct 
Thou hail convinced me, that (he's worth my lore. 

Seh Was jcver man fo ruin'd by himfelf ? - [^Jir^ 

Alm^ * Thy lore! that odious mouth was nerer firam'd 
« To fpcak a word fo foft.' . » 

Name desurh again, for that thou canft pronounce * 

With horrid gnce, becoming of a tyrant* ' 

Love is for human hearts^and not for thine, 
Whete the brute beail e:Ktingui{hes the man* 

Emp. Such if I were, yet rugged lions lore, 
And grapple, and compel their faivage dames, '■■■ 
Mark, my Sebafiian, how that fUllen frown, \Shtfrmiksi 
Like fiaibing lightning, opens angry heaven ; 
And while it kills, delights. But yet, infult not 
Too &0IV proud beauty, I confefs no tore. 

Seh. No, Sir, I faid fo, and I witaefs for you t 
Not lore, but noble pity mov'd your mind v • 

IntVeft might urge you too to fare her life;/ 
^For thoie whp wi(h her party loft, might murmuar ^ 
At iheddiog royal blood. 

£/»/. Rights thou. ijaflfuQ^ me r 
. Intereft of ftate requires not death, but marriage, 
T' unite the jarring titles of our line, 

S^. Let me^ dumbfor ever,, all I pleady [AJCdu 

Like wildfire thrown agaiaft the winds, returns 
With double force to burn me. 

Emp. Could I but bead, to make my beauteous foe 
The partner of my throne^ and of itiy bed 

Aia. Still thou diflembleft ; but I read thy heart,^ 
And know the power of mf own chanm ; thou lor^ib,. . 
And I am })leas'd, for my revenge, thoudoft* 

Emp, Aiftd thou haft caufe^ 

Mm, I hare, for I hare power to make diee wretched* 
Be fure I will, and yet defpair of fteedcmi* 

Emp. Well then, % lore» : * ■ > 
And ^tii below mfg|reatiie& to difowntti . . ' 

% Lore 
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Lore thee implacably^ yet hate thee ceoi 
Would hunt thed bate-foot^ in the ini<i<>day fun, 

* Tbibvgb the paichM defuu, and the icfirchisg fands/ 
T' enjoy thy love, and osee cnjoyy, t4> kUl thcc. 

Aim. *Ti8 a falfe coma^e^ jrfaen thou threataeft me \ 
Thou canft not iHr a hand to touch my life : 
Do not I fee thee tremble while thou i)«ak'fl ? 
Lay by thy lion's bide, vain cohqoeror^ 
And take the diftaff; for thy fovi'ft nrr ftave. 

JSiM^k Cfiifufioo I Uow^ thou viav'n my very heart ! 

* I could as foon • 

* Stop a fjpring tide, bbwoao, with my hsfv^hand^ ~ 

* As this impetiMms love :*-— Yes, I mlMireddiee : 
In fpite of ihee^ and oi myielf, I willv 

Aim. For what ? to peo^e Africa with monters. 
Which thaavnnatiital roixttnt moft preduce } 

* No, wete we joinM^ ev'u thoiigh it wenein death^ 
' Otnr'bodieB buvniftg in dne funeral pile, 

> The prodigy of ThebfTs \f«ild be nenewM, 

* Aad my divided fiame ib^uld break iram thine* 

* Emp. Serpmc, I w£!t engender pdfon widi thee; 

* Join hate with hate, add venom to the birth ; 

* Our ofF-fpring, Wee the feed of dragon teetfo, 

^ Shall iffue armM; and fight tbemfelves'io de»^*' 
Aim. Vm ^alm again, thou ctnlt hot marry me* 

* Emp. As gleams of {vmOiine fofte^f^omift to fhoweiv 

* So if you fmile, theloadtte& of myr^d 

* In gentle whsfper € (hafi return, bm this--— 

* That nothing can divert rrty lotebut dsath* 

. * Aim. See how thou art> ddceiT^d/ I am a Cbritfett f 

* 'Tis true^ onpradia^d in my i«&w b^ifef , 

* Wrongs I refent, nor pasdon yet ^h^Ue ; 

* Thofefroitfr come late, and ai^e of flow mereafe^ 
^ In haughty hearts, likemrifei^ now, tellthyfelC 
If this one wotddeilro^ not tbiy defiga^ 

Thy larw permits thee- not to raa*ry me. 

* Emp. lis bttt a /^eciou^tale, to blaff nvjr ho|^ . 

* And baffle my pretenfions# SipeaJc, Sebalba% 

* AndasakiBg, fpeatfetroe* 

* Seb. Then,^tki»ad§ttefd- . , - -^ 

* On a king*s word ^is ifuth, - bwr tnitb t^v^A i 

* Forherdearlil^49^4i(nreM<M^iHaeir^ 

^^ * Unfcfil 
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* Unlefi you wholly can put on divinity, 

* And graciouily forgive. ^ , 

* Aim. Now learn by this, 

* The little value I have left for life, 

* And trouble tne no more.* 
Emp. I thank thee, woman ; 

Thou haft reftor'd mc to my native rage ; 

And I will feize my happinefs by force. 

Seb. Know, Muley-Moluch, when thoudar'ft attempt— 
Rmpm Beware, I would not be provolt'd to ufe 

A conqueror's right, and therefore charge thy filencc* 

If thou would*A merit to be thought my friend, 

I leave thee to perfuade her to compliance j 

If not, there's a new guft in ravifhment. 

Which I have ne'er yet try"d. 

* Bm. They muft be watch'd ; [^fifr* 

* For fomething I obfervM creates a doubt/ 

\^xtt Emp. and Bend* 
^eh. IVe becft too tame, havebafely borne my wrongs, 
And not exerted all the king within me ; 
I heard him, Oh, fweet hcav'ns, he threatened rape, i 
Nay, infolently urgM me to perfuade thee, 
Ev'n thee, thou idol of my foul and eyes ; 
For whom 1 MS&x life, and drag this being. 

* Alm^ You turn my prifon to a Paradile \ 

* But I have tumM your empire to a prtfon : 

* la all your wars good fortune flew before you ; 

* Sublime you fat in triumph on her wheel ; 

* Till in my fatal caufe your fword was drawn, 

* The weight of my misfortunes dragg'd you down* 

* ^eh. And is*t not fhange, that heav*n (hould Ulefs ny 

* In common caufes, and defert the befl ? [^rn^s 

* Now ip your greateft, laft extremity,' 

* When I would aid you mofl, and moft defire it, 

* I bring but lighs, the fuccours of a flave.* 

Aim. * Leave then the luggage of your fate behind, 

* To make your flight morccSfy, leave Almeyda: 

* Nor think me left abafe ignoble prev, 

* £xposM to this inhuman tyrant's luix ;' 
My virtue is a guanil beyond my llrengih, 
And death, my lafl defence, within my call. 

' * Sfh* DeathmaybecallMio vaiui andcaunotcome; 

* Ty 
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* Tyrants can tic him- up frqm your fdief ; 
'• Nor has a Chriflian privilege to die. 

* Alas, thou art too yoyngiathy new fidth ; 

* Brutus and Cato might difcharge their foulsy 

* And give them furlo's for another world : 

* But we, like centrics, are obllgM to ftand 

* In ikrlefs nights, and wait th' appoiMted hour* 

* Jl/fi, If munning ill be good 

* To thofc who cajinofi ihun it but by death, 

* Divines but peep on undlfeoverM worlds, 

* And draw the diftant landfcape as thev plcafe: '^ 

' But who has e*er returned froni thofe bright re^oas, 

* To tell their manners^ and relate their laws ? 

* 1*11 venturfe landing on that happjy ihofe 

* With an unfblTyM body and w^hite mind ; 

* If I have err'd, fome kind inhabitant 

* Will pity a* ftray Vi foul, and take nae home/ 

, Se^m Bevvari^ of death, thou canfl iiot die unpeijur'd, 
And r^aye an un^ceomiiUih'd lore behinit* 
Thy vows are mine; nor will 1 quit my claim; 
The tie of miods are but iroperfea b«nd$^ 
Untefs the bodies join to feai the ocmtra<fL 

ui4l7M. Wha^t jpyscan you. pbflefs, or can I give. 
Where groans oi death fuc(;eed the (ighs qf }ove ? 
Our Hymen has not on hisfaffron robe ; 
But muffled, up-in mourning, downward holds 
His dropping torch , extingiiiflj-d with his tears* / 

Seh. Tlie-God»of Love liandsteady to revive It ^ 
With his setherial breath. 

* /^/m. *Tis late to join, when we muft part fo foon» • 

* »^^^. Nay, rather let us bafte it, ere we part ; 
^* Our fouls for ^ant of that acquaintance here,, 

* May wander ia the flarry walks above, 

* And, forcM on worfe companions, mifs outlislve^ 

* -^/i^. Tthe tyrant will not long be. abfent hence; « , 

* And fpon.I (hjallbe.raviih'd from your arms. 
^'Seh. WHt thoii thyfelf become the greater lyrant, 

* And give not love, while thou haft love to give ? 

* In dangerous days, when riches are a crime, 

* The wife betimes make over their eftatcs ; 

* Make o'er r thy honour, by ad^edof truft, 
^. Aoiffvfi me feizure of the mighty wealth/ 
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Mm* Whatfhall I do ? Oh, teaci me to refUfe ! 

* I would, and yet I tremble at the grant : 

* For dire prefaces fright my foul by day, 

* And B©ding vifions haunt my nightly dreams ; 

* Soractimes, methink*, I hear the groans of ghofti, 
^ Thin, hollow founds, and lamentable (creams ; 

* Then,, like a dying echo, from afar, 

* My mother's voice, that cries, Wed not, Almeyda ! 

* Forewam'd Almeyda, marriage is thy crime. 

* Seh. Some envious daemon, to delude our joy s » ■ 

* Love is notiin, but where 'tis finful love. 

* Aim, Mine is a flame fo holy and fo clear,. . 

* That the white taper leaves no foot behind, 

' No fmokeof lull: butchafle as fifler'slove, • 

* When coldly they return a brother's klfs, 

* Without the zeal that meets at lovers mouths. 

* Seh. Laugh, then, at fond prefages ; I had'fome ; 

* Fam'd Noftrodamus, when he took my horofcope, 

* Foretold my father, I fbould wed with inceft* 

* Ere this unhappy war ray mother dy'd, 

* And fillers I had none : vain augury! 

* A long religious life, a holy age,- 

* Myflars aluga'd me too — impoffible ;. 

* For how can incell fuit with holinefs, 

* Or prielHy orders with a j)riiicely ft^te ?* 

Aim. Old venerable Alvarez I XPg^l^S*" 

Seb. But why that figh in naming that good man ? 

* Aim. Your father's counfellor and confid^n^J— — 

* Seb, He was; and, if he lives, my fecoiid father/ 
Aim,. Mark'd" our farewel,. when, going to the ifight^ 

You gave Almeyda for the word of battle : 
'Twas in that fatal moment he difcover'd 
Thj5 love that long we labourVl to conceaU 

* I know it ; tho my eyes flood full of tears, 

* Yet thro* the mift I faw him ftedfaft gaze ;* ■ 
Then knockM bis aged breaft, and inward groan'd, 
Like fomefad prophet, that forefaw the doom 

Of rhofc whom beft he lov'd, and could hot fave. i 

Seb. It fhtrtles me, and brings to my remembrance. 
That, when the fliock of battle was begun, 

* He would have much complain'd (but had not time) 

* OfourliidpalEonj then, with lift«i hands,.* 

Ha 
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He b^'d me,, by m^ fiuther't &cted fi>til» 

Not to efpoufi; you, tf he dy*d in fight ; 

For, if he lir*if, and wo were conoueron, 

He had fqch things to ui^e againx oar marnagei 

At, nmv declar*d, would blunt, my fword in battle. 

And daftardize my coura^. 

* Aim. My blood cunHes, 

* And cakes about my heart. 

* Seh. ni breathe'a fijgh fo warm into thy bofinn, 

* Shall make it flow agam. My love, he knows not 

* f kou art a Chriftian : that produc'd his fear, 

* Left thou (bould (both my foul with cliarms feftrongi 

* That Hcav'n might prove too weak.* 
jilm. There muft be more ; 

This could not blunt yourfword» 

Sehm Yes, if I drew it with a curs'd intent 
To. take a mifbeliever to my bed : 
.It mull be fo. . 

Afm, Yet— — 

Seh. No, thou ftialt not plead. 
With that fair mouth, agamft the eaufe of love. 
Within this caftle is a captive prieft, 
My holy confeiK>r, whofc free accefs / 

Not €▼ tk the barb Vous vicftors have refused : 
This happy hour his hands fliall make us one* 

Abn^ I go, with Love and Fortune, two blind gmdeSf 
To lead my wa^* half loth, and half cpnfenting. 
Jf, as my foul forebodes, fosne dire event 
Pui^ue this union, or fome crime unknown. 
Forgive me. Heaven ; and all ye blefs'd above, 
l£xcufc the frailty of unbounded love. ^ [ExeunU 

SCENE, fuppofed a Garden^ nvith Lodging Raomiehini 
hi or ontbe Sid£» •' 

EnJer Mufti, Antonio as a Jlavt^ and Johayma, tht ■ 
Mufti*j w//r. 
Muf. And how do you like him ? Look upon him well V 
he's a perfonable fellow, of a Chriftian dog. Now I 
think you are fitted for a gardener. Ha, what lay'ft thou, 
Johayma? ' 

JoL He may make a (hi ft to fow lettice, raife melons, 
and water a garden-plat-j * but otherwife, a very filth/' 

• • fcllov/. 
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< feUoir. How odioufly he fmells of his country gar- 
^ Iklc !— Fugh, how. he flinks of Spain !' 

Muf^ Why, honcy-binl,! bought him on purpofe for 
thee» Didi^ thou not fay thou long'dil for a. Chriilian 
flatci 

Job. Ay, but * the fight of that loathfome creature has 
*' fllmod cured me; and* bow can I teli that he's a Chrif- 
tian f * An he were weltfearchcd, he may prove a Jew,* 

* for ought I know.* And befides, I haTe always longed 
for an eunuch; for they fay that's a civil creature, and 
almoil as harmlefs as yourfelf, hulband. Speak, fellow, 
are noc you fuch a kind of peaceable thing ? . 

At. I never was taken lor one in my own country ; 
and not very pesceuble thither, when I am well provoked* 

* Mufy To your occupation, dog; bind up the jefla- 

* mines in yonaer arbour, and handle your pruning-knife 

* with dexterity ; tightly, I fay, go tightly to yoxxx bufi- 

* nefs. You have coll me much, and inuft earn it in your 

* work : hcre^s plentiful provifion for you, rafcal, ftl- 

* lading in the gafl(tpn, and water in the tanck, and, on 

* holy<&ys, the licking^of a platter of rice, when you de- 

* ferveit.* 

J^i&;;What iifve you been bred up to, (irrah? And 
what esin you perform, to recommend you to my fervice ? 

Ant. \}dAkingkgs.'\y^\iy^ Madam, I can perform-as ^ 
much at any nMu, iti a fair lady's fervice. I can- play ' 
upon the flute, 4nd (ing ; I can carry an umbrella, and 
nn your ladyflii^ and cool you when you are too hot; 
in Bne, no fervice, either by day or by night, fiiall come 
amiis to Aie; and befides, am of fo quick an apprehen- 
fion, that you need but w'lAk upp%n>e at any time, 10 
make me underftand my duty*. {^^%\}iniiat /jim.] ' Very 

* ime'; fee has tipttte wija*j^ffe^J% l^^^» 

* 7i>&. The whelp may; comef to fomething in time, 

* when I have entered him into his bufinefs. 

* 3^/. A very malapert cur, I can tell him that ; I do 

* ttorlike his f|wniog. You mail be taught your diftance, 

* iirrah. [Strikes him. 

* Job, Holdt hold—* He hasdeferved it, I confefs; but, 

* &r once, let his ignorance plead his pardon;. we muft 
^ not difcourage a pinner. Your reverence has taught 

E * us 
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* us charity, even to birds and beafts. Here, you filtEy 
' .brute you, take this little alms to buy you plaifters. 

' [Gk/cs him apiece of monej^m 
■ * Aftt. Money, and a Iove*pinch la the iafide of my 

* palm into the bargain ! C-^"^** 

Enter a Servant. 
Serv* Sir, my Lord Benducar is coming to wait on you, 
and is already at the palace-gate. 

Muf. Come in, Johayma ; regulate the reft of niy 
wives and concubines, and leave this fellow to his work, 
^ Job, How itujndly he fbires about him, like a calf 

* new come into the world ! I (hall teach you, firrah, to 
•know your bufinefs a little better This way, you 

* awkward rafcal ; here lies the arbour : muft I be (hew* 

* ing you eternally ? [Turning him ahcta. 

* Muf, Come away, minion ; you (hall (hew him no- 

* thing. 

' yoh. Vi\ bring him into the arbour, where a rofe- 

* tree and a myrtle-tree are juft falling, for want of a 

* prop: if they were bound together, tbev would ^elpto 

* keep up one another. He's a raw gardener ; and *ti» 

* but charity to teach him. 

* Mi(f, No more deeds of charity to-day. Come in, 

* or I fliall think you a little better difpofed than I could 

* wiih you. 

* yoh% Well, go befor^; I will follow my paftor. 

* Muf, So, you may call a 4heep*s eye behind you. 

* In betbre me.' And you, faucinefs, mind your pranii^* 
kiiife ; or 1 may chance to ufe it for you. 

[Exeunt Mufti ^zff^ Johayma. 

jfnt, I thank you for that ; but I am in no fuch hafte 

- to be made a Muflulm'an. For his wedlock, for all her 

haughtinefs, 1 find her coming. How far a Chriilian 

fliauld refift, I partly know; but hoW far a lewd young 

Chviftian can refift, is another queftion. ' She*s tolerable, 

* and I am' a poor ft ranger, far from better friends,'' and 

* in a bodily neceffity.* Now have I a ftrange tempfa- 
tion to try what Other females are belonging to this fanii- 
ly — I ap not far from the women's apartment, I am.furc ; 
and if thefe birds are within dillance, here's that will 
chuckle them together. [Pulls out his flute. "l * If there 

* be variety of Moor's flefti in this holy market, 'twere 

* madnefs 
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' inidnefs to lay out all my money upon the firfl bargain. 
[He flays, A grate opem^ and Morayma, the MultiV 
iaup)ttr^ appears at />,]— ^— Ay, there's an appamion ! 
This is a morfel worthy of a Mufti j • this is a relifliing 

* bit in fecret ; this is the myHery of his Alcoran, that 

* muft be referved from the knowledge of the profane 

* vulgar J* this is the holiday devotion. Sec, fhe beckons 
too. \^})€ heckons to html 

Mer. Cornea little nearer, and fpeak foftly. 

^nt, I come, I come ; I warrant thee, the leaft twinkle 
had brought me to thee : fuch another kind fyllable or 
two, would turn me to a meteor, and draw me up to 
thee. 

Mor. I dare not fpeak, for -fear of being overheard ; 

but if you think my perfon worth your hazard, and can 

.deferve my love— —the reft this note (hall tell you—— 

^ [Tf^onvs down a handkerchief ,y No more; my heart 

goes with you. [ Exit from the grate. 

Ant» * Oh, thou pretty little heart ! art thou 'flown 

* hither? I'll keep it warm, I warrant it, and brood upon 

* it in the new neft. But now upon my treafure trove, 

* that'swrapped up in thehandkerchief— No peeping here; ' 

* the' I long to be fpeiling her Arabic fcrawls and pot- 

* hooks— But I iTiurt carry off my prize, as robbers do, 

* and not think of (hariiig the booty, before I am free 
^ from danger, and out of eye-fliot frgm the other win* 

* dows.* If he^ wit be as poignant as her eyes, I am a 
double flave# Our northern l^auties arc mere dough to 
^liefe ; infipid white earth, mere tobacco-pipe clay ; with 
fio more foul and motion in them, than a fly in winter. 

Here the warm planet ripens and fublimes 

The well-bakM beauties of the fouthern climes : 

Our Cupid's but a bungler in his trade ; 

His kecncft arrows are in Afric made. • 
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8CENE^ m Terraa^'walky •r feme othtr pMick Place in 
tie Cafile of AkaisMr^ 

Enter the Emperor, and Benducar. 

Emperor. 

MARRY'D ! ril not believe it ; 'tis impofture ; 
' Improbable they fliould prefome t* attempt : 
« Impbffible they fhould effed their wiOi.' 
Ben^ Have patience, till I clear it. 
Emf. I have none : 
. Go bid our moving plains of fand lie (lill, 

* And ftir not, when the ilormy fouth blows high. 

* From top to bottom thou hafl tofs'd my foul \ 

* And now 'tis in the madnefs of the whirl, 

* Requir*il a fudden flop. Unfay thy Ue, 
^ That may, in time, do fomewhat. 

* Ben. I have done ; 

* For, fince it pleafes you it fhould be forgM, 

* 'Tis fit it (hould. Far be it from your flave, 

* To raife diflurbance in your (acred breafl. 

' Etttt. SebafUan is my Have as well as thou ; 

* Nor nurft offend my love by that prefumption. 

' Ben. Mofl fure he ought not. 

* Bmp* Then all /neans are wanting $ 
^ No prieft, no ceremonies of their (ex: 

^ Or, grant we thefe defedscould be Aipply'd, 

* How could our prophet do an ad fo bi^, 

' Sq to refume his girts, and curfe my conq^efifi; 
^ By making me unhappy.* No« therilave 
That told thee fo abfurd a. fiory, lied* 

Ben, Yet till this moment I have found hica. fahliful : 
He faid he faw it tpo^ 

Em(\ Difpatch ; what faw he ? 

Benn *■ Trutl\ is> confiderisg with-whatttrneftnefs 

* Sebaftian pleaded for Alroeyda's life, 

* Inbanc'd her beauty, dwelt upon her praife !- 

* Emp, Oh, (lupid and unthinking as I was ! 

^ I might have markM it too ; 'twas grofs and finable. 

* Ben. Methoughtltrac'dalorebutilldifguisd; 

* And fent my fpy, a (harp obfcrving flavc, 
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T* inform me better, if I gucfsM aright.* 
He told me, that he faw ScbalHan's page 
Run crofs the marble fquare, who foon rctumM, 
And after him there lagg'd a puffing friar ; 
Clofe wrappM he bore fome fccret milrument 
Of Chriftian fuperfHtion in his hand. 
My fervant follow'd fad, and, thro' a chink, 
Pcrceiv'd the roya! captives hand in hand, 
And heard the hooded father mumbling charms, 
That make thofe miibelievers man and wife ; 
Which done, the fpoufes kifs'd with fuch a fervour, 
And gave fuch furious earned of their flames, 
That their eyes fpatkled, and their mantling blood 
Flew flufhing o*er their faces. Toumt^guefi the reft ^ * 

• Rmp^ Hell confound them \ 

* Ben. The reverend father, with a holy leer, 

* Saw he might well be fpar'd, and foon withdrew : 

* This forcM my fervant to a quick retreat, 

* For fear to be difcover'd. Guefs the reH.* 
JE,mp. I do. Mv fancy is too exquilite, 

And tortures me with their imaginM blifs. 
Some earthquake (hould have rifen, and rent the ground, 
Have fwallow'd him, and left the longing bride 
In agony of unaccompliftiM love. ^ \Wdlh dj/brderly. 
Enter the Mufti. 

Sen* In an unlucky hour [JfiJe* 

That fool intrudes, raw in this great affair, 
And uninftru6led how to dem the tide. 

[Coming up to the Mufti afide. 
The EmpVor muft not marry, nor enjoy , 
Keep to that point, Hand firm ; for all's at flake. 

Emp. [Seeing him."] You druggerman of Heav'n, muft 
I attend ^ 
Your droaning prayers ? Why came ye not before ? 
Doil thou not know the captive King has dar'd 
To wed Almeyda ? Cancel me that marriage. 
And make her mine. About thy buiinefs, quick ; 
£xpound thy Mahomet, make him fpeak my fcnfc, 
Or he's no prophet here, and thou no Mufti, 

* Unleft thou know'ft the trick of thy v6cation, 

* To wreft and rend the law to pleafe tWy i>rince.* 

Mi^f* Why, verily, the law is monflrous plain ; 

E 3 There's 
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There's not one doubtful text m all the Alcciriffi« 
Which can be wrench'din favour to yo«r pfoje^ ' 

Emp. Forge one, and fmft it into kime Dye-place 
Of fome old rotten roll : do't« I command thc^; 
M^ift I teach thee thy trade ? 

Muf. It cannot be; 
For matrimony being rhe dearcil point 
Of law, the people have it all by heart : 
A cheat oa procreationr will not pafs. 

* Befides, th' offence is ib exorbitant| [/« a bigf^r Amtv 

* To mingle with a miibelie^ing race^ 

^ That fpeedy vengeance would purtue yonrcrhn^e^ 

* And holy Mahomet launch himfelf from Heair'n 
^ Before th' unready thunderbolt were &m>*d/ 

Emp. [Taking him h /^^ titroat vjtfh- on* band, JhaUbing 
0Mt his fword with the other ^ and ptintiitg if ts his hnaft,\ 
Slave ! have 1 raisM thee to tlus pomp and f^'r^ 
To preach againft my will ? Know^ I am law ; 
And thou not Mahomet's mefienj^r^ but mine : 
Make it^ I charsc thee, make my pleaTures lawftil ^ 
« Or firft ril ftnp thee of thy ghoilly greatneis,. 

* Then fend thee poft to tell thy tale atove, 

* And brihg thy vab memorials to thy pfx>phet«. 
^ Of juitice done below for difobedience.' 

Muf. For Heaven'k.fake hold ^ the fefpite of a momeas^ 
To tkink for you— -^ 
Emp. And for thyftlf---*— 
Muf. For both* 
Ben. Difgrace^ anddeatb, and avarice have loft him f 

Muf. Tis true, our law forbids to wed a Chiifiian i 
But it forbids you not to raviih her. 
You have a conqueror's right upon your ilave t 
And then, the more defpite you do aCkriflian, 
You ferve the prophet morey who loMths tha£ fe^, 

£«/• Oh, HOW It mend^^ and you ndk reafim^ Mafti t 
But flay ; I promised freedom to SebaiHan ; 
Now, (hpuld I graa^ it, his revengeful foul 
Would ne'er forgive his violated bed. 

Muf. Kill him ; for then you give him liberty ; 
His Ibttl is from his earthly prifoo freed* 

X jEsy» 
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EtH^. How hflpp7 is the prince who hua cborchnKm 
So learn'd and pliant to expound his laws ! 

Befu Two things I humbly offer to your prudence^ 

£mp. Be brief; f>ut let not either thwartf my love.^ 

£ett» Firft^ iince our holy man has made rape lawful^ 
Frighf hor with that ; proceed not vet to force : 
Why (hobld you pluck the green diflafieful fruit 
Fi^om the unwilling bough. 
When it may ripen of iti'elf, and fall ? 

Em^. Grant her a day ; tbo* that's too much to g^ve 
Out of a life which 1 devote toloi^e* 

JSea. Then next, to bar ' 

Ail future hopes of her defir'd Sebaflian^ 
Let Dorax be enjoin'd to bring his head. 

£a^, ^T(9 iht KTufti.] Go, Mufti, call him' to receiv« 
hisorders» [BxHyL^ixu 

* I taile thy counfel ; her defires, new rous'd, 
^ And yet unflak'd, will kindle in her fancy^ 

* And nurke her eager to renew thefeafl/ 

Ben. [Afidey'^ Dorax, I know before,, will difobey ; 
There's a foe's head well cropp*d ■ 
But this hot k>ve precipitates my plot^ 
And bnngf it to projed&m ere its time. 
Kuter Sebadian and Almey.da^ hand iii haTtd; upon figUf 
of the Emperor tb^ Jepart^iy tmdfetm d(ftwrb^d* 

JUm. He breaks at nnawares upon our walks ; 
Andy like a midnight wolf, invades the fbldv 
^ Make fpeedy preparatioiiof your foul, 
*' And bid it arm apace* He comes for anfwer %, 

* And brutal mifchief fits upon his brow.*' 

Seh^ Not the lafi founding could ^rprife me morey 

* That fummons droufy mortals to their doom : 

* When caU'd in hafte, they fumble for their limbs,. 

* And tremble^ unprovided for their charge.. 
^* My fenfe has been fo deeply plung'd in joys, 

* The foul out-flept her hour ; and, fcarceawake, ^ 

^ Would think, too late, and cannot. But brave mimfey) 

* At worft, can dare their fate/ 

Emp. \Oming up to them^ Have you perforin.'d 
Yourembairy, and treated withfuccefs ? 
Stk. I had not time* 
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Emp, No, not for my ztaatz ; 
But for your own too much. 

Seh, 1 ou talk in clouds. Exphiit your meaning; Sir. 

Emp, Explain yours firft. What meant you hand ia 
An4 when you faw me, with a guilty ftart^ [hand ; . 

You loot*d your hold, affrighted at my prefcncc ? 

Seh. Affrighted ! 

Empn Yes, affonifh'd and confounded. 

Seb. What mak'll thou of thy felf, and what of me ? 

• Art thou fome ghofl, fome daemon, or fome god,* 
That I fhould iland aftonifh'd at thy light ? 

If thou couldfl: deem fo meanly of my courage, 
Why didfl thou not engage me man for man, 
And try the virtue of that Gorgon face, 
To ftare me into ftatuc ? 

Empn Oh, thou art now recovered ! but,, by Heav*n, 
, Thou wcrt amaz*d at firft, as if furpriz'd 
At unexpected bafenefs brought to light : 
For, know, ungrateful man, that kings, like gods^ 
Are every where ; walk in th' abyfs oF minds^ 
And view the dark recefles of the foul. 

Seh, Bafe and ungrateful never was I thought ; 
Nor, till this turn of fate, durft thou have called me* 
But, fince thou boafl'ft th^ oranifcience of a god, 
Say, in what cranny of SebalHan's foul. 
Unknown to me,.fo loath'd a crime is lodg'd ? 

^Emp, Thou haft not broke my truft reposMm thee ? 

Seh, Impos'd, but not received. Take back that fallhood. 

Emp, Thou art not marr3r'd to Almeyda ? 

Seb. Yes. * 

Emp, And own'ft the ufurpation 6f my love ? 

Seb. I own'it, in the face of Heav'n, and thee ; 
' No ufurpation, but a lawful claim, * 

Of which I Hand poffefsM. 

Emp. Sh' haschofen well. 
Betwixt a captive and a conqueror. 

Al^. Betwixt a monfter and the beft of men. 

• He was tlie envy of his neighb'ring kings ; 

• For him their lighing queens defpis'd their lords, 

• And virgin daughters bluih'd when he was nam'd.* 
To ftiare his noble chanis is more tame, 

Thao all the favage greatnefs of thy throne, 

Sch 
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Seh. Were tto chufe ag^n, and knew my fatc^ 
For f uch a night, I would "be what I am . • 
The joj's I have poffefe'd are ever mine ; 
Out or thy reach, behind eternity, 
Hid in the facred treafure of the paft ; 
But blefs'd remembrance brings them hourly back. 

Emp. Hourly indeed,^ who nail but hours to live ! 
Oh, mighty purchafe of a boafted blifs ! 
To dream of what thou hadft one fugitive nighty 
And never fhalt have more. 

* i^'eL Barbarian, thou canft part us but a moment— 

* We ftiall be one again in thy defpitd. 

* Life is but air, 

' That yields a paflage to the whiftUng fword, 

* And clofes when 'tis gone. 

* ^ln4. How can we better die, than clofe embraced, 

* Sucking each others fouls while we expire ; 

* Which, fo trans fus'd, and mounting both at once, 

* The faints, deceived, Ihall by a fweet miftake, 

^ Hand up thy foul for mine, and mine for thine. 

* Emf. No, 1*11 untwift you ; 

* I have occaiion for your ffay on earth : 

* Let him mount iiril, and beat upon the wing, 

* And wait an age for what I here detain ; 

* Or ficken at immortal joys abgve, 

* And lanffliiOj for the Hear'n he left below/ ' IJornM ? 
^Im* Tnou wilt not dare to break what Heav'n hm 
Emp* Not break the: chain \ but change a rotten Hnk, 

And rivet one to lad. 

Think*ft thou I come to argue right and wrong ? 

Why lingers. Doi;ai thus? where are my guards, 

[Benducar J'/?/:/ otU. fot the guards^ and returns^ 
To drag that ilavQ to death ? \Fointing to-. Sebaftian • 

Now llorm and cagp ; 
Call vainly on thy propbct» tbenj defy him, 
For wanting, power to Uv^,tbee. 

Sth^ That were to gratify thjr pride. I'll ftqw thee 
How a maa fhould, and how a king dare die : 
^Q even, that my foul ihall walk wuh eafe 
Out of its flefh,. and fhutoiui ii&aa^qalmly 
As it does words ; wMiout a^^%h to* note 
Qocibmg^e ia the finoothdlilolving fi;ame^ 
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Aim. [fi//&^Efnp.] Expefl revenge from Heaven, inhu- 
Nor hope t* afcend Sebaftian's holy bed. [man wretch ! 
Flames, daggers, poifons, guard the facred flcps; 
Thofe are the promis'dpleafuresof my love. 

Emp. And thefe might fright another, but not me : 
Or me, if I defign, to give you pleafure. 
1 feek my own ; and while that lails, you live. 

Rnter txvo of the guards. 
Go, bear the captive to a fpeedy death, 
And fet my foul at eafe. 

Aim, I charge ^ou, hold, ye mmiilers of death \ 
Speak, mySebadiaq, 

Plead for thy life ; Oh, alk it of the tyrant ! 
*Ti8 no diihonour ; truft me, love, 'tis none. 
I would die for thee, but I cannot plead : 
My haughty heart difdains it, ev'n for thee. 
Still filent! Will the King of Portugal 
Go to his death like a dumb facrifice ? 
Beg him to fave my life, in faving thine. 

Seh. Farewel ; my life's not worth another word. 

Emf» [To t/je guards,] Perform your orders. 

Aim, Stay, take my farewel too. 
Farewel the greatnefs of Almeyda's foul ! 
Look, tyrant, what exccfs of love can do ; 
It pulls me down, thus low, as to thy feet ; {Kneels to him. 
Nay, to embrace thy knees with loathing hands. 
Which blifter when they touch thee^ Yet ev*n thus, 
Thus far I can, to fave Sebaftian's life. 

Emf. A fecret pleafure trickles through my veins ; 
It works about the inlets of my foul. 
To feel thy touch ; and pity tempts the pafs : 
But the tough metal of my heart refifts ; 
'Tis warm'd with the foft fire, not melted dowH. 

* Aim* A flood of fcalding tears will make it run. 

* Spare him, Oh, fparc ! Can you pretend to love, 

* And have no pity ? Love and that are twins. 

* Here willl grow ; 

* Thus compafs you with thefe fupplanting cords, 
< And pull fo loner till the proud fabric falls.* 

J5w/. Still kneel, and ftill embrace ; 'tis double pleafure 
So to be hugg'd, and fee Sebaflian dFe. 

Aim, Look, tyrant, when thou nara*ft Scbaftian** death; 

Thy 
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Thy Tcry executioners turn pale. 

Rough a3> they are, and hardened in their trade 

Of death, they ftart at an anointed head, 

And tremble to approach He heart me not, 

' Nor minds th' imprefGon of a god on kings ; 

* Becaufe no (lamp of Heav'a was or his foul ; 

* But the refilling mafs drove back the feal. 

* Say, tho* thy heart be rock of adamant, 

* Yet rocks arc not impregnable to bribes : 

* Inilru6t me how to bribe thee— Name thy price ;* 
Lo, I refign my title to the crown ; 

Send me to exile with the man I love,^ 
And banifhment is empire. 
En^. * Here's my claim ; 

* [Gafiping his band i0 bis JkjJorJ» 

* And this extinguifli'd thine — thou giv'ft me nothing. 

* Aim. My father's, mother's, brother's deaths I pardon ; 

* That's fomewhat, fure ; a mighty fum of murder, 
^ Of innocent and kindred blood flruck offl 

* My prayers and periance (hall difcount for thefe, . 

* And beg of Hea'v'n to charge the bill on me. 

* Behold what price I offer, andliow dear, 

* To buy Sebaflian's life. 

Emf* Let after-reckonings trouble fearful fooli ; 

* 1*11 Hand the trial of thofe trivial crimes. 

* But, fincc thou begg'ft me to prefcribe my terms^ 

* The only I can offer are thy love ; 

* And this one day of refpite to refolve.' 
Grant or deny ; for thy next word is fate. 
And fate is deaf to pray'r. 

Aim. May Heav'n be fo, [^Rjfiffg «/• 

At thy lail breath , to thine. * I curfe thee not ; 

* For who can better curfe the plague or devil, 

* Than to be what they are ? That curfe be thine.* 
Now, do notfpeak, ^jeballian ; for you need not : 
But die ; for I refign your life. Look, Heav'n, 
Almeyda dopms her dear Sebaflian's death I 

* But is there Heav*n ? For I begin to doubt : - 

* The fkies are huih'd, no grumbling Aunders roll. 

* Now take your fwing, ye impious ; fin unpunifh'd, 

* Eternal Providence leems overwatch'd, 

* Atid with a flumb'ring nod aifeuts to murder.' 

Enier 
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Enter Dor^Tf' attefu/et/ iy f/free /M/'ers. 
Emf^ Thou niov'ft a tortoil'e-pace ta my relief. 
Take hence that once-a-kiog, that fulleti pride 
That fwelU to dumbnefSy lay him in the dungeon. 
And fink him deep with irons ; * that, when he would, 

* He ihall not groan to hearing. When I fend/ 
The next commands are death. 

Mm. Then prayers are rAin a»curfts. 

Emp. Much at one 
In a'Clave^ mouth, againft a monarch's porw'r. 
This day thou hafl to think ; 
At night, if thou wiitcurfe, thou ihait curfe kindly. 

* The?i i"ll provoke thy lips, lay ficge fo clofe, 

< That all thy Tallying breath (hall turn to bl^ngs.* 
. JViake hade, leize, force her, bear her Jience. 

Aim. Farewel, my loft Sebaftian ! 
: I do not beg, I challenge j^ftice now. 

Oh, Pow'rs ! if kings be your peculiar care, » 

Why plays this Wretch with yoar prerogative ? 

Now da(h him dead, now crumble him to afhes ; 

* Or henceforth liveconiin'd in your own palace, 
^ Aud look not idly out upon a world 

* TTiat is no longer yours.' 

[She is tarried off' fir uggl'tng : £mp. 0»ii 'Btn. foUovj, 
[ScbalVian firuggles in his Guards srms^ and fifskts ^ one 

of them ; * hut t<vi;a others come in mid hold him ; he /peaks 

not all the 'uohile. 

Dor. I find Vm b]*t a half-ilrainM villain yet ; [Afidem 
But mongrel-miichievous \ for my blood boil'd ^ 

To view this brutal a6t, andmy ftem foul 
Tuggfd at my arm to draw in her defence. • 
Down choti rebelling Chriftian in my heart ; 
Redeem thy fame on this Sc^allian firft ; {^ifalksa turum 
Then think on others wrongs, when thine are ngfated. 
But how to right them ? On a flave, difarm'd, 
Defencelefs, and fubmitted to my rage ? 
A bafe revenge is vengeance on myielf — --» \H''edks agahtm 
I have it— aod I thank thee, honeil head, 
Thus prefent to ine at my great neceffity— — 

[Csmes up to Sebafiian.' 
You know me not ? 

Seh. I hear men call thee Do^ax. 

I>Qr. 
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You were ilruck route before. [too t 

M. Slencte becamief me then. 

Dot. Yet we'maytalt hefeafter. 

&^.: Hereafter is not ttflne*-*-^ 
Difpatch thy. work, goo* executioner. [faUhoot' 

Dor^ Nono of my blobd were han^m^n* Add that 
~To a long bill that yet remains Unreckoned. 

&^. A king and tho« Can never have a reck*ning. 

llflr, A gmirer fum, perhaps, than you can pay« 
5Iean time, I ihati make bold t* increafe your debt. 

' [Gi^ts him his /wcrd^ 

Take this, and ufc it at your greateft Aeed, 

ISeh. This hand and this h^ve been acqtiatfite4 well. 
\Looks^dn /'/«] tt-flKMild have come before into my gra/p« 
TokiUtheraviaier. 

D0r, Thou heard'il thc^tyranc*s orders ; guard thy life; 
When 'cis attack'd, anfd guard it IHce a man. 

Seb, rmftill without i;hy«eaiiing; but I thanl?theK 

Dor^ Thdnk me When I aik ttemks ; thank me \¥ith 

Seh. Snch Airly kii^nefs did I neveffee^ [th^t. 

Dor. [T» the Captain of bh Guards.'^ Muza, draw out 
a file, pick man by man, 
Such 'who dare die, and deaf will fell their deaths. 
Guard him to tV utmdft^— ^Now, conduct h'rni henc^, 
And-tveat him as my perfbn, 

Seh. Something Hke 
That ^oice, reethinks, I Aould haveTomewhode heard ; 
But floods of woes have burry'd it far off, 
Keyond my ken of foul. [Exh Sefe. 'ocifh thf/Miersi 

Dor. But I f^W bring him back, ungratefnl man \ 
I (hall, and f(6t him full before thy 6ght, 
When I (hall front thee, like fome ftaringghoff, 
WitK ail my whmgs ^out me-'— ^ What, fo foon 
RetumM? This hafl^^s boding. 

Enter to him Emperor, fittjdacar, and Mufti. 

Emf. She's ftill inejKoraUe, fWH Imperious, * 
And loud, as if,, tike Bacchus, b6m- in thunder. 
Be qrfick, yt fUfeiVhyfidiattsof^mind, 
Bring fpeedy death, or cure. 

Seu^ What can be counieHM while Seba(b?an lives i 
The vind m\\ diog, wWfe the tail poplar ftand^ ; 
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Butlhtt cut do^FO, creep! to the next fu|»portt 

Anii twines as dofcly there* 
Emp, That's done with cafe ; I fpeak him dead. Proceed* 
"'Muf, Proclaim your.marria|ae with AliQejdjifiexl^y 

That ciril wars may ceaie. This gains the crowd \ 

Then yoo may fafcly force her to your will : 

* For people fide with raolence and iojuflice, 

* When done for public gDod/ 
Emp. Preach thou that doftrine. 

Ben, Th'uurcaibnable fool has broach'd a truth \^^yUu 
That blafts my hopes : but fince *tis gone fo far, 
He fhall divulge Almeyda is a Chridtan. 
If that produce no tumult, I defpair. 

Emp. Why fpeaks not D>>rax ? 

Dor. fiecaufe roy foul abhors to mix with him* 
Sir, let me bluntly fay, you went too far« 
To tnift the preaching pow V on ilate a&irs 
To htm,, or any heavenly demagc^ue. 
*Ti8 a limb lop^*d from your prcn^ative ; 
And fo much of Heaven s image blotted from you« 

* . M^f• Sure thou hafl never heard of holy men 

* (So Chnfiians call them) £amM in flate a&irs; 

* Such as in Spain, Ximenes, Alboro^z, 

* In England, Wolfey : match me thefe with laymen* 

• Dor* How you triumph in one or two of theie, 

' Bom to be ftat<:fmen, happ'nin|r to be churchmen ! 

* Thou call*ft them holy ; fo their fundion was : 

* But, tell me, Mufti, which of them were faints ? 

* Next, Sir, to you ; the fum of all is this, 

:* Since he claims powV from Heiiven, and not from kings^ 

* When'tishisintVed, hecantnt'reilHeav'n 
^ To preach you down ; and ages oft depend 

* On hours, uninterrupted, in the chair. 

• Emb. ril truft bis preaching^ while I rule his pay 5 

* And I dare truft my Africans to bear 

* Whatever he dare preach* 

• Dor. You know them noV. 

* The genius of your Mqoi^ is mutiny ; 

* They fcarcely want aguide to move their madncfs. 
y* Prompt to rebel on every w^k pretence ; 

* Blufierine when courted, crouching when oppref»*d ; 
' Wife to' themfelves^ and fods to all the wprld ; 

' ■ ■ * Refticfs 



* Refllcfs io cbao^y and pctjot'd to a proveii) s 

* They lovertligion AiTeeteo'd to thclcAfe; 
' A good, luxurkmsr palatable faith. 

^ Thus Vice and Goaliath^ prepofl'rous pair ! * ' 

* Ride cheek by jowl : but churchmen hold the reins* 

* And whene'er kings would lower clergy greatnefa, 

* They learn, too late, what power the preachers hare, 
^ And whofe the fubje6b are* The Mut'ti knoK's it ; 

^ Nor dares deny what pafsM betwixt us two/ 

EMf, No more; whate'er hefaidwasniy ODiiinmndi* 

* 2>jr. VVhy y then , no more, (ioce you will bear bo siore* 
Sonve kii^s are refolu te to rhcir ow n ruin • 

Emf^ Without your meddling where you arenot aft'd^ 
Obey your orders, and difpatch Sebaflian* 

Dor. Tradmy rerenge ; be furc I wlili hinvdead. 

Effiff^ Wliat racan'Ik tbou? Wbit's thy wifiiinj^ to m jr 
Difpatch him : rid me of the man I loath*' [will i 

jyor. I hear you. Sir :' ill take my time, aad do*i« 

£mfr. Thy time! what's all thy time? What's thy 
To my one hour of eafe ? No more replies ; [whele life« 
But iec thou doft it ; or— — 
. Dor. Choak in that threat*- I can fay Or, as loud. 

Emf^ 'Tiswellj I fee my words have no eied* ' 

But 1 1^ fend a meffiige to dtfpoie you. [Isgmg of* 
. Dm-^ £xped a6 anfwer worf hy of that meflage. 

M/* The Prophet ow'd him this: \^Afi4$. 

And, chan^'d be Heaven, he has it. 

Benn By holy Alha, I conjure you, fiay» 
And judge not raflily of fo brave a man. 

\prieo3stbe £mperor ^i/f, andwbt^rs himi 
VM gWe vou reafoos why he cannot execute 
Your orders now> and why he will hereafter* 

Mttfi. Benducar is a fool to bring him off: [Ajlukm 

I'll work my. own revenge^ and fpeedily* 

Ben. The fort is his, the fol<&:rs hearts ate Us ; ^ 
A thouiand Chriftian (laves are in the caftle^ 
Which he can free to reinforce his pow'r ; 

* Your troops far off, beleaguering Larache^ 
•^ Yet in the Chrifiian hands/ 

JSTiw/. I grant all this s 
But grant me he nvuft die. 
BtH. Heihall,byp(ttfon; 

F M fTia 



*Tu here, tk^dtadiy it^^pifCfttt^iin^fm^i^^f 
Hot at hell fir^-tlieii, io pneventbU tMw 
From rifiD^ to revenge Iheif |^eiier«l'i deaths 
While he nibruggtxDg with, hit mortalmmg^ 
The nhbleoD the fu£leii aiay.be raU*a 
To fdse the cafile. 

^jtf. Do't; 'tit leftto thee. 

Awt YetiDoret^-butdearyourbronr; for be.abfeiTc>» 

JDmr^ W]iat» will the fav'me ptmpmjriiUUngfGartun^ ? 

Mk^ ffforiijy cf coan ! {4^<^* 

.[Efnp..#V4f Ben. mum $9 Dpr» 

2mj^« Your friend has fuUj deat'd jrour maoceiice ; 
I wat too haOv to coodema unheand f 
And yoM, perhaps, too prompt in your replies. 
As faratfits-the a«je%ofJao||B, 
lufltexcuie. 

ZW. VtXL fitre I i|ieant ittVvelL 
' £m^. I knov.youdiii««»-^histDOurlo^:reneiirM* 

Benduear, fiU^ Dorax. 

[Bea. tmau^andmixts m f»mJarJM. U» 
Der. Let it gO'Toond \ for all of nt have jieed 
TpqamchoiirlMaci: 'fitthe i{jAe%ihcal^ Beadu^iV 

And Iiwould pledge:it, «ho' I kocw^twi^tpMfon. 

fien. Another bowl ; for what the 'King hat ftouchSd^ 
And you have pledged, /it iaored to your iovet* 

[Drills 4tut^4»ad»tr^9mtL 
' Mtff. £iiiee4<harity toooqics my callkia^ jchut 
Le t me provoke your 'frieiMiaup : and mavea ^^Mt jr, ' 
As J intend itwcH— — 
[prlnhsy and^ mnlng ^de, p0urs frme drfs^ui^tf a link 

'vialsnt^ the bo^yt^JcufrJjlnU it4ofS>W9iX^ 

X>or^ iHtee^'n nMke tb«e honeft e 
On that condition we'OvalVibon befriends. {^'W^/« 

Muf, Yes, at our n^eeting In another ivor^d; [Afiiie. 
For thou had druiik4hy paffport outcof this. 
• Not the NonaeHan Jonr, nor Lethe's lake, 
^ Could iboner numb thy nimble faculties 
^ Than this, to flccp cternaU* - 
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&ff- Now, £irewely Dorax ; this was our firilquarreU 
And I dare prophecyj will prove our lad, 

[Exit Em p. «wr//iBen. and the Mufiu 

ZXpr. It may be fo— I'm ftrangely diicompo&'d ; 
'Quick fhootings thro' my limbs, attd pricking pains^ 
Qualms at my heart, couTulfioos in my nerves, 
Shiv'rings of cold, aad burningis of my entnuls. 
Within my little world make medley -war ; ' 
Lofe and regain, beat, and are beaten, back, ,. 
^ As momentary vit^ors quit their ground^ 
• Can it be polfon ^ Poifon's of one tencfur/ 
Or hot, or cold ; this neither, and yet botlu 
Some deadly draught, fome enemy of life . 
Boils in my bowels, and works out my ibul* ' 4 

Ingratitude's the growth of every crime i 
Amc, the fcene remov'd, is Portugal* 
Of all court-fervice learn the common lot ; 
To-day 'tis done, to-morrow *ti$ 6>rgot. 
Oh, were that all J— my honed corpf€ mufllie 
Expos'd to fcorn and public infamy : 
My ihameful death will be divdlg'd alone; 
The wonh and honour of my ieul unknown.;. . , [Exit. 

A NI6HT.SC£N£ of tht Mufti'i Gurdm^ tuM^fOH 

Arhimr is difcovind. ' 

JEufer Araamq. 
AmU She names herfelf Moray ma^ the Mufti's only 
daughter, and a Tirgin. Hiis is the tin^e axid place that 
ihe appointed ib her letter, yet flte comes not. < ^ .Why, 
thou i%e^y delicious creature, why tQ torture m^ with 
thy dciay? Dar'ft thou be ^Ife to th;^ ail^utionf 
What, in the cool and filence of she mght^ tend to % 
new lever ? Pox on the hvpocntesi thy father, for inr 
fhuding thee fo little in the fi^^ooteft joi^t of bis rt:)i* 
|ion. Hark ! 1 hear the rudlvj^ ot Wr filk mtoltcb 
Now (he comes i now flie cbmje^ ^No, han^ it/ tjut 
was but die whifiling of the wmd through the (»ange* 
treciBt. Novr again, I hear the pk-a-pat of a pretty, 
ifoot thro* the dark alley-*No, ^is the Con of a mare 
that'i broken )oofe, and munching upon tic melons.-—* 
Obi the Qufory o£ aA espeainglovcc I Wd!, 1*11 e'ca 
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de^Mmr, wo into my arbcnur, tod try to fleep ; m a 4x^eM» 
I ihtU tDjoy her in de^ght •( her. 

Emvr JohayiM, wr^ iff in d^ VLxMnhiVbmtk. 
fpk. Tkus far my love has cartMnie^'almaftwi^MKic* 
ny itliowlc^ge wliirker I wasipmiK :^^1lMdl{ goon, ftaU 
« I ^ifcoTtr myfelf ?->—>- What an iii|iWy am I cbingto 

* mjrold httitand^-^iF— Yet whatfejury, ilnoc hc^a ol^ 

* and hat thrae wi^es» and fix concubiies befide^itoc ! Nit 
« but fteaKng my own ty^e 'from h^n^.^ 

[£6f corns a S^ manr ibe arBattr^ 

Ant, [Rmijhf bimfiif a Uttle^ anJUoimg.^ At iaft 'da 
#!€« thii itniO lUvrfton I am fiire; 'tisn true ihe-dtril of 
Mb and blood; and.ftecould ne?er ha?e t9kena fitter 
time to tempt m a ■ " ** 

y«(b^ He^tyottpgandhand f p mc ■ ■■ 

* Ant. Yet, welrcnoiigh, 1 thank nature. \4f^^ 

>i&w And lam yet neither odd nor v|{iy: ftrelicfv$9 
notrefufeme. . 

jfyt. No, thou iQay^ pawn thy maiSpih^ upotiHli^ 
wpoaot. " ^ ' • !-'?**♦ 

' Jifb. The HCofti wouid firaft httnfdf upon oAer \vo«> 
«mk» a»d iMiep mr MKng* 

u#ff/. Oh, the hQly««i»io4gPW 1 [AJUi. 

^ Job. Would preach ab{Unenc& and pradife luxury ; 

* .bnt X xhaokipy fiark; I l^e.e^iM more by .h»PFam* 

• pte than his precept. - ' . 

' < j^/. Moffdiyinelyamted: ihi^s ^ht'bdl'^alttilltj^ 
•allAfac. ^ {4«*.' 

(/fir rnlba 0UfandewAr9Cfs ber.y I caii hold molong^ffoili 
embTackig thee, my dear BJi»:ayn\gs ^tht do^u^€pn- 
^ b^pnabte ^vhorr^nr thv father, codd ii« exprft coU 

• chaffy frpUi a dbHd xjf hif be^ettHtf i* 

' * J<iA. Wiat nofifctrfe do yo&tid)cf pp^on tafce ma 
^ Iwr tie l^ftPi daughter? 

• ♦ A/, Why are ypu not, Madami^ 

ypk IfMy^mhad^appobWn^widilpu^ 
^^.Br4t*it^t'sgood^thei^ufeGQft8|i^ ^ l^fUf 
^4* W^f yp^ ^c condfbunded^ and flan|l mu<;^ f 
jUu ^Somewhat mnpluii I confefs,' to.liear you dkiiy 
youir name fo pofidTely; why, ase not you |a6fajrma^ 

tko 
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Aothe prefent me to you i ^ Were you not fo chamible 

* as to 1^1^ me -money ? Ay, iind to tretd upon myfooCi 
« and ^^ueeaeinv liand too^ tf I may be «» bold to jre* 

* member yatt «t pdl fevours ?* 

' *y#^.^^dyouweiamcomef'tomake^tnngood$ but 
< lam ivpM^ierMong^aiiorfheMafti'sdaui^Mer. 

* jini» Nay, I know not that.: but I am (ure^it oM 
1^ eaough'to^yiDur lather; and either ^atker^ orjere- 

* nn^dTatherl^MMrdyoti call him.. * 
< 7^^« Once again, how c^e^you to name Mofaysnn f 
'* ^ A»f. AaoHm? -imhed miilake of mine:: for infldne 

^ one -df my . fettovr-^hupet, wfio were the ^dacf ladies 

* about thehovife, he aofwered me, Morayma and Jo- 
^ %afma ; t>at Ste, it Teems, U his ^Eraehier, vkh ^ poK 

* to her, and you are his beloved wife? 

* y*ie ^Sey you^ beloved mrftrefs, if you )Aeaief fbr 
^ -that's iS«& title I defire;* This moon4bme grows offfcu- 
<^ t9 my^eyesi come, i^itXi we waflk into ite arbourt 
Ifieie we may rfiSSff all n^ihlkes. 

'•■*' Ant. That's ^f6fe anA iJark. - 

* • Jfo*. A»darelhofcfa\ifkstolotenf 

* ^/. 8ttt'fhere1tami0tj>leifti«yftlfiwSrth tht4^bt 

* rf yolj^rbeattty. 

* ^th. Feffh4>t Tou may do tJ«tl^er. 

* ^ Ant\ But^here'siiotabreatliof airftrrim;* 

* yS. Thel^iieatti of tenrs is ^the Ivimteft idr | bilt 

* youveibiiM^ 

~- ^ ^»/. I am cQikfidetin^indeed, that'if am^tfeenwitfe 

C yo^— — ... 

- -* ^^. l%ebeft%ay'to«roidit^fstofe^,'wbo»rw^ 
A *]fiay tvr be difcorered* 
; * Jnt. Where M^ your hfttlbind? 

* «^ jini. fhtnV^ hts feenus «lmdf ,«Dr o^i^ t tao#. 

* ^ JM. i^jiMie!b4iiafrydifiettlt^^ 

* plwng to yo^i/ 

ji»f.{^^v] l(C Momym« «omes,«id.«liM 
stfkmr ^witb hefy : 1 liavt loftfc « fine «M9bi»ge«r ^c 
' dBamoBQ^w tills .pubbic** 

Ytf^. IfiM Ae Wi«M 4akn^^ let mi^iall you* from 
"Almiy of your fiiAcHibsacc* 
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you will foipvc the jtranfpoK of mj paifioD ; now I-liavr 
coiifiiered u better, 1 have a quatm f}i confcicoce. 

, y^i^n Of confcicDce \ idiy, what has coofcWnce to dcr 
with two young loven that have opportunity ? 

* Atii* Why truly, confcieoce is ^ething to bhime for 
interpofing in our matters: but how can Ihelf^it, if I 
have a icruple to betray ray mafter ? 

. * yab. There mufi be fometl^ifig morein^? for year 
confdence was very quiet wbeo y^ took me for Mo* 
raynuu 

< Am* I grant you, Madam, when I took you for hi» 
^apg^cer; for then I might have made you an hoaou» 
nble amends bv roariiage. 

* y#i^. You, ChriilianSf arefuch pecking fiaoers^ yo« 
tremble at a (hadow in the moonfluoe* 

* jht./ind you, Africans, are fuch termagants^ yp« flop 
ac nothing. I muft be pfain witl) you, you ase, manie4 
and IP a holy man, ^e hea4of your reU^on.^ Goback 
to your chamber, go .back^ I fay, 9iidconfi4er of U far 
this night ; as I will do on my part : I wili be tructo 
you ; and invent all the argumenu I can tocomjply with 
you ; and who knows, but at our next meeting, tbe 
iweet devil may have more power over me ? tarn trur 
flefli and blood, I can tell you that for your comftrt.* 
^oh* * Flefll without blood I think thou art | or if any, 

* *fS$ as coU as that of fiihes.')^But I'll teach thee, to thy 
coft, what vengeance is in fiore for refufiag % la4y^ wto 
hat afepe4thceherk)v«T— Helpjtbelpi thjeiie ! wiU to* 
body come to my afliibnce ? 

1 ■ ybti* What do you mean^ Madani I (ov heaven's &kt 
peace ; }^our huiband will hear you ; think of your owa 
danger, if you will nottfaink ot mmcr. . . , .^ 

joh^ IngratefUl w^teh, ,thou deffpryeft no mtf i.- helpi 
kdpi hufbamK or I ihall be ravifted s the viilbia will be 
aoo/ftiqng for me* Help,. help,. ^or.pity ^' a poor dif* 
trefled creature.' 

jinu Then I have nothing but Impiiidence to affift ibei 
I.liiUft drown her clai^our, whateVv conaues^on^c. . 
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Mmiarithe Mufti >#• bisn^^hl^'go^Hy -imd *^efer*tfdHts\ 

Mirfj. QhyTtlioa WUab, what iunrribk impiety arc thou 
csiMMCtiiig? What! nuriflimf i1^ wife ot my bofbm ? 
STakeiniii Away, ganch him, impak him, rid the world ot 
fiichAnKM^r. \J&emfMf$fet%thitiu 

Agi. :Mcrcy, dear mafter» nKPcy : hear me fhrft, and 
after, if I have defervcd hanging, ifyare. me «ot. What 
have yourieeiiiD provokeyon totnis cruelty f 

Mif* I hare heard the outciiea ^ my wife ; th^ 
<bleatiiMrs 06 the -poor innooent lamb: ^leeh nothii^ 
-« *fiiyeif th0«? if I fee the lamb lie bleeding, and the 

* buicber by her w4th his knife drawn, and bloody/ is 
not tbat evidenoe fufficieat 0f the murder ? I come toa 
late, and the execution is already done. 

jint. 9t2y think in reaibn, 8ir, is a man^to^e put to 
death for a 4iniilinide«.? * N<>^olence has been commit- 
» eed ; 4ione Intended: 'the Iamib*s alive ; mna if I durft 

* tell you*fos «MhiiMf«a'krob'ihsuif tmt batcher. 

* Jo/j. How's that, villain, dareft thou acciife me ?' 
Aai* Be pai^ent, Mtitem, and ipeak but truth, an4 

I*lld0«ny^ng'tb fervey^tt: ^I ft^agaiii, andfweaic 

* it too, ril do any thine tO'fervc '.you/ 

J^. i4fide.} I underitand him ; but, I fear, *^s now 
tooilagtet^fare him.-«— 'Pmy/hearhim fpeak, bn(band ; 
perhaps he may fay Ibniethingforhtmfelf ; I know ngt. 

AAf. %f9tk fb^u, heshe Bot^ioUitediiiyb^, and thy. 
honour? 

'^^if* I fefgvve (him fft^Aj^ 'fer he has done nothingi 
"What he will do hereafter, to mal^e me^f^itisffltSon^'bim* 
fd\f fbdk \i9iam. 

Mni% Anv'tftingi flny4hiog, lwf;atflCadam: Itfiufflre* 
fufe no drudgery. 

•' Mmf* 9ut did he mean iio mtfehi^f ? Was hp en(Iea« 
^^ring iicfhifig:? 

y^h- In my con^ience, I begin io doubt he did not. ; 

Mttf. nris impc^le % then what meant aH thefQ out* 
cries? 

^M. I heard muficin the garden, and at an unfeafon* 
^^ time of ni^t, and I ftdefoftly oujt of my bed, |ia 
imagining kimght 4>e he« 

* Muf, How> that, Jo)^ayma ? Imajginh^; At was he, 
*• -nod yet-yau went? 
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f J^ Why DOC, .my I..or^, am not I dfe miftr eft oT 

* the family ? and U it not! my place to fee .j^oNx^ offers 

* kept ID it ?. I thought he might have allancd iMie of 
■' the (he-flaves to him ; and was reiblvtd to prevem what 
^ might have been betwixt him atid them V when, on the 
fudden, he rulhed gut upon me, caught me ia his arms 
with fuch a fivfy— • 

* Muf. I have beard «oo|igiiy away with hiim 

' jdL Miftatppg ode^ podoubt^ for one of his fellbw- 

* flavea : with that, ad'nghted ti I wa*, I difeovered my* 
' felfy and cried ^loMd :' b4t as foon as ever he knew me^ 
the villain lee me go, nnd I iriuft Dee(b> fay, hr ifaurted 
back, as it I were ibme ferpent ; and was more afntii 
of me than I of him. 

, Muf. Oh, thou corrupter of my family, that's cau& 
enouflh of death | ooce again, away wtthihim, 
. Jd\. What, for ^ an intended tfefpafs ? No harm ha» 
been done, wh^te'er may be*. Jde cofV you five hundred 
crowns, i take it*. • , . 

Muf* Thou fay eft troe, a very confidienible fum : hr 
ihall not die, though he had committed folly with a ilavei 
^tis too much to lole by him* . , , . - 

Ant. My oifly fault has ever been to love playing fii 
the dark, and the more ihe cried, the more I played % thai 
It m^ht be fpen I intended nothing to her^ 
. XUif, To your kennel, ifirrah, mortify ypurBeih, and 
conficiler in whofe family yx>u are*. 

Joh^ And one thing more, remember fr^ni tienceJbrtb 
io obey better* 

Muf, tJ^ik,} For all her fmoothnefs, I «» cot. quite 
cured of my jealoafy ; but I have thoogHt of * way 
that will clear my doubts. , 

. .[ £*//.Mufti w/it Job. atiijhm4ttits^ 

AnU I am mortified fufficiently already, without the 
help of his gboflly coutifek * Fear of death has gone 
farther with me in two' minutes, than my ^onfcience 
would have gone in two months. , I find myfelf in a very 
dejeded condition, all over me; pcpr fin lies dormant; 

* concupifence is retired to hi? winter quarters ;' and if 
Morayma ihould now appear, \ fay no more, but^ alas» 
for Ler attd me !• f 

[Morajma comes out of t^e arUur^fiifitak .i^b^ 
> . ' hm^ and dctpi bim qu tbt b^ckm^ 
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Jlftr« Aad if M^^ma (hould appear, as flie does ap- 
pear, alas, you Uty for her and jou ! 

-^;//. An thou there, roy fvveet tetspcatio& I my ey^,' 
•any life, my foul, my all ! 

'B£jr» A mighty comptimenr, when all cbefe, by yoar 
own confeffion, are juft nothing. 

jint Nothing, till thou cameft to new create me ; ' 
d^ou d<^ not know the piHver of thy own charms : let 
me embrace thee, and thou (halt fee how i|uickly I c;in 
turn wicked* 

* M(^r, [Stepping h<i€L'] Nay, if you are fo daingerous, 

* *ti$ bed keeping you at a diiiance ; I have, no mind to 
^ warm a frozen fnake in my bofom ; he may chance to 
^ recover, and fling me for my pains. 

^ Atttm Confider what I hare fufiered fi^r thy fake al- 
^ ready ;.4md make me fome amends: two difappoint-' 
^ flnents in a night ! Ob, cruel creature ! 
. ^ Mar. And you may thanH yourfelf for both : I came* 
'eagerly to the charge, before my time, thro' the back- 
*' walk behind the arbour ; and you, like a freih-wat^r 
' ibldier, ftood guarding the pafs before : if you milled ■ 

* the enemy, you may thank your own dnlnefs* 

' Atu Nay, if you will be ufing ftratagems, you ihall 

* give me leave to make ufe^of my advantages, now I have ' 
^ you in my power : we are fairly met ; I'll try it out, 
^ and give no quarter* ^ 

' « Mfr. By your favour, Sir, we meet upon treaty now ' 
^ and not upon defiance. * •> 

* Ant» If that be all, you fhall have carte hLuube im*' 

* mediately; for I long to be ratifying.' 

Mor. No, now I thmk on't, you are already entered 
into articles with my enemy Johayma : any thing toierve . 
J0U9 Madam \ I ihall refufe no drudgery : whofe words 
were thofe, gentleman ? Was that like a eavalier of ho- : 
noiir? 

* Ant. Not very hesoic ; but felf-prefervation is a point 

* above honour and religtoti too^^Antonio was a rogue, I 

* muft confefs ? but you muft give me leave to love him. 

* jk&r. To beg your life fo bafely ; and to prefeut 

* yourfword to your enemy : Oh, recreant ! 

* Ant. If I had died honourably, my fame indeed would 

* liave .fiMwded .loud> but I ihould nerer have heard the : 
^ ) , z * blaft. 
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« Mofti CoaM» donH mike yOurftlf w^eniittiliednlfim 

* you are; to fave m^f* li£^ you w^iuldib^CQBtcxir'l'fiMiuk^ 
« pramft stoy tfak^ 

' • JWSr. Yc*, if I were Aire you wbuld pekform iiQdlW.% 
- A9t. . CaB you rttTped I wooldleave you for J6hajm ? 
Jt£r. Kq, but I can exped you would have both oi^ 
tM ; )ovc is covetous^ I mm have all of you ; hean for 
faegft M a» equal truck : iu ihort, I am younger ^ I thrak' 
IviDdfomer, and am fore I lore you better ; Ihehas bectf? 
my ilep-mother thefe fifteea y^rs ; you think that's her 
face you fee^ but: 'tia^ojily a daui]«a vizatd: (he we^irs 
ao armour of psoof upo&\ ; an inch thick bi paifttf, be- 
6des * the wafii : her fasc is fo fbnified, that you can' 

* make no approachtf »> it, withcMit a ihoveh But fer* 
< her conftaucy^ I can tell you for your coalfor^, ihe 

* will love dU death, I mean till yours ; for wheto the* 

* has worn out| ihewitlcertamly difpsttch you to aooslfsr' 
« world, fer fear of telling tales ; as ftie' has already 
^ierved di^ree (bw^, your prodeceifors of happy me'»* 

* mory iB'her fiivours.' She has mad»my ploul fiither' 
althrise- piled cuckold to my knx)wledgc;iand< jsxsfw file' 
would be robbie|^ me of my (ingle flieep too,' 

Ant. Fr*yriie9 sreve&t her then i aud at lead tnke the 
ftearing of me firft* 
. * Akr. No,, m haveahutcherfs:pen-Vorth'€f you; 

* firftfecure thecarcafs, and then take the' fleeceinto the' 

* havgntk 

* Ant. Why fare, you did not puff yourfelf atttlitie'to' 
*«all thkt^ubie^ for a dry come-off:' by thiftthi^hd*-^ 

[T^i^git. 

Mtr. Which you ihaii never touch, bur uptfii beHer 
aflurances than you imagine; [ PnUln^ hefhuHii^j^^ 

Jm^ ni marry thee, aud make a Chriftiun' of thee, 
thou poetty damned infidel; 

Mor. I mean you Hiall ; but no earned, till the bafgpii&i 
be made beliare'witneft ; theriV h>veetiiftugh^ to> btphad, 
aAd as much asryou can turn you lo, never douftjd^ but* 
all upon honourable^ terms. 

^* I vow and ftvear by Love ; and heVa deiiy in 
all religions. 

Mtr. Burmever to be truted in any: he has another 
name too, ot* a.wovfe ibund« ShuU I tmft ii^^iaiis, JwlMn^ 

I fee 
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I fee yai^r eyes !sin£ui(hiAgy your cheeks flufliing, and 
'«a5 hear your heartnfirobbing ? No, Til nor come near 
you : ,hc's a fpol^ih phyfician who will feel the pulfe ^f 
> j>apent, that Has the plague fpots upon hiiti.' 

' j^iL pjiione^cvef bear a litde moppet argue fo per- 
veBly agaiaft fo good a caufe ! Come, pr'ytficc let nje 
Anticipate a little bf my revenue* 

* Mor, You woul4 rain be fiugeritig your rents before* 

* hand ; but that ma^es a man an ill hulband ever after. 

* Confider, marriage is a painful vocation, as you (ball 

* prove ?t i Aiadage your inccxnet as thriftily as you can, 

* you (hall find 'a fa^ard ^aik'on^t to make even at the 

* year's end, and yet to live decently. 

* A4t* I came with a Chriftian intention to reBSflge 
■ * ni/felf upon thy father,' for being the bead 9f a falfc 

* religioli/ 

Mor, And Co .y9U ftijill ; I.c^r yqUjhis daughter for 
your fccond: but fince you are fo preffing, meet me 
aLDdcony-madow to- morro w njghtj_b(jdy for body, about 
this hour ; 1 II flip down out of my lodgi ng7 ^^^^^""'g 
my father in my hand, 

j^nt. , How ! thy father ? 

'Mor. I mean, all that's good of him ; *hi« pekrla, iind 
jewels, his >vhol€ contents, his heart and foul ; as much 
as ever 1 can carry ! I'll leave him his Alcoran ; that's 
revenue enough /or Mm : every page ot it U gold and 
diamonds. ' He has the tui"h* or ah c'y<»; a dehiure ftnire, 

* and a 'godly cant, that, are wprth millions t(y hiifi. j 

* forgot to tell you, that* I will have a itaye prepared at 
the poftern gate, with two horfes ready faddled ; no more, 
for I feaf I may f)e mifled ; and*tinnk I hear them calling 
for me »f JO!-^ bave conftancy and courage 

j^fit. Never doubt it : and love iii abundance, to wan- 
der with thee all the world over. 

Mor, The value of twelve hundred thoufand crowns 
.in a ca(ket I ' 

j^nf. A heavy burden, heaven knows 1 but we muft 
pray for patience to liippart it. . . ' ' ' 

Mor, Bcfides a wilfmg tit that will venture her corps 

with y^pu i-^ — come, I know you long to have a parting 

blpw with ifyc] and therefore to (hew 1 am incharKy — ' 

' ' " ' ' ■ - . • {He kifi's'her. 

'. . G -■:.-. '.Jift. 
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Ant. Once more for pity ; that I may keep the fiaTour 
upon my lips till we meet a^ain. 

Mor* No : frequent chanties make bold beggars : and 
befides, I haye karned of a falconer, never to feed up a 
hawk when I would have him fly : that's enough— 
but if you would be nibblirg, here's a hand to (lay your 
ilomach. [J^iffi'^^ ^^ hand. 

Aftt.' Thus conquered infidels, that wars may ceafe, 
Are k>rc*d to give their hands ^ and fign.the peace. 

M&r. Thus Chriiiians are. outwitted by the foe; 
You had her in your pow'r, and let her go. 
If you r^leafe my hand, the fault^s not mine ; 
Ydu ihouM hare made me feal as well as fign. 

[jSbe runs offy be follows her to the door ; then coma 
hack agahf and goes out at the other^ 

• End of the Third Act* 



ACT IV. 

8C£N£y Benducar^i Palace in the Cajlle of Alcazar, 

Enter Benducar. 

%. 

Benducar* 

MY future fiate, the colour of my life. 
My all depends on this important hour : 
This hour my lot is weighing in the fcales. 
And heav'n, perhaps, is doubting what to do* 
Almeyda and a crown have pufh d me forward ; 
*Ti8 fix'd, the tyrant muft not ravifhher; 
He and Sebaftian ftand betwixt my hopes ; 
He moft ; and therefore firft to be difpatch'd, 
Thefe and a thoufand things are to be done 
In the fhort compafs of this rowling night, 
And nothing yet perform*d, 

* None of my emiflaries yet return'd. 

* Enter HAy^Jirftfervant* 

* Oh, Haly, thou had held me long in pain* 

* What haft thou learn'd of Dorax ? Is he dead ? 

* Holy. Two hours I warily have watch'd his palace ; 

* All doors are lliut, no fervant peeps abroad ; 

• Some 
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Some officers with ft riding hafte pafsM in, 

While others outward went X)n cjuick difpstch ; * 

Sometimes bu(h*d filence feem'd to reign within ; 

Then cries confus'd, and ajolnt clamour follovv*d ; 

Then lights went gliding by, from room to room, 

And (hot like thwarting meteors crofs the houfe. 

Not daring further to eiiquire, I came 

With fpeed, to bring you this imperfeft new?. 

* Bend. Hence I conclude him either dead or dying : 
His moufnful friends, fummonM to take their leaves, 
Are throngM about his couch, and fit in council. 
What thofe caballing captains may defign, 

I muft prevent,. by being lirfl in action. 

To Muley Zeydan fly with fpeed ; dcfire him 

To take my lail iriilrui^ions ; teil the importance, 

And hafte his prefence'here. [ Exit Haly. 

How has this poifon loft its wonted way ? 

It fliould have burnt its paftage, not have linger'd 

In the blind labyrinths and crooked turnings 

Of human compofition ; now it moves 

Like a flow fire that works again ft the wind, 

As if his ftron ger ftars had interpos'd. 

* EnferHumet. 
Well, Hamet; are our friends the rabble r^s'd ? 
From Muftapha what meflTagc ? 

* Ham, What you wifli : 

The ftreets are thicker in ^his noon of nighf, 
»^an at the mid-day fun : a drouzy horror 
Sits on their eyes, hke Fear, not well awake : 
All croud in heaps, as at a night-alarm 
The bees drive out upon each others backs, 
^ imbofs their hives in clufters : all afk nevi^s : 
Their bufy captain runs the weary round 
To whifper orders, and commanding filence. 
Makes not noife ceafe but deafens it to murmurs. 
Bend. Kight waftes apace : when, when will he ap- 

* Ham, He only waits your fummons, [pear ? 
^ B^enJ. Hafte their coming, 

Letfecrecy and filence be enjoin'd 

In their clofe march. What news from the lieutenant? 
^ * Ham. I left him at the gate firm to your intereft, 
. T* admit the townftnen at their fiift appearance. 

G 2 * Bend. 
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• JSejui. Thus for *tl$ well. Go haftcftlvifuftipW. 

Exist- Orchaa» ibethirdftr'trani^ 

• O, 0^c}ian» did I think thy diligence 

« Would lag behind the reft ? What from the MuBcl ? 

* Ore, I fought him rovmd his palace ; made enquiry 

• Of all the Haves : in lliort I ufed your name^ 

• Aod urg'd the importance home ; but had for aiifwer, 

• Tl^at £n^e the (hut of evening, none had feeh him. 
JBtnd. O the curft fate of all cohfpiracii^ ! 

• They move on many fprings ; if one but fail^ 

• The refliff machine ftops— In an ill hour he^s aibfent ; 

• *Tis the firft time^ and fure will be the iaft 

• That e'er a Mufti was not in the way» 

• When tumults and rebellioa {hould be broached, 

• Stay by me : thou art refolute and faithful j 

• Ihavejcrmploymentworthy ofthy arm. \Walki* 

f Entew Mulcy-Zeydan. j . ^ ^ 

M, Ztyd. You fee me come impauent of niy hbpes^ 
And eager as t)ve courfer for the race. 
Is all in readineits ? 

BeruU All but the Mufti. . .. , > 

M. Zeyi*^ We muft j^o on without him. 

Bend. True, we muft ;^* 
For 'tis ill flopping in the fuH career, ^, , 
Howc'cr the keapr be dangerpu* and widel . . " 

Ore, \L0oiing out, } I fee the Waze of torches ftcmi' afar | 
And hear the trampling of thick-beating feet ;• 
This way they move. 

Bend. No doubt, the Emperor. 
We mult not be furpri^'d in conference. 
Truft to my manag|ment the tyrant's death ; 
And haile yourffiljypoin with Muftapha. 

• The officer who guards the gate is yours : 

• Whei^ yovi have gained thai pafs, divide your force \ 

• Yourfelf in perfon head one chofen half, . 

• Anid march t*oppreft the fadibn in confult. 

• With dying Dorax : Fate has driven 'ism atf 

• Into the net : you muft be bold and fuddeh : 

• Sparc none, and if you find him ilruggling yet 

• With pangs of deaths tri^ slot l^s rowliD^eyes 

* Ab3 
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* And heavy' gafps ;* for poifoo ipay be falfe, 

* The home (hruH pi a.ineodly iword is furc* 

Af. Zeyi^, Doubt not my conduct : they (hall be fur- 
Mercy may wait without the gate one night| [priz'd; 
At moni rll take her in'*-- *■ 

Bead. Here lies your way. 
You meet your brother there. 

M. ZeyJ. May we ne'er meet : 
For like the twins of Leda, when I mount, 
He gallops down the Ikics [ Exit M« Ze) d. 

BeniL He comes ; now heart 
Be ribb*d with iron for this one attempt ; 

* Set ope thy fluices, fend thy vigorous blood 

* Through every a<^ive limb for my relief;* 
Then take thy reft within thy quiet cell, 
For thou (halt drum no more. 

Enter Emperor, and guards attending him* 

Emp, What news of our afikirs, and what of Dorax } 
Is he no more ? Say that, and make me happy. 

Bend* May all your enemies be like that dog, 
Whofe parting foul is labouring at the lips, 

Emp, The people, are they rais'd ? 

Bend. And roarfhalPd too ; 
Juft ready for the march. • 

Emp. Then Tm at eafc. 

Bend*T\iQ night is yours, the glittering hoft of Hcav'n 
Shines but for you ; but moft the ttar of love. 
That twinkles yoato fair Almeyda's bed. * 

Oh I there's a joy, to melt in her embrace, 
Diffolve in pleafure. 
And make the gods curfe immortality, 
That fo they could nojjt die. 
But hafte and make 'em yoivs. 

Emp. I will ; and yet 
A kind of weight hangs heayy ait my heart ; 
My flagging foul flies under her own pitch ; 
Like few} in air too da9>p, and lugs along. 
As if (he were a body in a body, 
And not a mounring fubftance made of fire. 

* My fenfes-tck) ate dull and (lupify'd, 

? Their edge rebated ;' fure fome ill approaches, 

G J And 
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And fom^e kihd fpim koockar Ibftly at mf foul^ > 

Te .tell mc FmA's at haad» 

*. Your foul has been before-hand with ybut hdAy^ 

* And drunk fo deep a draught of proniis'd \Aiisi 
^ She (lumbers o'er the cup ;' no d^iger's near, 
But of a fur lei t at too full a feaft; 

Emf, It may b)5 ib ; Mt boks fa like the daresaa 

* •'tftat overtook |ne at my waking hour 

* This ntorn ; and dreams they fay arc then divide^ 

* When all the balfny vapours arc exhal'dv 

* And fome o'erpow'ring god Gohtinues deep, ' 

* 'Twas then mcthought Almeyda, fmiling, camt 

* Attended with a train af all her race, 

* Whom in the rage of empire I had murdered. 

* But now, no longer foes, they gave me joy 

* Cf{ tnf new coB(}u&il, and with helping hands 

* HeavM me inta our holy proph€t*s arms, 

* Who bor« me in a purple cloud to Hcav^. 

^ JBend. Good omen. Sir; t wi(h ybuintliat heaven 

* Your dreams portend y6u> 

* Which prefagcs death , [^4*^* 

* Emp^ Thou too wert there ; 

* And thou n>ethought didft pufh me from Belew, 

* \Vith thy full force to Fat^dife, 

* i)V»//. Yetberter. 

* Emp. Ha! what's that gri:(1y fefldw that attend thcei 

* Bend. Why. afk you, Sir ? 

* Emp, For he was in my dream ; 

* And helped to heave me Up, 

* Bend. With prayers and wifhee 5 

* For I dare fwear him honeft. 
« Etnp. That may be ; 

* But yet he IbokS dattma^oii. 

* Bend. You forrg^t 

The face would pleafe yoti bctt^ t 5o you lore, 
" And caiyrou thus forbear ?* 
'Emp. ni hedd my people ; 
Then think of dalliance whien the dagger's o*^^ 

* My warlike fpirits workiiow another way ; 

* Aiid my foul's tun'd to trumpets.' 

4 
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BM. Yoti debafe yburfelf. 
To think oi mixfbg ivuh th* ignoblfe fi61^. 
Let fuch perform tlje fertile work of war. 
Such who haVe ho Almeydii to eikjby. 
* ' What, liiali the people know their god-like prince 
« Skulk'd in. a nightly KtrbKh? Stol^ a t6hquei!, 

* Headed a rabble^ and profanM his perfon, 

* Shoulder'd with filth, borne in a tide of ordliV*, 

* And ftifled with their rank offenfiVe fweat ? 

* Emf. 1 am off again : I will riot proftitutfe 

* The regal dignity (b far, to head 'em/ 
Bend. * There fjpoke a king.' 

Cifmifs your guards to be employ'd etfewhlbre 
In rader combats : you will want no feconds 

* In thofe alarms you feek.' 

Emp. Go join the cro^d. [To the Gi/ards, 

Bjpnducar, tliou flialt lead 'ehi in my place. \Ex^ GuHrdu 
The god of love once more has (hot his fires 
Into my foul ; and my whole heart receives hifti. 
Almeyda now returns wTth all hdr charms ; 
I feel her as (he glides along my veins, 
And dances in my blood. So when bur pcophdt 
Had long been hamm'ring In his lonely cell, 
Some dull, infipid, tedious Paradife, 
A brifk Arabian girl cairie tripping by ; 
Pafiing, (h^caftat him a (ide-loug glance. 
And look'd ^hind in hopes to be purfu'd : 
lie took the hint,l^brac'd tlie Hying fair : 
And having found his heav'n, he fixM it there. \Exii^ 

Bend. That Paradife thou never fhalt pbi&s* 
His death is eafy nOw, his guards arc gone ; 
And I can fin but once to ieize the throne* 

* All after-a6ts arc fan^ify'd by power. 
,• Ore, Command my fword and life. 

* Bend. I thank thee, X)Vchan, 

* 'And (hall reward thy faith : this mafter-lcy 

* Frees every lock, and leads us to his perfon ! 

* j(iodihould we inifs our blow, as Heav'n forbicj^ 

* Secures retreat : leave open all behind us ; 

* :Apd firft fet wide the Mufti's garden gate, 
^* Which is his private paiTage to the palace; 
' * "For there our mutineers appoint to meet^ 

* And 
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* And dience we may have aid.' Now deep je flars, . 

That filently o*^rwatch the fite of kings ; 

Be all propuiouMnfluences barr'd, 

Aod none but murd'rous planets mount the guard* 

A NIGHT^CENE of the Mufti's Gardtn. 

Enter the Mufti ahne^ in a Slaveys Habit, like that of 
Antonio'j. 

Muf This 'tis to have a found head-piece ; by this I " 
have got to be chief of my religion ; that is, honeftly 
fpeaking, to teach others what I neither know nor be- 
lieve myfelf. For what's Mahomet to me, but that I 
get by him ? Now for my policy of this night : I have 
mew'd up my fufpe6led fpoufe in her chamber. No 
more embaiCes to that lufty young ftaliion of a gard'ner. 
Next, my habit of a (lave ; I have made myfelf as like 
him as I can, all but his youth and vigour ; which whea 
I had, I pafs'd my time as well as any of my holy pre- 
deceflbrs. ' Now, walking under the windows of my fe- 
raglio " if JohaJ^ma look out, fhe will certainly take me 
for Antonio, and call to uie ; and by that I (hall know 
what concupifcerice is working in her ; ihe cannot come 
down to commit iniquity, there's my fafety ; but if Ihc 
peep, if (he put her nofe abroad, there's demonilration 
of her pious will: and I'll not make the firflr precedent 
for a churchman to forgive injuries. 
Enter Morayma running to him with a caflret in her hanJ, 
and embracing him, 
*Mor.' Now! can embrace you with a good confcience ; 
here are the pearls and jewels, here's my father. 

Muf I am indeed thy father; but how the devil didft 
thou know me in' this difguife ? And what pearls and 
jewels doil thou mean ? 

Mor, [Goin^ hack\\ What have I done, and what wfll 
now become ot me ! ' 

Muf Art thou mad, Morayma ? 

Mor. I think you'll make me fo. 

Muf Why, what have I done to thee ? Recolle£t thy- ' 
fclf, and fpeak fenfe to me. * 

Mor. Then give me leave to tell you, you are the worft 
of fathers. * 
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'Mi/. D1*I Mm I Jikd bcfedlwii (licfr a moftfter? * 
Proceed, my dutiful ghild, proceed, proceed. 

ilftr. You hav^ baeh raldfng tbgeth^f a* maft of t^ealth', 
bjf- inilireiEl ahd Wicked' m^ans : the fpoHs' of orphans * 
are in thefe jewels, and the tears at \VidoW8 in th^fe * 

peJirls.- 

Mutf* Thou ainazcft me ! * 

Ifor. 1 w6i\ld'db fol This'caiket is l^d^ witik youV 
fijis ; 'tfe thV caa^go ^^ t^pineis, dnSony, and estoitions $ 
the iniquity of tMity years Muftilhipcoiirv^fcediatodia^ ' 
moDds.^ , , • 

'^ Mfaf» WoAld fome ricW, railing rogute' woulrf fay ^ 
much tcfitfi, that I might fqueieze his purfe far fcan- 
dal 

* Mar, No, Sir ; you get more by pious fools than ' 
railers, when you* inlinuate itito their fa'Aiili^sy manage ' 




tijftiii^rfWof h : here;* taftc i^hiyoixt filrty nwtti. 
mon. and reftore it, you Katt- fefeft; td the tfiid owners. 
^ Jfc®/? fim finely d6ctffhintetf by ra^ o^n daughtei*, 
'*" Jtifh. Aii^ ff *ea^ <^r«!T« for me lo be (o; Do biTt * 
xhink how dec^ ^ haWtyou have on,- rfn'd how bc*- 
tofAfn¥ yd* fun€tr6h to be difgu?fcd ft»* a flave, and 
'^ve^-drqpptng under the women's iVinddw^, to be fa-* 
hit^d; a^' ytTu dfeftrvcit richly, with a ^iffe-jkrt. If I 
bad not knowii you cafuklly by your ihamblinjsf gaif,' 
and i ccrtara rfevercnd aukWardn^fs that \k natufM id 
all of your fundlion, here you had been expofed fo thd^ 
ladght^f" df ^6ur own fervants ; tVho Kav^ beeri in 
fearch of yod (hro* the whole Seraglio, pteei>in^ under 
every petticoat to find you. 

* Mujf, Pr'ythee, child, feproJcK me rib more of h'u>- 
m^h tuiWti^ ; tKcy ardbut d fittl6 off the pitch aiid 
'fpots of the world that are ftill ftickirigon me ; but 1 
hope to fcour 'em out in time : I am better at bottom 
ihin thou thinkeft ; I am nt)t the nian thou takell me' 
for. 

'* Mor. No; tb my fotrow. Sir, you are not* 

* Muf. It was a very odd beginning tho' methought^ 
ib ikt thee cume running in upon me with fuch a warm 

embrace ; 
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* embrace: pr*ythee what vrai the meaning of tiiat ti»- 

* lent hot bug.? 

,^ Mor, I am Aire I meaot nothing by it, but the zeal 

* and affe<%on which I bear to the man ojf the world 

* whom 1 may love lawfully. 

* Muf. But thou wilt not t^ach me at this age the na« 

* tureof a clofe embrace ? 

* Mov", No indeed i for my mother-if^ law complains^ 

* yovi are paft teaching ^ but if yon millook my innocent 

* embrace for fin^ I wifli heartily it had been given where 

* it (hould have been more acceptable. 

^ Maf. Why this is as it (hould be now : take the trea- 

* fure again, it can never be put into better hands, 

* Mor, Yes to my knowledge but it might. I hare 

* confefled my foul to you, it you can underhand me 

* rightly ; I never dlfobeyed you till this night ; and 

* now fincethro' the violence ot my pallion, I have been . 

* founfortunate, I^umbly beg your pardon, your blef- 

* fing, and vour leave, that upon the firft opportunity I 

* may go ror ever from your fight ; for Heav'n knows, 

* I never defire to fee you more. 

^ Muf. [IVifing his e^fsJ] Thou makeft me weep at thy 
' unkindnefs ; indeed, dear daughter, we will not part. 

* Mor^ Indeed, dear daddy, but we will.' 

Muf, Why, if I hav§ been a little. pilfering or &, I 
take it bitterly of thee to tell me of it, iince it was to . 
make thee rich ^ and I hope a man may make bold with 
his own foul, without offence to his own child : here, 
take the jewels again, take 'em I charge thee upon thy . 
obedience. 

Mar. Well then, in virtue of obedience I will take 
'em ; but on my foul, I had rather they were in a ^better 
hand. 

Muf. Meaning mine, I know it. 

Mer. Meaning his whom I love better than my life, . . 

Muf. That's me again. 

Mor, I would have you think fo. 

Muf, How thy good-nature works upon me ; * well,. I 

• candonolefs than venture damning for thee, and I , 

• may put fair for it, if the rabble be ordered to raife" to- 

• night,' 

^ - : Enur. 
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Enter Antonio in an African rich hahit. 

Ant, What do you mean, my dear, to ftand talking in 
tilts fufmcious place, ju (I underneath Johayroa's window? 
[To tbemxiftu'] You are well met, comrade, I know you 
are the friend of our flight ; are the horfes ready at the 
Poftern Gate > . . . 

Muf. Antonio^ and in difguife ? Now I begin to fmell 
a rat. 

Ant, And I another, that out-dinks it; falfe Moray ma, 
hail thou thus betrayed roe to thy father } 

Mor. Alas ! I was betrayed myfclf : he came difguif- 
• ed like you, and I, poor innocent, ran into his hands ! ' 

Muf^ In a good titne you did fo ; ^ 1 laid a trap for a 
*' bitch-fox, and a worfe vermin has caught himfelf in 

* it :' you would fain break loofe now, though you left a 
limb behind vou ; but I am. yet in my own territories 
and in call or company, that's my com tort. 

Ant, [Taking bim hy the tJproat,^ No; I have a trick 
left to put thee pail thy fqueeking : I have given thee 
the quinzey ; that ungracious tongue ihall prebch no 
more fiilfe do6trine« 

Mor. What do you mean ? You will not throttle him ? 
Confider he's my father. 

Ant. Pr'ythee let us provide firft for our own fafety .• 
if I do not confider him, he will coniider us with a ven« 
geance afterwards. 

* Mor, You may threaten him for crying out, but for 
, * my fake give him back a little cranny of his windpipe, 

* and fome part of fpeech* 

< Ant, Not fo much as one fingle interje6Hon. Come 

* away, father-in-law, this is no place for dialogues ; 
^ when you are in the Mofque you talk by hours, and 
' there no man muil interrupt you ; this is but like for 

* like, good faiher-in-law .; now I am in the pulpit, 'tis 

* youMurn to hold your tongue.' [Hejiruggles,] * Nay, 

* if you will be hanging back, I flialltake care you fhall 

* hang forward.' 

[Pulls him along the flage with hisfvsordat hii reins. 
Mor» l''other way to the arbour with him ; and make 
lialle before we arc difcovered. 

^,Ant, If I only bind and gag him there, he may com- 

* mend me hereafter for civil ufage ; he deferves not fb 

* much favour by any adtion of his life* 

* Mor. 
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* Mn:. Y^s, ,jMray bate^^ip pQC, ^r V^gptting youf 
,^ miftrfffs/ 

^«/. * I,jivoMld9ifbe,h9diiptthoi|ghtmQreoftb7m9- 

* thcr t^ap .9f ihcc : .^i>^. pjQrc* qgWPfB ^Ipng In jfflcncp, 
;my • Py ^hagpuQ^n fatb^r-m:li}w. 

Joh.' [Ai the balcony. l A bird in a cage mjiy 

peep at Jea{(, ^W .$ie muft^ppt.-fly. W^!i l^uftle's there 

beneath my window? Antonio, by all my hopes! ,1 

^^now b>ni,Py ^i^ h^bit; but . what nukes that .wpman 

with him, and ,a fripnd, a f^vprd .^^wn, a^.d[)^fleni9g 

.T^enc^ ? [Thid.is no time /or A)^<^c ^ ^^9*^ .3Y^^^i° .^" 

there ? .wh<i<e are the fetVi^f^ts, ? .Why, .Pqiar/AbcdUi, 

tl^affa^, and the reft^ n\ake }vMle and run into tl^e e^i)den ; 

rth^eapeil^veaiii^ .vUWiAS.; *rai ,aU ,rt^e, farowy/^aad 

,{lop*em. 

^nU \Tf^rning.ia<ih.'\ O Fhj^tjf^^^ch pwl.at tjic win- 
dow ! we fh^il bie purl^ed iminedi^ely ; jvbiqh .^yay fhali 
.We t^ei? ' ' 

Mfnr. [Giflffng bim the cajket.l *Tis. iii^ppi^ble tf\ efface 

dlhew^: %.tbe.vcay..topur.U9rfrs IJe^Jback fgain.hy tl^e 

houfe; and then we fliall meet 'em JfuUjn tjie -t^e.tJb^ 

^.H«e| fikke thejTe jewels ;. thou mayeft leap. the. walls and 

get away. 

^/. lAnd what will become of thee then, poor kind 
.foul? ' ' 

Mor, I muft take my fortune. * Wben.you h«ve got 
'• ;fafeji^to your own country, I hope you will beftovv a 
. * fighiwi the nsk^mory of Jier.w.ho Iqved you. 

* Ant. It makes me mad, to think.how.many a.gpod 
-• i^lght^wiU be loftibetwixt us ! Take .back/hy jewels \ 

* 'tis an €inp|:y caiket .without thee ; , belides, I (lioukl 
'* never leap, well with the weight of, all ^hy father's fins 
• * about me ; . thou at>d they .had beea a bargain. 

* Mpr, Pr'ythee .t^ke 'qiii, 'twill help me to be re- 

* vengqd.onhim. 

* uf/i/.-.No; .they'll fejre to .n^ake thy peace with 
^ him. 

, J^or, I. hear 'em > coming :. (l\ift fpr..youjr(elf at le.ift ; 
.remember I. am yQursJor ever. 

Sir*vants crying^ This way* this., Way» hehlnd thefcenes^ 

* Ant. -Ai;d but the empty -ib^pw .of myfrlf vyithout 
•*. thee }oFa«wel^.fj^ther.in-flaw, that, ibpuld bf^v-e becii. 
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* if I had noc beeh curfcd in my mother'* belly— Now, 

* whkh way, For fuftc ?'—*-*- 

[RuKS amazeiily hiick'vcards anJ forhx^arifs. 
Servants, [fflt/jJn.] FoHow, follow! youder arc the 
villaids. 

Ant, Oh, here's a gate open ! but it leads into il\e 
caftle 5 yet I muft venture it. [Going put, A Jhouthcbhfti 
the fccnes.l There's the rabble in a mutiny — Whai^ is 

the devil up at midnight ? However, *iis good hcYding 

in a crowd, \Rii?is cuiy 

* [IVlufli runs to Morayma, and Injs hold on her^ thai 

* JtiatJjts nvoay the cajhet. 

* Muf, Now, to do things in order, firft \ feize upon 

* the bag, and then upon the baggage : for thou art but 

* iny ilefli and blood ; but thefe are my life ahd fouK 

* il^r. Then let me follow miy flelh and blood, %nd 

* keep to yourfelf your life and foul. 

* Muf. Both ornone— Come away to durance* 

< Mor. Well, if it muft be fo, agreed ; for I hare ano- 

< tbcr trick to play you, ahd thank yourfelf for wha(i 

< fliall follow. 

* Knter Sern/ants* 

* J^^' iFrom a^otje,} One of them took through the 

* private way into the caftle; Follow him, be fu re: for 

* thefe are yours -already. 

* • Mor. Help her*, quickly ! Omar, Abedin ! I have 

* hold on the villaiti thatftolc my jewels ; but 'tis a lufty 

* rogue, and he will prove too ftrong for me. What, 
« help, I fay ! Do you nt>t know your maftei 's daughter ? 

* Mufo Now, if I cry out, they will know my voice; 

< and then I am difgraced for ever. 01s, thou »rt a ve* 

* nomous cockatrice I 

*• • Aii;7s 0f your oWK begetting. [neSernfaftis/elzeiim^ 

* 1 Scrn/» What a glorious deliverance have you had^ 

* Madam, from this bloody*rninded Chri^V^an I 

* Mnr. Give me baCk nly jewels, and carry this noto* 

* rlous malcfadtor to be punilhM by my father. Til hunt. 

* the other dry-jfoot. 

* [ 7'aites thcjeweisy and runs ^t after Antonio at the fame 

* I Hern;. I long to h't handlelling his hide, before we 
« bring him tomytAaftep: 

H * a Set^. 
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* ^ Serv. Hang bim for an old covetous hypocrite, be 

• defenret % worfe puniihment himfclf, for keeping us fo 

* hardly. 

* I Serv* Ay, would he were in this yillain's place : 

* thus would 1 lay him on, and thus. \^Beats him, 

* 2 SfTv. And thus would I revenge myfeit of wy lull 

* beating* {He beats him too^ and then the rtjt* 

* Muf. Oh, ho, ho \ 

* 1 Servn Now, fuppofingyou were the Mufti, Sir— \ 

* [Bcati hlmagaie* 

* Muf, The devil's in that fuppofing rafcal : I can 

* bear no more ; and I am the Mufti. Now, "ftippofe i 

• yourfelves my fervants, and hold your hands: aa 

♦ anointed halier take you all. j 

* I Serv. My mailer ! You will pardon the cxcefs of 

* our zeal for you. Sir : indeed we all took you tor a' 

• villain ; and fo we ufed you.* 

Muf. ^ Ay, fo I feel you did ; my back and Qdcs are 

* abundant telli monies of your zeal/ Run, rogues, and 1 
bring me back my jewels, and my fugitive daughter: ! 
run, I fay. J 

• [ Thfy run to the gate^ and the firfi Servant rum hack again. \ 

* t Serv* S»r, the caflie is in a moft terrible combiKlioa ; 

• j'ou may hear them hither. i 

* Muf. 'Tis a laudable commotion : the v6ice of the 
^ mobile is the voice of Heaven. I mud retire a little, 

* to ilrip me of the flave, and to aflume the Mufti; and i 

• then 1 will return : for the pcty of the people muft 
4 be encouraged, that they may help me to recover my 
4 jewels and my daughter. \Exeunt Mufti and Ser*uanti* 

- SCENE changes t0 the CaJHe-Tard^ 

And difiovers Antonio, Muftapha^ and the Rahlle Jbomiei* 
Tf^ come forwards 

Ant. And fo, at length, as I informed you, I efcaped 
out of \i\% covctrous clutches ; and now fly to your il* 
lullrious feet for my protection. 

Muft. Thou (halt have it : and now ^tly the Mufti. 
'Tis the firft petition that has been made to me fince my 
exaltation tQ tumult — * In this fecond night of the month 

♦ Abib, and in the )rear of the Hegira — the lord knows 

* what year : but 'tis no matter; for i^hcn I am fettled, 
' ^ a * lie 
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^ the learned arc always bound to find it out for me ; for 

* I am refolved to (kte my authority over the rabble 

* like other monarchs/ 

jf»t. I ha^e always had a longing to be yours aeain, 

tho' I could not compafs it before : and had deiigned yoa 

«a caiket of my maftcr's jewels too ; * for I knew the cuF- 

* torn, and would not hare appeared before a great per- 

* fun, as you are, without a prcfent ;' but he has de- 
frauded my good intentions, and baiely robbed you of 
them. * Tis a prize worth a million of crowns ; and yon 

* xrany your letters of marque about you.' 

Mv^. I fliall make bold with his treafure, for the fup- 
port of my new government. \^J he people gather about hfm,J 

* Whatdothefe vile raggamuffins (o near our perfon ?* 
Your favour is offeniive to us— Bear back there, and 
snake room for honed men* to approach us. Thefe fooU 
■nd knaves are always impudently crowding next to 
princes, andkeeping off the more deferving— Bear back,, 
I fay. [They make a wtJer circle.] That's dutifully doftc* 
Now, Ihout to fhew your loyajty . [A gi eatJhoutJ] Hear'A 
fhoa that, flave Antonio ? Thele obtlreperous villaina- 
il)our, and know not for what they make a noile. You* 
ihallTee me manage them, that you may judge what ig^ 
not ant bcafls they are. For whom do you fliout now ? 
Who's to live and reign ? Tell me th^t, the wifeft of yoii. 

F Rabble. Even who you pleafe, Captain. 

Muft. La you there! I told you (o, 

^ Rabble. We are not bound, to know who is to live 
and reign ; our bufinefe is only to rife upon command^ 
and plunder* 

3 Rabble. Ay, the richeft of both parties ; for they arc 
our enemies, 

Mujl. This laft fellow is a little morefenfible than tlie 
reft ; he has entered fomewhat into the merits of the 
caufe. 

T Rabble. If a poor man may fpeak his mind, I thinkt 
Captain, that yourfelf are the fitted to live and reign, * 1 
*" mean not over, but next, aiid immediately. -under the 

* people :' and thereupon I (ay, a Muilapha, a Mudapha! 
jflL A Muftapha^ a Muflapha I 

Mtifi. I muft confefs the found is pleafing, and tickles 

the cars of my ainbition : * but, aUis^ good people, it mrt({ 

Ha. * not 
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* OQt Jbe ! I am comented to be a poor iuapl^ Tkcmjn 

* but Priuce Mulev-Zcydaxi is to be ihe man-^I (bail 

* take care to inilrudl hiin in the arts of goTemfipenty 9d^ 

* 10 his duty to u$ all ; and therefore^ loarfc iny 9ff —A 

* Muley-Zeyd:in, a Muley-Zeydaa ! . 

* wdT/A A Mi'lcy-Zeydap, aMulcy-Zcydanl 

* Mi(fi. You fee, Have Aqcooco^ what 1 might hare 

* been. 

* uf//#, I obferTe your modefiy. 

* M¥^* But for a fooUih promife I made once tP 07 

* LordBenducar, to (^ up any one he pleaftd/ 

Me- enter the Mu fti, au//A ^V Sern/ants. 

Ant* Here^s the old hypocrite again. Now» ftand yoor 
ground, and bate him not an inch. Bemeniber the jewek* 
the rich and glorious jewels; they are defigoed^he 
^ours by virtue of prerogative. ^ 

Muft, Let me alone to pick a quarrel ; I have an old 
grudge td him upon thy account. 

Aw/. [Making up to th^ MobiU.'\ Good people, here 
you are met together. 

1 Rahhle, Ay, we know that without your telling ; but 
why are we met together, Dodlor Y For that^s it whith 
nobody here can tell. 

2 Rablrje, Why, to fee one another In the daik, and to 
make holiday at midnight. 

Muf. You are met, as becomes good MuiFuIsieji, to 
fettle the nation ; for I mvdt tell you, that tho' youi* ty- 
rant 18 a lawful emperor, yet your lawful emperor is but a 
tyrant. 

u*/-./. What fluff he talks! 

Mi^. * This isexcellcot fine matter, indeed, flare An- 

* tonio,* He has a rare tongue. Oh, he WQuld rooirc a* 
rock or plf^phant ! 

At^t. lJ(/Ue*'\ What a block hav« I to work upon I 

* But dill remembier the jewels, Sir, the jewels. \T9bim. 
' Mt^. Nay tbat*s true oq tho other fide ; the jewels 

^ muft be mine ; but he has a. pure fine way of talking ; 

* my confciepcc gees along with him ; but the jewel* 
^ have (pi my heart agaipuhim. 

* Tdtif. That your emperor is a tyrapr^ is moft mani- 

* M ; for you were born 10 be Turks, but he has played 
^ die Tur]i^ with yoU;i ^ i^ taking y^vn: rfflig^ away. ; 

♦a RMu. 
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* 2 Rabble^ We find that in our decay of trade i I 

* have fcen, for thefe hundred years, that religion and 

* trade always go together.' 

Mttf. He is now upon the point of marrying himfeUr 
without your fovereign confent j and what are the e&da 
of marriage ? 

3 Rabhle, A fcoldlng domineering wife, if ihe prore 
honefl ; and it a whore, a fine gaudy minx, that robs pur 
counters every night, and then goes out, and fpendt it 
upon our cuckold-makers* 

* Mif. No, the natural e&As of marriage are children. 

* Now, on whom would he beget thefe children ? Eveir 

* upon a Chriflian ! Oh, horrible ! how can you believe 
^ ine» tho' I am ready to fwear it upon the Alcoran ? Yes, 

* true believers, you may believe, that he is going to be-^ 
^ get a race of miibelievers.^ 

. * Mujt, That's fine, in earned r I cannot forbear hear* 

* kening to his enchanting tongue*. 

* Ant. But yet remember—- 

* Jduft. Ay, ay, the jewels — Now again J hate him; 
^ but yet my conicience makes me liften to him.' 

Muf, Therefore, to conclude all, believers, pluck uj> 
your hearts, and pluck down the tyrant* * Remember 

* the courage of youranceftors ; remember the majefty 

* of the people ; remember yourfelves, your wives and 

* children; andlaftly, above all, remember 3rour religion^ 
*: and our holy Mahomet ; all thefe require your timoua 
< aiBftance; (ball I fay, they beg it ? No, thiey claim it; 

* of you,^y all the heareft and deareft ties of thefe three 

* P*s, felf.prefcrvation, our propeny, and our/prpphet. 

* Now, anfwer me with an unanimous, chearful cry, and* 
follow me, who am your leader, to a glorious deliverance* 
[^AU ciy^ A Mufti, A Mufti! and are .following bip$ ^ 

* JlfU^ Now you fee what comes of your fboltihqualm* 

* of confcience: the jewels are loft, and they are alk 

* leaving you/ • 
Muft. What, am I forfakenof myfubjcjas? Wo«ld 

^e rogue purloin my liege people from me ? I charge 
you, in my own name^ come back^ ye deferten^ and hoar 
sue fpeak. 

H,j . . . \Rah^^ 
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i kMU. What, will be ^me widi kit baldenlk^, sfi 
ter the Mufci*B eleqyc&t oimtioir? 

2 Rabble* He's our Captain, lawfully p^ked up, and 
e}e<5^e<l upon a ftatl ; we will hear him. 

Ommu Speaki CaptaiQi for we will hear yoo^ 

Muft, Do you remember the glorious rapines and rob** 
beriet jrdn have oommittcd; your breaking open and 
fvtting of houiltt, yoyfit nunmaging ^ cellars, ^ your de^ 

* molifl^g of Cfariiia^^^ temploc^ and beafing off in trv* 
' umph the fuperilitious plate and pi^res, che ornamentt ' 

* of thcb wicked altars, when idl rich movcablea were 
' fentenced for idolatrous, and al} thac was idolatrous wai 
^ feised i Anfwer iirfl fi>r your reioembranfee of all thefe 
<. fweetne^ of mutiny | for open chofe grounds 1 tolf 
^ pf oe^od,* 

Omnes. Yes, we do remember, we do remember. 

Mn/k Then ouikn much of your rotendre iiiculrh»« 
And who led you to tbofe honev-cembs ? Yaur Mufii f 
No,'be)ieTers, he only preached you uptais, butdiirft 
BOS lead jnoiis he was hot your couofeUer, but I was yoiv 
captain ; he only loo'd you, kit Hwas I tbac led yett» 

OffiMMf, That's true, that's srue. 
: Ant. There yoa wem wish him forbia %tt«Ds* 
' Mt^* I ttitnk i was, Have Ancont*. Aks^ X was. Igno' 
iant of my own talent i«-<-Sayf then, bclieTer^, wiH yoil 
ka^ a Capcam fioe your Mufn, o« ai Main for your dap-' 
«mi^^ Afi4 further, to inilFu^ yo^i how to ery, wiii yeil 
have a Mufiti, of no Mufti I 

CtHrtes. No, Muftt, naMnftL 

^ U^n, That I laid in f<»t them^ flaite A«»mrio^Do I^ 
^ then fpit uponyoiif' faces ^ Dk> I difcouragr KbeUion; 
5 mutiny, rapinr, andptundem^? You may think I k^ 

^ to all thefe laudable undertakings ; you (hall pkuidert 

* you Ihall pnll down the gMmmnaeMf; b«l you iiall do 
4 »his upan my authority, and not, bf his wicked inft- 

* gation. 

« 3 RaMh. ^ay, when hb turn it fenred^ he may 
^ pwaeh'Up loy^y ^S"^* ^^ reftitutioft, thac liemighe 
-^ have anQthes ifhnck among us«^ 

« I RMti. He may, indeed ; for 'tis but hU fii^e 
«' *fis &h and then we m«ii reftore : and therefore I 
" . ' * would 
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wottld Have a new reltgion, where half the cotnmand'r 
ments fliould be taken away, the reft moiMcd^and theiv 
fliould be iitde or nd fin remaining* 

* Omnes^ Another religion, ajiew religion, anotlMr 
laeligion. 

^ Mufi. And that may ealiiy be done, wif h tiie he1» 
of A little infpiration ; for I muft teM you I have it 
pigeon at home, of Mahomet's own braed > and when t 
have learned her to pick peafe out of my ear, feft fetis* 
fied till then, and you fhall haye another* But now I 
think on*t, I am infpitfed already, tUa( 'tta no fin to de* 
po^ the Mufti. 

* Jint. And good reafoo^; ibr when kiMi and q^ueeot 
are to be dW4»rded, what fliould knairei do any longer 
in the paek } 

* Omnes. He is depofed, he is depofed, hek depofed ! 

* Mufi, Nay, if heandhUdergywiUBeedtbepfeadi* 
ing up rebellion, and giving us their bkffing, *tis but 
juftice they (hould have thefirft-fruittof it— Slave An^ 
tonio, take him into cuflody ; aad, doll thou hear, boy ? 
be fare to ^«ie the little tranfitory box of jewels — If 
he be obfHnafft, put a civil queftion to him upon the 
rack, and be f^fteeks, I warrant him* 

^ Ami. [AitsiMg ibt Mttiti.] Come» my qooadam am^ 
Aer ; yom and I muft change qHalitiefc 

* Mu/i. I hope yeu will not be fo barbarous to torture 

«»e; we may preack iitflRsring to other*; but, alas, 

holy fle(h is too well pampered to endune nAartyrdom !^ 

iy^. Now, kite Mufti, not forgettiiig my firft quar* 

el to you, we will enter ourfelvea with the plunder of 
your paiace. * 'Tifr good to ^6tiiy a wack, and begia 
aGod*sname* 

'^- I RsUk^ Oar propliet let the devil alone wkh the 
laft «u>b. 

* JkM. But he takes eare of this himlelf,' 

jL tbiy are going #a/, ««#«r Benducar hading Almevda { 
be with a fijD&rdin one hand ; Bendttcar'i Jofvt /biUius^ 
with Muley-Moluch'lr head upon a J^eoP, 
Mufi. *Notfoffi«6hhafte^ nta^rs; come back again; 

* ¥00 are f» bent upon mifchief, that you take a ntan 
^ upon the flrA wovd /or pltmder/ Heme's a fight for 
yeu I th« Emptfor U come upea hie head lOvvifit yo^it 

♦ \Bowing.\ 
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[B«vi/5f.] Moft noble Emperor, now I hope you n^If 
not hk us in the teeth, that we have pulled you tlown ; 
for we can tell you to your face, that we have exalted 
you. [ThtyaHJbeuK 

, Ben, [To Almeyda, apart.l Think what I am^ an^ 

what yourfelf may be ^ 

In bein^ mine : refufe not pfofier'd love 
That brings a crown. 

Aim, [To him J] I have refolv'd; 
And thefe fhall know my thoughts. 
. Ben. [To ber.'l On that I build—— 

[He comes up to the Rahhle^ 
Joy to the people for the tyrant's death ! 

* Oppreffion, rapme, banifliment, and blood 

'* Are now no mure ; but fpeechlefs as that tongue^ 

« That liesfor ever ftilU 

? How is my grief divided with my joy, 

' When I mud own I kill'd him ! Bid me fpeak f 

. * For not to bid me, is to difallow 

* What for your fakes is done.' 

Ml/ft, In the name of the people, we command yov 
(peak. But that pretty lady fhall fpeakfirft; fbrwehave 
taken fo(newhat of a liking to her perfon. Be not afraid, 
lady, to fpeak to thefe rude raggamuffins : there's nothing 
ihall ofiend you^ unlefs it be their ilink, an't pleafe you. 

[Making a kg.^ 
, Aim. WhyihouldIfeartofpeak,whoamyourqueeB^ 
My peaceful father iwayM the fccptre long ; 
Aud you enjoy'd the bledings of his reign, 
While you deicrv'd the name of Africans. 
Then, not commanded, but commanding you^ 
Fcarlefs I fpeak — Know me for what I am. 
\ * Ben. How ihe aifumes ! I like not this beginning. 

• lAfidt. 

' Abu, I was not bom fo bafe y> fl^fter crowds, 

* And move your pity by a whining tale. 

^ Your tyrant would have forc'd me to his bed ; 
^ But in th' attempt ef that foUl brutal ad, 
' Thefe loyal ilaves fecur'd me by his death. 

* [Pointing to 'Baa 

* Ben, Makes (he no more of me than of a ilave ! [AfiJe. 

f Madam, I thought I had iikUniAed jrou [To Aim* 
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To frame a &eech inorc fuiting to die timet i 
The circumltances of that dire deiign. 
Your own defpair, my uoexpr^^ed aid. 
My life encUnger'd by hit bold defence. 
And after all, his death, and your delivertoce^ 
Were themes that ought not to he (lighted o'er. 

* Miifi* She might have pafled over all your petty 
bu&nefles^ and no great mauer— But the railing of my 
rabble is an exploit of confequence, and not to be mam* 
bled up in (iience, forallherpertneff. 

* j^m. When force invades the gift of nature, life. 
The eldcft law of nature, bida defend ; 

And if, in that defence, a tyrant fall, 

Hia death 'f his crime, nptours. 

Suffices that he's dead ; all wrongs die with him ^ 

When he can wrong no more, I pardon him : 

Thus I ablblre myfelf, and him excufe 

Who fav'd my li^ and honour ; hut praife neither* 

' &«• 'Tla cheap to psmion whom you wouid not pay: 

But what fpeak I of payment (n^ reward ? 

Ungrateful woman ! you are yet no cjueen ; 

Nor more than a proud, haughty Chnilian (lave : 

Aa fuch I feizemy jight. . [Gehg to lay- bold ef herl 

* Aim* {Drmuing a dagger^ Dare not to approach me» 
Now, Africans, 

He (hows himfelf to you 5 to me he flood 

Canfefs'd before, and ownM his iniblence ^ 

T* cfpouic my perfon, and afiiime the crown, 

Claim 'd in my right. For this he flew yourtymolf t 

Oh« no, he only chang'd him for a worfe ; 

£mhas*d your fbtyery by hit own vileneft. 

And ioKded you with more ignobk bonds. 

Then think mo not uogratehil, not to (hare 

Th* imperial crown with a prefumiitg traitor. 

He fays I am a Chrifiian : -true, I am ; 

But yet no flave* If Chrifllans can be thought 

Unfit to govern thoTe of other iaith, 

^Tis left for you to judge. . 

* Ben* I have BO patience; Hie coitfumes the time 
In idle talk, and owns her felfe belief. 

Seize her by force, and bear her heaoe unbeacd/ 
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Aim. [Ts eif pi^le.] * No, let me rather die your facri' 

* Than Uve bis triumph.*^ [iice^ 
I throw myfclf into my peopk's arms : 

As you are men, compaflionate my wrosgs, 
And as good men, prote^ me. 

* jittt. Somethiog mull be done to faYeher.- [JJdr 

* to Muft.J This is all addrefled to you, Sir : die tingled 
' you out with her eye^ as commander in chief (^ the 

* mobility* 

* Mm/. Think'fl thcu fo, Have Antonio ? 

* jfnf. Moft certainly. Sir ; and you cannot in honour 

* but prote^l hen Now, look to your hits, and make 
' * your fortune* 

* Mu^, Methought, indeed, (lie caff a kind leer to- 

* wards roe. Our prophet was but Juft fuch another 

* (coundrel as I am, till he laifed himielf to power, and 

* confequently to holinefs, by manying his mafter's 

* widow. I am refolved I'll put fi^nvard for myfelf ; 
^ for why ihottld I be my Lovd BehducasU fool andfiaTe^ 
' when X may be my own fool, and his mailer ?' 

JBen. Take her into poiTeflion, Muftapha* 
Jl^ft^r That's better counfel than you meant it. Yes,. 
I do take her into poi&flion, and into protedion too— ^ 
What £iy you, matters, will you (land by me ? 
Omues. One and all, one and all I 

* Ben* Haft thou betray M me,, traitor? Mufti, fpe:!k, 
' And mind them of religion. [Mu^i Jhahs his heail 

* Muft. Alas, poor gentleman ! he has gotten a cokf, 

* uiitb a fermon of two hours long, and a prayer of 

* four; and, befides, if hedurftfpeik, mankind is growit 

* wifer, at this time of day, than to cut one another's 

* throats about religion. O^ir Mufti's is agreen coat, and 

* the Chriftian's is a black coat ;. and we mull wifely go to> 

* gether by the ears, whether green or black (hall fweep 

* our fpoils/ [Drums 'wiibin^ and Jbntts^ 
Ben, Now we fiiall fee whole numbers will prevail : 

The-Gonquering troops of Muley-Zeydan come. 
To crufli rebellion, and efpoufe my caufe» 

Afyfi. We will have a lair trial of ikiil for it, I caa 
tell him that. When we have difpatched with Muley 
Zeydan, your Lordihip ^all march In ec^ual proponioos 
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«f your body, to the four gate* of the city, and every 
itowtt (hall have a quarter of you* 

[Antonio Jraivs tbcm. »/, and takes Aim. ly the 
band, Sljcuts again ^ and drums ^ 
£nttr Dorax and Sebalban, attended by African Soldiers 
. and Portugucfes. AUi^C) da and Sebailian run into ea^h 

^tber^s Armsy and both /peak tegether, 

^cb. and Aim. My Sebafti^n ! My Almejda ? 
- Ainu Do you then live? 

Seb, And live to love xheeever. 

Ben. How ! Dorax and ScbaiHan illll aliyc ? 
The Moors and Chrifliansjoin'd I I thank thee, prophet* 

Dor. The citadel is ours ; and Muley-Zeydaa 
Safe under guard, but as becomes a prince. 
Lay down your arms : fuch bafe plebeian blood 
Would only flain the brigh ncfs of my fword, 
And blunt it for tome nobler work behind. . 

Muji. I fuppofe you may put it up without offence x% 
any man hereprefent. For my part, I have been loyal to 
iTiy fovcreign lady ; though that villain, Bcnducar, and 
that hypocrite, the Mufti, would have corrupted me ; 
but if thofe two 'fcape public jufticcj then I, and all my 
lateft honeft fubjeds here, deierve hanging, 
* Btn, \T'o Dor.] I'm fure I did my part to poifon thee. 
What faint foe'er has fodder'd thee again : 
A dofe lefs hot had burll through ribs of iron. 

Muf, Not knowing that, I poifon'd him once more. 
And diench'd him with a draught fo deadly cold. 
That, had'il not thou prevented, had Gongeal'd 
The channel of his blood, and froze him dry, 

Ben* Thou interpofing fool, to mangle mifchief, . 
And think to mend the perfcd work of hell. 

Dor. Thus, when heav'n pleafes, double poifons cut^t 
I will not tax th<te of ingratitude 
To me thy friend, who haft betray 'd thy prince : 
Death he deferv'd indeed, but not from thee. 
But Fate, it feems, referv'd the WQrft of men 
To end the worft of tyrants. 
Go, bear him to his fate. 
And fend him to attend his matter's gho(l« 

Let 
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Let ibme feeure my ofher poifMnttg frimid, 

- Whofc double diligence prefcrvM my life. 

• Aut, You are tallen into good hands, fattjer-m-hw ; 

* your fparkling jewels , and Moray ma's ejncs may prove 

* a better bail than you defcrve^ 

• Muj\ The befithat can come of m^, in thiscoadi- 

* tion, is to have my life begged firft, aad then to be 
< begged for a fbol aherw^irds/ 

[Exit A ntonio w/V^ the Mu fti, and at the fame t'mt 
Benducar U carried off. 

• Der. [7/y Mu(l.] You and your hungry herd depart 
•* For jaftice cannot ftoop fo low, to reach [untouched \ 

* The groveling fin of crouds ; but curft ht they 

* Who truft revenge with fuch mad inftruments, 
' WhoTe blindfold bufinefs is but todellroy ; 

* And like the fire commiilion'd by the winds, 

* Begins on iheds, but rowling in a round, 
^ On palaces returns. Away, ye Ikum, 

* That iVill rife upnioft when the natiQn4>oli8 : 

* Ye mongrel work of heav'n, with human fliap^, 

* Notto bedamn'd or favM, but breathe and periih, ' 

* That have but jufl' enough of fenfe, to know 

* The matter's voice when rated, to depart. 

* [Exeunt HAu^i^hA and reM.^ 
Aim* With gratitude as low, as knees can pay 

[Kneeling to him% 
To. thofe bled holy iixe%j our guardian angels, 
Receive ihefe thanks ; till altars can be rais'd, 

Z)<7r. . Arife, fair excellence, and pay no thanks, • 

[Raifihg ber M^ 
Till time difcover what I ha\'e deferv'd. 

t^eh More than reward can anfwcr. 
« If Portugal and Spain were join*d to Africa, 

* And the main ocean c rutted into land,' 
If univerfal monarchy were mine. 
Here fliould the gift be plac'd. 

Dor. And' from fomc hands I (hould refufe that gift: 
Be not too prodigal of promifes ; 
But ftint your bounty to one only grant, 
Which I can aflc with Honour. 

S.'b. What 1 am 

ts 
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Is but thy gift, make what thou canft of me, 
Sc. ure or no repulfe. 

Dor, \To Seb.j Difmifs your train, 
f 71? Aim.] You, Madam, pleafe one moment to retire. 
£Sebaftiany5^«i to th'fg Portguefes 10 go off: Ahneyda hov3^ 

ing to him^ goes off alfo : the Afr'icsLn$ foliow her. 

Dor. [To the Captain of the Gu'arJ,] With ySU ont 
word in private. [Goes out 'with the Captaim 

Se^, [Solus,] Refcrv'd behaviour, open nobleneU, 
A long myfterious track of ftern bounty. 
But now the hand of Fate is on the curtain, 
And draws the fcene to fight. 

Re-eater Dorax, having taken &ffhis turhant^ and put on a, 
' peruke^ hat^ and cravat. 

Dor. Now do you know me ? 

Seh. Thou fliould'ft be Alonzo. 

Dor. So you ihould be Sebaftian i. . 
But when Sebaflian ceas'd to be himfelf, . • 
1 ceas'd to be Alonzo. 

Seh. As in a dream 
I fee thee hpere, and fcarce believe mine eye«. 

Dor. Is it fo flrange to find me where my wrongf. 
And your inhuman tyranny have fent me ? 

* Think not you dream : or, if yo« did, my injuriet 

* Shall call fo loud^that lethargy Ihould wake ; 

* And death fhould give you back to anfwer'Yne. " 

* A thoufand nights have brufli'd their balmy wings 

* Over thefe eyes, biit ever when they closM, 

* Your tyrant image forc*d them ope againi 

* And dry*d the dews they brought. 

* The long-cxpeded hour is come at length', 

* By manly vengeance to redeem my feme : 

* And that once clearM, eternal deep is welcome* 

* Seb. I have not yet forgot lama king ; 

* Whofe royal oflicc is redrefs of wrongs : 

* If I have wrong'd thee, charge me face to face ; 

* I have not yet rorgot I am a foldier. 

* Dor. *Tis the firfl juftice thou haft ever done me % 

* Then though I loath this woman's war of tongues,* 
Yet (hall my caufc of vengeattce firft be clear ; 
And, Honour, be thou judge. 

Sei. * Honour befriend us both*' » 

1 Beware* 
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Beware, I warn thee yet, to tell thy griefs 
In tcrma becoming majelly to hear : 

* I warn thee thus, becaufe I know thy temper 

* Is infolent and haughty to fuperiors : 

* How often haft thou brav'd mv peaceful court, 

* Fill'd it with noify brawls, ana windy boafts ; 

* And, with paft fenrice, nauieoufly repeated, 

* Reproach'd ev*n me thy prince T 

Dar. ' And welM might, when you forgot reward^ 
' The part ef heav'n in kings : for puniihment 

* Is hangman's work, and drudgery for devils J* 
I muft, and will reproach thee with my fervice. 
Tyrant (it irks me fo to call my prince) 

But juft refentment and hard u(age coin'd 
Th' unwilling word ; and grating as it is. 
Take it, for 'tis thy due. 

Seb» How^ tyrant ! 

Dor, Tyrant. 

Sei. Traitor ; that name thou can'ft not echo back ^ 
That robe of infamy, that circumcifion 
111 hid beneath that robe, proclaim the traitor : ' 
And, if a name 
More foul than traitor be, 'tis renegade. 

Dor. If I'm a trutor, diinlc, and blulh^ thou tyrant, 
Whofe injuries betray'd me into treafon, . 
Effac'd my loyalty, %unh!ng'd my faith, 
And hurry.'d me from hopes of heaven to hell, 

* AH thefe,.and all my yet unfinKh'd crimes, 

* When I flialLrife to plead before the faints, 

* I charge on thee, to make thy damning fure.* 
Seb, Thy old prefumptuous arrogance agsun, 

That bred my firft diilike, and then my loathing. 
Once more be warnM, and know me tor thy king. 

Dor. Too well I know thee, but for king no more : 
This 19 not Lifbon, nor the circle this. 
Where, jike a ftatue, thou haft ftood befieg'd 
Bv fycophants, and fools, the growth of courts; 
Where thy gull'd eyes, in all the gaudy round, 
Met nothmg but a lie in every face ; 
^ And the grofs flattery of a gaping croud, 

* Etrvious who firft (hould catch, and^firft applaud 

* The fluff or royal norifenfc : when 1 fpoke,* 

My 
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My Koneft homely words. were carp'd, and cenfur'd, 
For want of courtly ftilc : related adions, 
Though modeflly reported, pafs'd for boafts s 
Secure of merir,. if la&'d reward, 
Thy hungry minions thought their rights invaded, 

* And the Bread fnatch'd from pimps and parafites/ 
Henriquez anfwer'd, with a ready lie, 

To fave his k ng's, the boon was begg'd before. 

Seh * Whatfay'fl thou of Henriquez ?' Now by heav'n, 
Thou mov'ft me more by barely naming him, 
Than all thy foul unmanner'd fcurrll taunts. 

Z>or* And therefore 'twas togaul thee, that I nam*d 
That things that nothing, but a cringe and fmile ; [him, 
That woman, but more daub'd ; or, if a man, 
Corrupted to a woman ; thy man millrefs. 

Seh, All falfeas hell or thou. 

2>(?r. .Yes; full as falfe 
As thatlTerv'd thee fifteen hard campaigns, 
And pitch'd thy ihndard in thefe foreign fields : 
By me thy greatnefs grew, thy years grew with it. 
But thy ingratitude outgrew thembotb» 

Seh. I fee to what thou tend'A, but tell me ficft; 
If thofe great a6l3 were done alone for me ; 
If love produc'd not fome, and pride the reft ? 

IXor* Why, love does all that's noble here below : 
But all th' advantage of that love was thine : 
For, coming fraushted back, in either hand 
With palm and olive, victory and peace, 
I wa« indeed prepar'd to alk my own, 
(For Violante's vows were mine before :) 
Thy malice had prevention, ere I fpoke ; . 
And alk'd me Violantc for Henriquez, 

* Seh, I meant thee a reward of greater worth. 

• Dor, Where juftice wanted, gould reward be hop'd ? 

* Could the robb'd pafTenger exped a bounty 

* Frpm thofe rapacious hands whoflripp'd him firft ? 

* Seh. He had my promife, ere I knew thy love, 

• Dor, My fei-vices deferv'd thou ihould'ft revoke it.* 
Seh^ Thy infolence had canceled all thy fervice ; 

To violate my laws, even in my court, • 

Sacred to peace, and fafe from all affronts ; 
Ev'n to my face, ah3 done in my defpight, 

I 2 Under- 
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Under the wmg of awful majefly 
To ftrike the in;m I lov*d ! 

Dor. fcv'n in the face of heav'n, a phicc mone facrrd. 
Would I have ftrudc the man, who, prompt by power. 
Would fcize my right, and rob me of my love 2 
But, for a blow provoked by thy in^uftice. 
The hafty product of a juft defpair. 
When he refus'd to meet me in the field. 
That thou ftiould'ft make a coward's caufe thy own ? 

Seh. He durft : nay, more, deiirM and beggM with tean^ 
To meet thy challenge feirly : 'twas thy fault 
To make it public ; but my duty, then 
To interpofe, on pain of ray difpleafare^ 
Betwixt your fwords- 

Dor, On pain of infamy 
He flwuld have difobcy'd, 

Seb. Th' indignity thou dldft was meant to roe t 

* Thy gloomy eyes were caft on me with (corn, 

* As who fhould fay, the blow was there intended j^* 
But that thou did'fl not dare to lift thy hands 

Againil anointed power : fo was 1 forc*d * 

•10 do a foYcrcign juftice to niy fclf, 
And fpurn thee from my pre(ence. 

Dor. Thou haft dar'd 
To tell me, what I durft not tell myfelf : 
I durft not think that I was fjpurn'd, and Kre % 

* And live to hear it boafted to mv face. 

* All my long avarice of honour loft," 

* HeapM up in youth, and hoarded up for age ; 

« Has honour's feuntain then fuckM back the ftream f 

* He has ; and hootin|r boys may dry-lbod pafs, 

* And gather pebbles from the naked ford;* 

Give mc my love, my honour ; give them back ^ 

Give me revenge, while I have breath to afkit * 

Seh. Now by this honoured order which I wear, 
More gladly would I give, than thou dar*ft a& ib ■* 
» Nor (hall the lacred chara6ter of king 
^ Be urg'd to fhield me from thy bold appeal. 

* If 1 have injur'd thee, that makes us equal s 

^ The wrong, if done, debasM mc down to thee,* 
But thou haft charg'd me with ingratitude ; 
Haft (hou no( chatg'd me ? Speak, 
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JDer. Thou know'ft I have : 
If thou difown*ft that miputationy draw, 
And prove my charge a lie. 

Sfk No; todifprove'thatlielmuftnotdraw; 
Be confcious to thy worth, and tell thy foul 
What thou haft done this day in my defence : 
To fight thee, after this, what were it elfe 
Than owning that ingratitude thou urgeft ? 
T-faat Ifthmus ftands between two ruftiing feas ; 
Which mounting, Vie<v each other from afar : 
And ftrive in vain to meet. 

Dm-, 1*11 cut that Ifthmus, 
Thou know'ft I meant not to prefervc thy life, 
But to reprieve it, for my own revenge. 

* I fav'd thee out of honourable malice :* 

Now draw ; I (hould be loth to think thou dar'ft not i . 
Beware of fuch another vile excufe. . 

Seb» Oh, patience, heav'n? 

Dor. Beware of patience too ; 
That's a fufpicious word : * it had been proper,- 

* Before thy foot had fjpurn'd me ; now 'tis bafc : 

* Yet to difarm thee or thy laft defence,* . 
I have thy oath for my fccurity : 

The only boon I begg'd was this fair combat : 
fight or be perjurM now ; that's all thy choice. . 

Se^. Now can I thank thee as thou would'ft be thank'd : 

IDrawingm' 
Never was vow of honour better paid,- 
If my true fword but hold, than this (hall be. 

* The {prightly bridegroom on his wedding nighty ., 

* More gladly enters not the lifts of love.^ 

^ Why ^is enjoyment to be fun\mon'd thus.* 

Go ; bear my meifage to Henriquez' ghoft ; 

And fay his mafter and his friend reveng'd him. 
JDor, His ghoft 1 then is my hated rival dead ? : 
&^. The queftion is bcfide our prefent purpofc;^ . * 

Thou feeft me. ready ; we delay too long. 
. D&r' A minute is not much in either s life, . 

When there's but one betwixt us ; * throw it ia» >, 

* And give it him of us who is to fall. 

: * Se^, He's dead : make hafte, and thou may'ft yet 
o'ertake him. 

I i t ^^^^ 
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* D^. When I was haftj, thou delay 'dft me longer* 

• I pr'yihcc let mt hiedge one moment more 

• Into thy promile :' for thy life prefcrv'd, 
Be kind ; and tell me how that rival dy'd, 
Whofe death next thine I wilh'd. 

Se^* * If it would pleafe thee, thou (hould'd never 

• But thou, like jealoufy, enquir'ft a truth, [know: 

• Which found will torture thee : he dvM in fight ; 
Fought next my perfon ; as in conibrt ronght : 
Kept pace for pace, and blow for every blow ; 
Save when he heavM his (hield in my defence ; 
And on his naked fide receiv'd my wound : 

Then when he could no more, he fell at once^ 
But rowlM his falling body crofs their way ; 
And made a bulwark of it for his prince. 

Dor. I never can forgive him fuch a death ! 

Se^, I prophefy 'd thy proud foul could not bear lU 
Now judge thyfclf, who bett deferv'd my love. 
I knew you both ; and (durft I fay) as heaven 
Foreknew among the ihining angel hoft 
Who (hould (land firm, who fall. 

Dor. Had he been tempted fo, fo had he fali'n 5 
And fo, had I been favour^, had I flood. 

* Sf^* What had been, is unknown ; what is, appears ; 

• Confefs he juflly was preferred to thee. 

* Dor. Had I been bom with his indulgent flara, 

• My fortune had been his, and his been mine,* 
Oh, worfe than hell ! what glory hare I loft, 
And what has he acquirM by fuch a death I .. 
I Ihould l^ave fallen by Scbaflian's fide, 

My corps had been the bulwark of my king. 

His glorious end was a patched work of Fate, 

III forrcd with a foft effeminate life : 

It fuited better with my life than his 

So to have dy*d : mine had been of a piece,^ 

Spent in your fervice dying at your feet. 

Se^. The more efiemmate and foft his life, 
The more his- fame, to flruggle to the field. 
And meet his glorious fate : confefs, proud fpirif, . 
(Fbr>I will have it from thy very mouth) 
' That bettor he deferv'd my bve than thou. 

Dor. Oh, whither would you drive me ! I muft grant, 
J . ' Henrique^ 
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Ycs^ I muft grant, but with aifwelling iba?, 
Henriqucz had your love with more defert : 
For you he fought and dy'd ; I fought againft you ; 
Through all the mazes of the bloody field, » 
Hunted your facred life ; which that I mifs'd • 
Was the propitious error of my fate, 
Not of my foul. ; my foul's a regicide. 

Seb. Thou might'ft have given it a m®re gentle name r 
Thou meant'il to kill a tyrant, not a king. \Mi>re calmly* 
Speak, did'fl thou not, Alonxo ? 

Dor. Can I fpeak I . 
Alas, I cannot anfwer to Alonzo ! 
No, Dorax cannot anfwer to Alonzo : 
Alonzo was too kind a name for me. 

* Then, when I fought and conqucr'd with your armft| 

* In that blefl age I was the man you nam*d : 

* Till rage and pride debas'd me into Dorax ; 

* And loft, like Lucifer, my name above.' 

Seh, Yet twice this day I owM my life to Dorax. 

Dor. I fav*d you but to kill you ; there's my grief. 

Seb. Nay, if thou canft be gricv'd, .thou caoft repent t 
Thou couldft not be a villain, though thou wouldft : 
Thou own'ft too much in owning thou haft err'd; 
And I too little, who provok'd thy crime. 

Dor, Oh, (top this headlong torrent of your goodnefs 3 
It comes too faft upon a feeble foul, 
Half drown'd in tears before ; fpare my confufion : 
For pity fpare, and fay not, firft you err'd. 
For yet I have not dar'd, through guilt and fliame, 
To throw myfelf beneath your royal feet. 

{Falls at his feiU 
Now fpurn this rebel, this proud renegade : 
'Tis juft you ihould, nor will I more complain. 

Seh Indeed thou fhouldft not alk forgivenefs iirjd, 
But thou prevent'fi: nie ftill, in all that's noble. 

[Taking bimvpm^ 
Yes, I will raife thee up with better news : 
Thy Violante's heart was ever thine ; 
Compell'd to wed, becaufe fhe was my ward, 
Her foul was abfent when (he gave her hand : 
Norcould my threats, or his purfuing courtftiip, 
£&& the confummatioa of his love 1 

So, 
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So, ftill indulging tears, (he pines for thee, 
A widow and a maid. 
Dor. Have I been curiing Heav*n, while Heaven bleft 

* I (hall run mad with extafy of joy :' me ! 
What, in one moment, to be reconcil'd 

To Heav'n, and to my king, and to my love ! 
But pity is my friend, and Hops me fliort, 
For my unhappy rival. Poor Henriquez 1 

Seh. Art thou fo generous too, to pity him ? i 

Nay, then I was unjuft to love him better. 
Here let me ever holc^thee in my arms ; {^Emhracing /jim^ 
And all our quarrels be but fuch as thefe, 
Who (hall love bell, and clofeft (hall embrace : 
Be what Henriquez was : be my Alonzo. 

JD^r. What, my Alonzo, faid you ? My Alonzo ! 
Let my tears thank you ; for I cannot fpeak ; 
« And if I could, 

• Words were not made to vent fuch thoughts as mine.' 
Seh* * Thou can'fl not fpeak, and I can ne'er be filenc* 

Some flrange reverfe of Fate muft filre attend 

This vafl profufion, this extravagance 

Of Heav'n to blefs me thus. 'Tis gold fo pure. 

It cannoi tear the ilamp, without allay. 

Be kind, ye pow'rs, and take but half away : 

With eafe the gifts of fortune I refign ; - 

But, let my love, and friend, be ever mine. [Exeunt* 

Eiu> of the Fourth Act* 



A C T V. 

• 7%e SCENE is a Room of State. 
* Enter Dorax and Antonio* 

*D0RAX. 

• TOY is on every face, without a cloud t 

* J As, in the fcene of opening Paradife, 

* The whole creation danc'd at their new being ,• 

• Pleas *d to be what they were ; pleas 'd with each other.. 

• Such joy have I, both in myfeir, and friends ; 

* And double joy that I have made them happy. 

* Jut. 
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* Ant. Pleafure has been the bufinefs of my life ; 
And every change of fortune eafy to me, 
Bccaufe I ftill was eafy to myfeU. 

The lofs of her I lov'd wouM touch me neareft; 
Yet, if I found her, I might love too much, 
And that's uneafy pleafure. 

* Dor^ If flie be fated 

To be your wife, your fate will find her for you : 
Predeftinated ills are never loll, 
« Ant. I had forgot ^ ^ 

T' enquire before, but long to be informM ; 
How, poifon'd and betray M, and round bcfct. 
You could unwind yourfelf from all thefc dangers ; 
And move fo fpcedily to our relief! 

* Dor, The double poifons, after a (hort combat, 
Expeird each other in their civil war, 

By nature's benefit ; and rous'd my though 

To guard that life which now I found attacked. 

I fummon'd all my officers in hade, 

On whofe expericnc'dfiiith I might rely : 

All came refolvM lo die m my defence, 

Save that one villain who bctray'd ;he gate. 

Our diligence prevented the furpriac 

Wc juftly fearM : So Mulcy-Zeydan found ui 

Drawn up in battle, to receive the charge, 

* Ant, But how the Moors aad Chriflian (laves were 
You have not yet unfolded. [join'd, 

* Dor. That remains. 

We knew their interell was the fame with ours : 

And though I hated more than death, Sebaftian ; 

I could not fee him die by vulgar hands ; 

But prompted by^my angel, or by his, 

Freed all the flaves, and plac'd him next myfelf, 

Becaufe I would not have his perfon known, 

I need not tell the rert, th' event declares it. 

* Ant. Your conquers .came of courfe; their inei| 

were raw. 
And yours were difciplin'd : one doubt remains, 
Why you induftrioufly concealed the king, 
Who, known, had added courage to his men ? 

* Dor. I would not hazard civil broil 9^ betwixt 

His friends and mine ; which might prevent our combat. 
Yet, had he fall'n, I had difmifs'd his troops ; 

•Or, 
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* Or, if victorious, order'd his efcape. 

• But I forgot a new incrcafe of Joy, 

* To feaft him with furprizc ; I mufl about it : 

• Expcd my fwi ft return. ^ [E*// Dorax/* 

Enter a Servant to Antonio* 
5Vr. Here's a lady at the door, that bids me tell you^ 

fft is come to make an end of the game, that was broken ^ 

off betwixt you* 

Ant, What manner of woman is fhe ? Does (lie not 

want two of the four elements ? Has (he any thing about. 

her but air and fire ? ' 

* Ser, Truly, flie flies about the room, as if (he hadi 

* wings inflead of legs ; I believe (he's juft turning int© 

• a bird : a houfe-bird, I warrant her : and fo hafty to Hy 

* to you, that rather thaa fail of entrance, fhe would^ 

• come tumbling down the chimney, like afwallow.' 

Enter. Moray ma . 

Ant, {^Running to her ^ and etntracingher,^ Look if fhe* 
be not here already ! What, no denial, it Teems, will 
ferve your turn? Why, thou little. dun^ is thy debt fcr. 
prefling ? 

Mor, Little devil, if you pleafe: your leafe is out,., 
good Mr. Conjurer; ana I amcome to fetch youf foul- 
and body;, not an hour of leudnefs longer in this world 
for you. 

Ant. Where the devil hafb thou been ? and how the 
devil didfl thou find me here ?. 

Mor, I followed you into the caflle-yard: but there- 
was nothing but tumult and confufion ; and I was bodily 
afraid of being picked up by fome of the rabble: con- 

lidering I had a double charge about me my jewels^ 

and my maiden-head. - 

* Ant, Both of them intended for my worfliip's fole 

• ufe and property.. 

* Mor, And what was poor little I among them all ? 

* Ant: Not a mouthfu^a -piece : 'twas too much odds 

* in confcience. ^ 

' Mor* So feeking for Ihelter, I naturally ran to the 

* old place of aflignation,. the garden-houfe \ where, for 

• want of inftindl, you did not follow me/ 

Ant, Well, for thy comfort, I have fecured thy fa- 
ther ; and, I hope, thou hall fecured his effeds for us. 

* :^br^ 



DON SEBASTIAN. 107 

"* Mor, Yes, truly, I had the prudent forefight to con- 
*• fidcr, that when we grow old, and weary of folacing one 

* another, we might have, at leaft, wherewithal to make 
-^ merry with the world; and take up with a worfe plea- 

-* fure of. eating and drinking, when wc were difabled 
^ for a better, 

* j^ftt. Thy fortune will be even too good for thee : 
^ for thou art going into ^the country of ferenades and 

* gallantries; where thy Urcct will be haunted every 

* night with thy foolifh lovers, and my rivals; who 

* will be fighing, and finging under thy inexorable win- 
< dows, lamentable ditties, and call thee cruel, and god- 
« defs, and moon, and ftars, and all the poetical names 

* of wicked rhyme. While thou and I are minding our 
« buiinefs, and jogging on, and laughing at them, at lei- 
« fure minutes ; which will be very few, take that by- 

* way of threatening. 

* Mor. 1 am afraid you are not very valiant, that you 

* huff fo much beforehand. But they fay, your churches 

* are fine places for lov«-dcvotion : many a ihe faint is 

* there 'wor{hipped. 

* Jnt. Temples are there as they are in all other coun- 
"* tries, good conveniences for dumb interviews ; I hear 
-* theProteftants are not much reformed in that point nei- 

* ther ; for their fcittaries call their churches by the na« 

* tural name of meeting-houfes. Therefore I warn thee 
-* in good time, not more of devotion than needs mufl*, 

* good future fpoufe ; and always in a veil ; for thole 

* eyes of thine are damned enemies to mortification.* 
Mor. The beft thing I have heard of Chriflendom, is, 

:that we women are allowed the privilege of having fouls ; 
and I afifure you, I (hall make bold to bellow mine upon 
fome lover, whenever you begin to go aftray ; * and if 

* I find no convenience in a church, a private chamber 

* will ferve the turn.* 

^«/. When that day comes, I muft take my revenge, 
and turn gardener again : for, I find, I am much given 
to planting. 

Mor, But take heed in the mean time, that fome young 
Antonifi does not fpring up in your own family ; as fal.e 
as his father, though of another man's planting. 



io8 DON SEBASTIAN. 

Re-entcr Dorax i^lth Sebaftiaa and Almeyda^. Sebafibtt 
enters /peaking to Dorax, 'wljiU in tl?c mean time Aoto* 
Tiio prcfejits Moray ma to Almcyda. 

. Seh. How fares our royal pris'uer, Mulcy-Zeyd^a ? 
Dor. Difpos'd to grant whatever I defirCj 

To gain a crown, and freedom : ^ well I know him| 

* Of eafy temper, naturally good, 

* And faithful to his word.' 
Seb. Yet one thing wants, 

To fill the meafure of my hapj>inef8 ; 
I'm flill in pain for jxK^r Alvarez' life. 

Dor. Releafe that fear, the good old man is fafe ; 
I paid his ranfom ; 
And have already order'd his attendance. 

Seh, Oh, bid him enter, for I long to fee him. 
Enter Alvarez <ivith a Servant ^ ivho departs 'when AlvafO^ 
is entered. 

Ah. Now by my foul, and by thefe hoary hairs, 

{Falling dawiiy and embracing the King^s inetSm 
Vm fo o'er- w helm 'd with plcafure, that I feel 
A latter fpring within my withering Hmbs, 
That fhoots me outagmQ. 

Seb. Thou good old man ! [Raifingbitt$ 

Thou haft deceivM me into more> more joys; 
Who ftood brim-full before. 

* Alv, Oh, my dear child ! 

* I love thee fo, I cannot call thee king, 

* Whom I fo oft have dandled in thefe arms ! . 

* What, when I gave thee loft, to find thee living ! 
^ 'Tis like a father who himfelf had fcap'd 

■* A falling houfe, and after anxious fearch, 

* Hears from afar, his only fon within ; 

* Ar.d d'lgB through riibbil>>, till he drags him out 

* To fee the friendly 1 ght. 

* Such is my hafte,fo trembling IS rtiy joy, 

* To draw thee forth from nndemcath thy fate.' 
Seb, The tempeft is o'er-blown ; the Ikies arc clear, 

And the fea charm'd into a calm fo ftill. 
That not a wrinkle ruffles her fmooth face. 

AIv. Juft fuch flie Ihows before a rifing ftorm : 
And therefore »m I come with timely fpeed, 
To warn you into port. 



J 



Aim. My foul forbodcs ' \AJide. 

^me dire event lavolv'd in thofe dark words ; 
And I'uft difclofiag in a birth of fate. 

j^'u. Is there not y«t an heir of this vaft empire. 
Who ftill furvi^ves, of Mulcy-Moluch's branch ? 
Dor. Yes, fuchr a one there is, a captive here. 
And brother to. the dead, 

Al'v. The Pow'rs above 
Be prais'd' for that : my prayers for my good maimer 
I hope are h^eard. 

Seb. * Thou. haft a riglitia heav'n;* 
And why thefe prayers for me ? 

Ahu, A door is open ytt for your deliverance. 
Now you, njy cOu ft try mien, and you, Alimeyda, 
Now all of us, and you (my. all in one) 
May yet be happy in that captive's life. 

M. We have him here an honourable hoftagc 
For terms of pf ace : what more he can contribute 
To make me blefl, I know not. 

Alv. Valllymore: 
Almcyda may be fettled in the throne ; 
And you review your native clime with fame.:- 
A firm auiance, and eternal peace, 
(The glorious. crown of honourable war) 
Are all inciiided in that prince's life : 
Let this fdir queen be j^iven to MuleyZeydan ; 
And make her love theiauiftiou of your leaglic. 

Sei, No more of that; his life's ia ray diipofe ; 
Aod prisoners are not to infift on terms, 
Or if they were, yet he demands not tliefe. 
Ahf, You fliould exa<ft them. 
Aiff:, Bettor may be made ; 
Thefe cannof ; 1. abhor the tyrant*s race ; 
My parents* murderers, my throne's ufurpers. 
But, at one blow^ to cut off all difpute. 
Know this, thoii b\ify, old, officious man, 
I am a Chridian. Now be wife no more ; 
Or if thou wouldft be ftill thought wife, be filcnt. 

AIv, Oh, I perceive you think vourini'refi touch'd: 
^Tis what before the battle 1 obfctv'd : 
But I mufl fpeak, aod will. 



SeL I pr'ytbce p«^ce : 
Perhaps (he tliinks they smiooiicir a# bteod. 

Jh. I wiih (he ipay not wed t» MDciil«iioi«*MtfW 

&^. What if I make hei^ iihiic? 

^/v. Now HcatVi forbid ! 

^ ^-^t Wifii rather H€tt«fii.ina3)(,gnttC» 
« For, if I couki deferre, I have^MfeiVd Ke^ $ 

* My tpiU, my hazards, and mj- fobje^ ^'^^t' 
< (Prbvidtd ftiecOD^t) may cl^iQi berloTe; 

< ^ And, that once granted, I appeal to theley 
S If better I couldchufe a beauteous btideb 
^ Ant. The faireft of herfeah 

* Mor, The pride of i»ature* 

* />47r. He only merits her; fte o«hr )iimv 

* So paired, fo fuited in their miadi apd perfonl^ 

* That the^ were fram'd tlie tallies for each edier^ 

* If any alien love had interpos'd/ 

It mud'haiw been aa-eye-forB tobehotdeiBi . 
And to themfelves a curfe* 

Alv. And to themfelret 
The greareft curfe that can be, wer^ to^Jota. 

Seh. Did not I \afr% thee, pall!: a chan^ to hate,^ 
That wo/d had been thyrfuin ; but no mose, 
I charge^ thee, on thy life^ penveifeold mas. 

Alv. Know, Sir, Ivrouldcbeiilencif I durft{[ 
But, if on fhipboar^, I mould fee my friend. 
G rown frantic in a raging- ealentune. 
And he, im^^ning vain flow'ry fields, - 
Would headlong plunge himfelf into the deep; 
Should I not hold hmvfrom- that mad attempt^ \ 

Till his fick fancy were by reaibn cur'd ? 

S'eh, I pardon thee th*efi^6bof doting age ^ 

* Vain doubts, 9nd idle cares, and orer-cautioa $; 
The fecond ndn^age of a foul, mor« wife ; 
Bur now decay'd, aad^ funk into- the focket,/ 
Peeping by fits^ and giving feeble light« 

Alv. Have you forgot ?^ 
Seh. Thou mean'ft my faher?« will^ 
In bar of naarrlage to Alm^da^»bed : 

* Thou feeft my faculties are (HIl ehtire, 

* Though thine are much impaired, I witgii.*d<tltatwiU, 

* And found 'twas grounded oiH>ur diff 'rent faiths ; 

t But, 
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* But»hadhe}fvMfDib«1ier1iftppf<b<nigie, 

* He would hairt«it]fi«tt^i «liM: h4ii^ift«sidi6l^> 
« 'And joi#d «ir kxnii h\mtt\f. 

* Alt;, Still had he \W4 mi leen thk chanffo, 
< HetitllMBidteea«9ie«iiii«. 

^ Seb. I havea dMic f«iiienilmmce «f mjr fstlicr ; ' 

* His reM*Bmg8 And Ills iiaiaft« both ire«e JAift ; 

^ And^ grsmmg tlbit, he fmiH h»4re<^ang*d kU mnliires* 
*^Akv. Yes, he was jull, and ^hevetbi^ «o«ld net &skti^ 

* Seh. *Tis a bflffe wnmg tlMo oifier'^ft to ih( d«ad. 

* ^/t^. Now lieaVn forbid, 

^ That I ihotfld bkift hit yK^% meitioty c 

* No, I dm tender of Kit lioly fame: 

* For dy tog h» b^qveatli'd 'n^my charge. 

* Believe, I am ; and feek to know no moflf) 
^ ^lut fi9f a tilittdtibedieace to his miU 

* For to prefenre las &fiie I would be filcnt. 

« iS'.f^. Craz'dfcol,wiiowou!d^ be though an or&cle, 
^ Come down fiom<^ the tripos asid fptak plain: 
« My fatho* Ihirtt be j«fti^'^, he (hall : 
"^ nils a fon*is pait to rife m hie defeece ; 

* A«d K> confoaud thy nwiice, or thy Ac^^* 

Ai*Vn ^ Itdoesafltgfievemethat youh^ mecraa'dt 

* But, to be eli«ar'4 at »iy dead mailer's coft, 

* Oh, there's the wound \ bat let me firfi adjwe you/ " 
J do I and 

By all you owe that dear dcpaited foul, 

No more to think ^ mgniage wkh Alineyda. 

Ssk. Not heavVi and earth combm'd can hmder if. 

Al*v. Then witnefs heav'a and earth, how loth I aai 
To fay, you muft A^t, nay you cannot wed. 
And nnce not only a dead father's fame. 
But more, a lady's honour mufl be touchM, 
Which n'u% at ermines wUl not bear a foil $ 
Let all retire t diat you alone may hear 
What ev*n in whifjpers I would tell you ear. 

{^AU zeroing outm 

Aim. Not <me of you deport ; I charge you fay. 
f And were my iwice a tntmpet loud as fame, 

* To reach the ipundaf hea-rn, and earth, and fea, 
^ All nations ihould b^ fuiwnonM tp this plaoe, 

K 1 * So 
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* So little do I ks^ tbat felk>w*8 charge i^ 

* So (hou14 my honour, like a rifing fwan,. ^ 

* Brufh with her wings the falling drops away, 

* And proudly plough the wares* 

* Sek* This noble pride becomes thy innocence? ^ 

' And I dare trud my father's memoiy, 

* To (land the charge of that foul forjging tongue** 

-^/v. * It will foon be difcover'd if I forge.' * 

■Have you Bot heard your father in his youth, 
Whea newly marry 'd, traveird into Spaim, 
And made a long abode in. Philip's court ? 

SeS. Why fo /emote aqueftion ? * which thyfelf 

* Can anfwer to thyfelf, for thou wert with him, ' 
^ His faTVite, as I oft have heard thee boaiV, 

* And neareft f his foul. . - . 

Alv, * Too near indeed ; , forgive me, gracious He^v'o^ 
-^ That ever I ih'ould boaft I was fo hear : 

* The confident of all. his young amours.* < 

And have not you , unhappy beauty, heard, [7a Alma 
Have you not oft^n heard, your exil'd parents 
Were refug'd in that courti» and at that time ? 

j^/ta. 'Tls true : and often fince, my mother owti'i 
How kind chat prince was, to efpoufe her cauie % 
She counfeUM, nay; enjoin'd.me on her blefling, 
To feek the fanftuary of your court :- .' 
Which gave me firft encouragement to come, . 
And with my brother, beg Sebaftiah*s aid^ 

Self. Thou help*ft me weIl,.tQ jufti/y .my war. 

* [7> Aim] My dying father fwore me, then a boyi 

* And made me kifs the crofs upon his fword, 

* Never to (heath it, till that exird<jueea 

* Were by my arms reftor'd.* . 
j^lv. And <^an you find 

No myft^ry couch'd in this excefs of kindnefs ? 

* Were kings e'er known, in this degenerate age, 

* So paffionately fond of noble a^a, 

* Where intereft fliar'd not more than half with honour f 
^ Se^ Bafe groveling foul, who know'ik not hoMMr's 

* B^t weigh'ft It out in mercenary fcales ; [worthy 

* The fecret pleafure of a generous a£ty » 

* Is the gveat mind's great bribe* , , * 
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* jihv. Shew in'c that king, and Ml belteye the phoemx# 

* But knock at your own bmft, «nd 7ik ytkx foul, 

* I/t&ole fair raCfll eyes edg'd set your fword, 

« More than^'our father's charge, and all your vows ? 

« If fo, and vo your iiknce grants it is, 

« Know, King, your ^Either had, fike you, a ifoul ; 

* And loTe is your iaheritance from him. 

* Almeyda's mother too had eyes, like her, 

* And not lefs charming ; and were charmM no lefs 
' *• Than yours are now with her, and hers with you. 

« Aim. Thpu ly*ft, impoflor; perjur'd fiend, thou Jy'fl.. 

* Seh. Was*t not enough to brandmy father's &me^ 
, * But thou III u ft load a lady's memory ? 

* O infamous, O bafe, beyond repair ! 

* And to what end this ill-concerted lie, 

* Which p^ilpable and grofs, yet granted true, 

* It bars not my inviolable vows r 

AUv. Take heed, and double not your father's crimes ; 
To his adultery do not add your inceft. 
Know, file's the prodi^^ of unlawful love, 
And his your carnal fifter you would wod. 
'. Sd>, Tbpu ihtdt riot fay thou were condemnM unheard j 
Elfe, by my foul, this moment were thy laft. 

* Aim, But think not oaths flralljuftily thy charge ; 

* Nor imprecations on thy curfed head. 

* f'For who ds^res lie to Jieav'n, thinks Heaven a jeft. 

* Thou haft confefsM thyfelf the corilcious pandar 

* Of that pretended paffion ; 

^ A finglewitneJ's,infamoMftyknewn, 

* Againft two perfons of unq^ieftlonM fame.* 
Ahv. What iater«ft can i have, or what deligh;; 

To blaze tiMir fliame, or to divulge my own ? 

* If prov'd, youhat^ me; if unprov'd condemn. 

* Not racks or tortures could ha^e forcM this fccri^t, 

* But too much care to fave you from a crime, 

* Which would hav« funk you both :* for let me fay^ 
AIrheyda*s beauty %?cil delerves your love. 

jHmn Out, baje impo^r ! I abhor thy pralfe. 

Ikir, It looks ROt like impoftor ^ but a ti uth. 
On. utrooft need reveal 'd. 

Seh. Did I expert from T^rax this return > 
Is this (he k>«« reocw'd I 

Kj Dir. 
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Dor^ Sir, I am filcBt ; 
Pray Heavea my fears prorc falfc. 

Seh. Away; you all combine to makcv mc wretched. 

Alv, But hear the ftory of that fatal lo?e ; 
Where every circumftance Aiall prove another : 
And Trmh fa fhine by her own native light, 
That if a lie were mixt, it mirft be feen. 

Srh, No ; all may ftill be forg'd and of a pkce. 
No ; I can credit nothing thou canft fay, 

Alv. One proof remains ; and that's your fatker^a hand 
Firm'd with his fig.net ; both fo fully kiu>wn» 
That plainer evidence can hardly be, 

* Unlefs his foul would want her heav'n a while, 

• And come on earth to fwear.* 
5fl^. I'roduce that writing. • 

At^K [T^^Dor.] Alonzohas it in his cuftody. 
The Hiiiie, which when his noblencfs redeemed toe, 
And in a friendly vifit own'd himfelf 
For what he is, I then depofited ; 
And had his fauh to give it to the King. , , 

Dou UntouchM, and feaVd, aA when intruded withroe^ 
[Giving a fealed fflperto^h. 
Sucfe I reftorc it with a trembling hand. 
Left ought within dillurb your peace ol fouJ* 

»V*'^. Draw near, Almeyda ; thou art mofl conccrn'Sd : ' 

[Teapipg open ih^fioL' 
For I am moft in thee. 
Alonzt), mark the characters t 
Thou knowll my fathrfi;'$ band, obfenre u wrell i 
And if th* iropoftor'iB pen have ra^de one flitp. 
That fhews it couoterfeit, mark that and. favc me. 

Dor, It looks iii^d t®o. like my mailer'* hand x 
So does the fignet : more I cannot fay ; ' 

But wi(h '^twere not fa Kke.. 

Sgh. MethiiiksSt owns 
The black adtik'ry, and Almeyda'^s birth : 
But iiiCh a miil of ^ef comes o'ier my eyes, 
1 cannot, or I woulcl|^t read it plain. 

Aim. Heav'n cani^be raoretrue, tha» this is fel/e. 

S^h. O couldft thou prove it with the fame alToraace ! ■ 
Speak, haft thou ever feen thy father*8 hand I 

Aim. No; but my mother's honour has been read ' 
By me, and by the world, in all her ads, 

b 
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In chara^^ers more plain and legible 

Than this d^imb e^idence^'this blotted He. 

Oh f that I were a man, as ray fours one, 

To pi%(¥e thee traitor and ailaflinate 

Of her fame : thus mov'd I'd tear thee, thus : — *— 

[Tearing the paper 9 
And fcatter o'er the field thy coward limbs. 
Like this foul off*fpnng of thy forging brain. 

[Scattering tbepapen . 
^ Ah* Juft fo flialt thou be torn from all thy hopes. 
For ^9W, proud woman, know in thy defpite, 
The mod authentic proof is yet behmd ; 
Thou Wcar'll it on thy Siiger ; 'tis that ring, 
Which match'd to that on his, flialldear the doubt. 
*ri8 no dumb forgery : for that Ihall fpeak ; 
And found a rattling peal to either*s confcicnce* 

6Vi. This ring indeed, my father, with a cold 
And (baking hand, juO; in the pangs of death, 
Put on my finger ; with a parting (ieh. 
And would have fpoke ; but faltered in his fpeech 
With undlftinguiihM found. 

Ah. 1 know it well ; 
For I was prefent. Now, Almeyda, fpeak : • 
And truly tell us, how you came by yours. 

Aim* My mother, when I oarted from her fight 
To go to Portugal, bequeath'd it to me, 
Prefaging fhe ftiould never fee me more : 
She puUM it from her finger, Ihed fome tears, 
KJrs'd it, and told me 'rwas a pledge of love, 
And hid a my rtery of great i mportance 
Relating to my fortunes* 

''Alv» Mark me now. 
While I difclofe that fatal myflery* 
Thofe rings, when you were bom and thought another's. 
Your parent glowing yet in finful love, 
Bid mebefpeak : a curious artift wrought *fcm. 
With joints fo glofe, as not to be perceiv'd; 
Yet are thoy both each other's counterpart ^ 
Her part had Juan infcribMjand his had Zayda, 
(You know th»fe names are theirs) and in the midft, 
A heart divided m two halves was plac'd. 
Now if the rivets of thofe ri»gs inclos'd, 

4 Fit 
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Fit not each odier, I bive fbq;'^ ^ l'>^ ^ 

But if they join^ you mull for cfpr ptrw 

[Sebaftian fMllimg qfbis ri^ i AUncfd^/^ thijmn. mtd^ 

gkfts itt0 AlTarcz, tvifrv mfav^ i^ti tit rh^^ mUJki 

C9$e Jbaifmi $b0 0thtr^ 

Set. Novr life or 4eath. 
' .^dte. And either dune or Ottn« 
Tin loft for evpr.— - [Svffntfu^ 

jyif w^men ^nd ]\f orayma take her up^ and cany her. tff^ 
[j&\mfi^n i^rejamb amasted mtima M0ti^^ bUffefJbetd 

Set. Look to the qaoen my wife ; for I :im pad 
All pow'r of lud to hex or to myfelf. 

Jh. Hit wife, fai4 he, hit wife ! O fatal {biiiid ! . 
For, haSd I known ii. tbU unwelcome pewa 
Had nerer fe4(:h*d their ean* 
So they had flill been hlefi in ignorance. 
And I alone unhappy. 

J)ar* I knew It bu^ too late, and durft not Qieak. 

Sei* [Sfartifi^ fiMt ofhU amazement^} I will not lire; 
no not a moment more ; 
I will not add one moment more to incefi ; 
ril cut it of, ^n4 end a wrets:hed being, 

* For, fliould I live, my foul's fo little mine, 

* AndiQmiicbbej9,tbAtIihouldftiUenioy^ 

* Ye cruel powers, 

* Take me as you.bave m^de me, miferable ; 

* You cannot make me guilty ; 'twas my fatet 

/ And you made that, not |. TDraws bisfiuvrd* 

* £ Ant. and AIt. lay hold fn bim^ and^ Dorax wi^* tbt 

/word QUt dfhti hand. 

* Ant. For HeavVs fake hold, and recoiled yoAr 

mind. 

* 4h. Cooifider whom you puxulb, and for what ; 
' Yourfelf unjuflly : you have charged the tauit 

* Od Heav'n, that be^ niay bear it. 

* Tho* inceftis ipdeed ^ deadly crime, 

^ You are not guilt}', fince unknown 'twas done^ 

* And known, had been aUiorr'd. 

« Seh. By Heav*a you're traitors all that hold my 
< IfdeathbebutceflatioQQf our thought, [handi* 

* Thenletme die, for I would think BO more* 

* J'U boofl my inncfeence above : 

* And 



DON SEBASTIAN. ,r> 

* And let *em fee a foul they could not fullj : 

* I fhall be tkere before my 6itbcr*8 ghoft ; • 

* That yet may languifli Umg in froih and fires, 
^ For mak'ing me unhappy by his crime. 

< Stand off, aud let met ake my fill of death : 

* For I can hold my breath in you defpite, 

* And fwcll my heaving foul out when I pleafe. 

* ^/v. Heav'n comfort you ! 

* Seiw What, art thou giving comfort ! 

* Wouldft tho4i give comfort, who haft giv*n defpair ? 

* Thou feeft Alonzo filent ; * he's a man. 

* He^knows, that men abandoned of their hopes, 
*' Sh<iuld aik no l^ve, nor iky for fuin? out 

* A tedious writ of eafe from lingVing Hcav'n j 

* But help thcmfclves, as timely as they could, 

* And teach the. Fates their duty, • 

* j;>or. [Ttf Alv.tf«^ Ant.] Let him go. 

* He is our king } and he fliall be obeyed. 

* JJv. What, to deftroy himfelf f O parricide ! \ 

* Dcr. Be not injurious in your fooliih zeal, 

* But leave him free ;'or, by my fword Ifwear, 

* To hfcw tha^ arm away, that ftopt the paffage 

* To h^ eternal reft.' 

* Aftt. [Leiting go hhboltii] Let him be guihy of his 

* own death if he pleafes ; for Til not be guilty of min^ 

* by holding him. [^th.JbakeseffhXv. 

* jlv. \To Dor.] Infernal fiend, 

* Is this a lubjefk's part ? 

* Dot. * ris a friend's oiRcc. 

* He has convinc'd me that he^ught to die ; 

* And rather than he ftiould nor, here's my fword 

* To lielp him on bis jonrnry, . ] 

* Seb. My.laft, ray only friend, how kind art thou, ' , 

* And how inhuman thefe ! 

* Z><?r. To make the trifle death a thing of moment I ' 
^ S<h. And not to weigh th' important Cjiufe I bad 

« Toridmyfelfoflife! 

* Dor. True J for a crime 

* So horrid in the face of men and angels, ' ^ 

* As wilful inceft is !* ^ 

* W. Not wilfal neither. 
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« Dor. Yo^if ^iitiv^ii,«iirfwkbjB|»itcdftai 

* RefreihMyour£D,«mli8ii4ci€riaBCS«riltbGriitt«> 
f To fwell your Colics «f guak* 

* 5f3. True J if HivM. 

* JOiw-, Iiaidfo,ifyouliv'd. 

* ^^. For JiuhertB v»u £itisi igMrttce^ 
f And no intended ccifBe. 

* Dor. That 3fiott beflknoir : 

* But the malicious world iintt)Hdge<faeworA. • 
« ^Av. Oh, i«tot«fi^ihiikrlMiMllfj^^ 

f l(Ojtfj;ueii3ir4i90iiiatHwiii . 

* Dor. Peace, <4d4i9lMd ! 
« MankiodythataWayai^HiseoflM^mxhsMtiiC^. 

* Will think be knew ihisiwctft^aidlfatf&Uifi* 
' His only way to xntjdniy m^ikei« 

< And to redeem her h^iio4ir» is ipdie. 

* iS"^* Thou bail it i^ht« myA»*^,my htAAkmsl 

* And that bnic petty isepiuiitifiiii tm^. 
^ But all I have tp wf , 

^ Dior.. YompvobHf Sirj 
f You maY do inop;e9aii4^MigM« 

* ^«^. What| moiifethan«tead»^ 

< D^r. Peath 1 wb|r, chat^ cbiUflen's f|nre$ avibge^ 

* We a6t it every night we ^ to bed. QdfqfidlitlH 

< I>eath ^o^nw iainiXery is fleep* 

* Wpujd )V3U» wlK>2>erpf traced (uch a dime 

< As fr4i^en'4 nature, made the faints abov« 

* Shalce heaven's eternal j^vemcat fvkh their trcttUiflg 
^ To view that a^t, would you but harely die \ 

* But ftretch your limbs, aMturnoftt'etherfidef 

* To lengthen out a blad(wUiptuousfliiffither, 

* And dream you hs4 ^our £fter ia your arms) 

* &^. To expiate this, ^ao I do move than die ? 

« ^^w'. Oh^ m» yoji g4i*<t do fa^rp j y&w mvift *e 

* You muftbedatnn'dtoaUeterMy; (dannMl 

< And fure felf-muider is tbe roadiefi way. 
^ «if3, How,fl«nnyj 

* i>(?r. Why, is that news ? * 

* j^v. Oh, horror, horror I 

* Dor. What^ thou j| ii»te(iiiaf}, 

* And make a biifiners of damnation ' 
^ In fuch a world as this ! WJiy, *m f If^dCA 

* TteXcrivencr, ufurer, lawyer, ihopkeeper^ 

* And 
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* Andfoldier, cannot live but b3rdRmiuMMfc 
< The poUtkitti doM it by advaooe^. 

' And giret all gone beme*l»iid; 

« &^. Oh^ thou, haft gtVn. laie ftieh a gfimpTe cf h^, 

* So pu(hM me forward, tvat K>>tfae brink 

* Of that irremeable bumang. guif^ 

^ That, looking in th' abyfs, I dmiiDt lesp* 

* And now 1 fee what goodthoovmom-fi mj^ftiat; 

^ * And thank thy pious'mud. Thoo haA^ indeed, 
f Appeared a devil, but didUran angolas' woi4[/ 
^ J>9r^ ^ 'Twas th« laft remedy, to give yom Uifure} 

* For,' if you could but think, I knew you iafe* 
SeJ Ithankthee,.my Aleasow- IvnU^we^ 

But never nioi«toPiMrtugalretuiBt 

For to go back and nfflgn, that vveie toihem^ 

Triumphant incefi, aiiS pollute the throfl«» 

* AkK Since iyiowince ■ ' ■>■■ 

* Sek Oh, naUiatenocni^ wound 1^ 

* When you have argu*d all you can, 'tiaiMtii* 

< No, 'tis refolv'd ; I cbarge^youv plead no mow : 

* I cannot live without Aliti^^'sughti, 

< Nor can I fee Aimeyda^ but I iin. 

* Heav'n has infpir*d me wkh a facned" thought, 
^ Tolii^aloiietoHeav*n^a«d:die^o her. 

* Dor. Mean you to turn an anchecer^ 
< Seh Whatelfe? 

* Thei»orldwa8oncetoonfltrrowibrmy>mtnd| 

* But one poor littl&nook will ferve me DOW| 

* To hide me from the red o^human kmd. 

* Afric has defarts wide enough to hold 

* Millions of monflers, and I am^ fure, the gfeateft«; 
D&r. You mayj-epent^ andwiih your crown toolattf^ 

* Seh. Oh, nev^, never! lam pad the boy.: 

* A fceptre's but a plar-ttiag, and agkibe 

^ A bigger boundii^flone^ Hewhooanleava 

* Almryda, may renounce the niikwithr eafe/ 
Dor. Oh, truly gflcat ! 

A foul fixU high, and capable of 'heav'n* 

Old as he is,. your uncle Cardmal 

Is not fo far enamour'd of acioyilerY 

But he will thavk ym for the crown youleave hxto# 

Sth. To pleife him more, let him believe me dead'; 
That he may never dpeam I may r^urn. 

\ ■ ' AIOBZO^ 
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Alonzo, I aiD now no more thy king. 

But ftill thy friend 4, and, by that holy name. 

Adjure thee, to perform my laft requeft : 

Make our conditions with yon captive king : 

Secure me but.my folirary cell ; 

'Pis all I aik him for a crown reftor*d. 

* D<^. I will do more. 

* But fear not Muley-Zeydan ; his foft metat * 

* Melts down with eafy warmth, runs in the mold, 

• ) And needs no funher forge/ \Exlt Dor; 

Rc'tnter Aimeyda, led hy Morayma, and folhnxtd fy 
her Attendamsn 
Seh* * See where fhe comes again ! 

* By Heat 'n,* when I behold thofe beauteous eyes, 
Repentance lags, and fin comes hurrying on. 

Atfn. This iii too cruel ! 

* Seh, Speak'il thou of love, of fortune, or of death, 

* Or double death ; for we muft part, Almeyda ? 

* ^/;w. Ifpcakdfall; 

* For all things that belong^ to us are cruel : 

* But what's moft gruel, we muft love no more. 

* Oh, 'tis too much that I muft never fee you j 

* But not to love you is impoffible : . 

* No, I miift love you-^Heav'n may bate the that, 

* And charge that iinful fympatby of fouls 

* Upon our parents, when they lov*d too well. 

* &b. Good Heav'n ! thou fpcak'ft my thought, and I ' 

* Nay, then there's inceft in our very fouls ; [fpeak thine. 

* For we were fprm'd too like. 

* Aim. Too like, indeed ; 

* And yet not for each oiher. 

* Sure, when we part, (for I refolv'd it too, 

* Tho' you .propos'd it firft). however diftant, 

* We fhall be ever thinking of each other ; 

* And, the fame moment, for each other pray. 

* Sch, But if a wi(h (hould come athwart our prayers— 

* Aim. It would do well to curb it, if we could. 

* Seh, We cannot look upon each other's face; 

* But when we read our love we read our guilt : 

* And yet, methinks, I cannot chufe but love. 

* Aim. r would have a&'d you, if I durft^for ihame, 

* If ftiU you lov'd ? You give it air before ijie. 

* j^ Ah, why were we, not born both of g fex ? 

* F;>r ihcA we might have lov'd without ^ crifnae. 

/ •Why 
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Why was not I your brother ? Tho* that wifli 
InvolvM our parents guilt, we had not parted :. 
We had been friends, and fricndlhip is no inceft, 

* Se^, Alas, I know not by what name to call thee ! 
Sifter and wife are the two dearell names^ 

And I would call thee both ; and both are (in. 
Unhappy we ! that fliU we mull confound 
The dcarcft names into a common curfe/ 
jilm* To love, and be beloved, and yet be wretched ! 

* ^eb. To have but one poor night of allour lives t 
It was, indeed, a glorious, guilty night ; 

So happy, that, forgive roe, Heaven I I wifh^ 
With all its guilt, it were to come again. 
Why did we know fo fodn, or why at all, 
•^That fin could be concealed in fuch a blifs ^ 

* j^Im, Men have a larger privilege of woris, * 
Elfe I lliouldfpeak — But we mult part, Sebaftian^ 
That's all the name that I have left te call thee, 

I mud not call th«e by the name I would ; 

But when I fay, Sebaftian, dearSebaftian^ 

I'kifs the nartie I fpeak.* 

Self* We mu^ make hafte, or we (hall never part* 

I would fay fomethin«; that's as dear as this.: ♦ 

Nay:' would do more than fay —One moment longer^ 

And I (hould breakthro' laws divine and human. 

And think them cobweb?, fpread for little man^ 

Which all the bulky herd of nature breaks. 

The vigorous young woridwas ignorant 

Of thefe rcftri^ons ; ^tis decrepit now r 

Not more devour, but more decayed and coldv 

All this is impious ; therefore we muft part t 

For, gazing thus, I kindle at thy fight, « • 

And once, ournt down to tinder, light again 

Much fooncrthjHi before.' ' 

Re-enter Doray. 
Aim. Here comes the fad denouncer of my fate-^ 

To toll the mournful kndl of feparation ; 

While J, as on my death-bed, hear the found,. 

That warns me hence for ever. 
Seh. [7:^ Dor.] Nt)w,. be brief,. 

And^I will try to" liften , 

* And (hare the minute that remains, betwixt * 

*• The care I owe my fubjeds, and my love.' 
jQj»r, Your fate has grattfy'd you allfhe can j - 

L" Gives 
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Gives tsitv oaifery, and makes exile pleafisg* 
I trufled Muley-Zeydan, as a friend ; 
Butfwore him firft to fecrecy* He wept 
Your fortune, and with tears not fqueezM by arr^ 
But ibed from nature, like a kindly ihower. 
In (hort, he profier'd more than I demanded, 
A fafe retreat, a gentle iblitude, 

* UnvexM with noife, and undUlurb'd with fears ;* 
I chode you one 

j^. Oh^ do not tell me where ? 
For if I knew the place of his abode^ 
I (hould be tempted to purfue his ileps^ 
And then we both were loil. 

* Se^. £v'n pad redemption i 

* For, if I koew thou werton that defigti, 

* (As I mud know, becaufe our (buls are one]^ 
^ I (hould not wamier, but by fure infllnd^ 

* Should meet thee juil half-way in pilgrinuge^ 

* And clofe for ever i for I know my lave 

* More Ifarons than thine^ and I more frail thanthot]» 

^ j^. Tell me not that ; for I muft boaft my crime^ 
' And cannot bear that thou (houldft better love/ 

Der. I may inform you both ; for you muft go 
"Where feas^ and winds, and defarts will divide you% 
Under the ledge of Atlas lies a cave, 
Cut in the living rock,, by Nature's hands $ 
The venerable feat of holy hermits^ 
Who there, fecure in feparated cells^ 

* Sacred ev'n to the Moors/ enjoy devotioi^; 
And from the purling flreams, and lavage fruits^ 
Have wholeibme beverage,, and unbloody feafis. 

Se^. *Tis penance too voUijptuoufr for my crime. . 
*' Dor. Your fubjeSs confcious of youx life are few % 
*- But all defirous to partake your exile» 

* And to do office to your facred perfon* 

* The reft, who think you dead, (hall be difmifs'd^ . 

* Under fafe convoy, till they reach your fleet.* 
Aim. But how anx wretched I ta be difpoa'd^ 

A vain enquiry^ (ince I leave my Lord ;, 
For all the world befide is^baniHiment.. 

Dor. I have a fiftcr, abbefs m Terceraa^ 
Who loft her lover on her bridal day.. 

Alm^ There &te provided me a fellow-turtrci. 
To mingle fig^ha withfighs^ and teara with tears. 

Dm 
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Dor. Xafty ht myfeir, if I have well fKlfiird 
My fad commiffion, let me beg the boon, 
To (hare the forrows of your laft recefs, 
And mourn the common lofles of our loves. 

♦ Ah. And what becomes of me ? Muft 1 be left 

• (As age and time had worn me out of ufe) ? 

• Thefe finews are i^ot yet fo much unftrung, 

* To fkil me when my mailer fhoald be ferv'd : 

* And when they are, then I will fteal to death, 

* Silent and unobfervM, to fave his tears.' 

Seh * IVc heard you both. Alvarez, have thy wifli ; 
' But thine, Alonzo, thine is too nnjuft.* 
I charge thee, with my lafl commands, return^ 
And blefs thy Violante with thy vows. 
Antonio, be thou happy, too, in thine. 
Laft, let me fwear you all to fecrecy ; 
And to conceal my fhame, conceal my life, 

* DffT. AnU Mor, We (wear to keep it fecret.* 

Aim. Now, I would fpeak the laft farewel, I cannot* 

• It would be ftitl farewel, a thoufand irmes ; 

• And, raultiply*dinecho*s, ftiU farewel. 

' I will not fpeak, but think a thoufand thoufand* 

• And be thou filent too, my laft Sebaftian ; 

* So, let us part in the dumb pomp of grief.' 
My heart's too great, or I would die this moment ; 
But Death, I thank him, m an hour, has made 

A mighty journey, and I hafteto meet him. 

{she fiaggers^ and her 'uwmen boWher up% 

Seb» Help to fupport this feeble^ drooping flower. 
This tender fwcet, fo fhaken by the flx)rm ; 
For thefe fond arms mtrft thus be ftretchM in vain,. 
And never, never muft embrace her mor e 
*Tis pail— my foul goes in that word— —farewel f 
[ Alv. goes wib Seb. to one end of the Jlage \ Wormn^ with 

Aim. to the other. 

J)4fr, [Coming uf to^ ^t. and Mor. wbo jfianJ on the- 
middle of the fiage.l * Hafte to attend Almeyda.* For 
Your Either is forgiven ; ^ but to Antonio [your fiikc,| 

* He forfeits half his wealth.^ Be happy both; 
And let Sebaftiaa and Almeyda's fate,^ 

This dreadfol featence to the world relate^ 
That unrepented crimes of parents dead. 
Are juftly puuiih'd oa thcar childreu's bead. 

\Exemt% 
End of the Fifth A^t. 



EPILOGUE.- 
Spoken by Antonio and Moratma* 

MoKATMAr 
T ^aVd at hearty far fear the rcyal fajhion^ 
•^ Should hofvtfiduc'd us nvo to feparation* 
To he dravin in agahift our own defire^ 
Poor I to he a nun^ poor you a friar ^ 

Ant. I trembled^ i\:hen the oldman^s band*ojastn^ 
He would havetrov*d<vje were too near of kin ; 
Difiovering old intrigues of love^ Hike ^ other ^ > 

Betwixt my father and thy fnful mother^ J 

To make us fjler Turky and Cbriflian hrother. J 

Mor. Excufe me there ; that league Jhould have been rather 
, Betwixt your mother and my Mufti father : 
*Tis for Pty own^ and my relations credits 
Tour friends Jhould hear the haftardj mine Jbonldgei it. 

Ant. SuMofe us two Ahneyda and Seha^iatf.^ 1 

With inceji proved upon us \ 

Mor, Without quejiion -t 

Their conjcience was too ([uea^ of digeftion, J 

Ant. Thou woul4fi ^^'^ keptthe counfelof thy brother y 
And Jinn^d till we repented of each other. 

Mor. Beajl as you are^ on nature*^s laws to trample t 
^Twere fitter that we fo^fw*d their exhmple* 
And fince all marriage in repentance ends^ 
*Tis good for us to part while we are friends* 
To fave a maid's remorfes and confufions^ 
JBVa leave me newj before we try conclufimSm 

Ant. To copy their example^ firfi make certam 
Of one good hour^ like theirs^ before our parting 5 
Make a debauch^ o'er nighty of love andmadnefs i i 

And marry y when we wakey in fiber fddnejs. i 

Mor. 1 II follow no new feds of your inventing r ! 

One night might coft me nine long months, repenting. \ 

Firfi wed^ find if you find that life a fetter y 
Die when you pkafe^ the faoner^ Sir 'tlje better. 
My wealth would get n^ love ere I could afk it : 
Ohy there's afirange temptation in the ca/ket / 
All thefe young Jharpers would my grace impoHum^ 
Afidme^ me tbumtringwtes of liv^ and fortune*. 
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dttHj in w^j^ksof this nature, where V« ftf« to pfteaif^ kn an*- 
Iktiabfe ktdience^ yet *tis reafanable to prepeffefft them in favour of 
an author, and therefore both the prdlogt»e an4 epUdgue informed 
iroa that OE^us was the moA ce^bratcd piece of aljantkjvfty : that 
B opbg desi not only tHe greateft wit, but one of the greateft men in 
Athens^ txait h for^hc ft«gc*t the pubHe^ft, and that it had the 
itpntation of ^ihg^his mafter^iece, not OD4y aAiongft fKe feven bf 
h» wlnth^re fHH^&Dnainin^, i>uf of tlt^gfeftier number which are 
fmlhttd, 'At^ftofle has more than ohee VdhilreH ft tn his 'book of 
)n)etry ; Hprcce hasmentionetiit ; I^oeullus, Julius Ctefar, and othe^ 
iMble Kontaas> have written on the fame furbjea) thoi»gh their poemi 
are whdly loft; hot Ssneca*s is ftill pttktttdt Inoure^nagei 
Cdneiflt has attempted it, and it appears 4>y his p¥e!fttce, with great 
fucosfs^^: but a judicious reader will eafiiy <«bfer»« how mvrch thfe 
topy ill fftferior to the original. He r^h you hhnf^f, that he oweb 
i great |»art of hisfucccfsl^ the happy epifode of Thcfirua atid iXirce ^ 
%htch ia*thc fame.thing as if v^e fhouid acknoiv*ledge, tlifat Wc werfc 
indebted for our good fortuhe to the underplot -of A^raftas, Eorydrce, 
and Creon. The truth is, he mirerably failed in the chara^er of his 
hero. If he defired that OEdipns ihould be pitied, he ihould have 
iBade him a better man. He forgot that Sophocles had taken care to 
ftew him in his firft entrance, a juil, a merciful, a fuccefsful, a reli- 
gious prince r and, tffjhort, a father <if His country ; inftead of thefe, 
he has drawn him fufpicious, defigriihg, more anxious of keeping the 
~jn^el>an crown, than iolicttous for the fiifety of his people ;. he£tored 
Dy Thefeus, contemned by Dirce, and fcarce maintaining a fecond 
part in his own tragedy. This wa« a^ trror in the firft conco6tion t 
and therefore never to be mended in thc!)'fecond or third. He intro* 
duced a greater hero than 0£dtpus Mmfelf j for when Thefeus was 
once there, that companion of Herculet muft jield to none. The 
poet was obliged tofurniih him with bufinefs, to make him an equi* 
page fuitable to his dignity, and, by following him too clofe, to lofe 
his other King of Brentford in the c^bwd* Seneca, on the other fide, 
ai if there were no fuch thing as nature to be minded in a play, is al- 
ways running after pompous expreifion, pointed fentences, and philo* 
£>iphical notions^ more proper for the ftudy than the iiage. The 
'^* " I A a Frcaehmaa 
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Freociimaii foOowed a wrong fcroc, and the Roman was aKoIntefy 
at cold bunting. All we could gather out of Corneille was, that aa 
cpifode mil ft be, but not hia way j and Seneca TappHed as with no 
new hint, but only a relation which he makes of hit Tirefias raifing 
the ghoft of Laius } which is here performed in riew of the audience j 
the rites and ceremonies fo far his» as he agreed with antiquity* and 
the religion of the Greeks s but he hlmfelK was beholden to Hcmer*s 
Tirefias in the OdyiSes for fome of them, and ^e reft haye been col- 
leAed from Heliodore*s JBthio^iqats, and Lncan^s Eriftbo, Sopho> 
des, indeed, is admirable every where j and therefore we have fol- 
lowed him as dole as poffihly we could. But the Athenian theatre 
y (whether more perfeA than oarf, if not now dlfputed) bad a perfec- 
tion diflfering from ouri« Yon fee there in erery ad a fingU fteie, 

I (or two at rnoft) which manage the bufin^fa of the play, and after 
fhat fucceedf tlie ehonia, wbick commonly takes up more time ia 

) finging, than there hai been employed in fpeaking. The prifldfsi 
perfen appears almoft conftantly through the play $ but the iofenor 

( pans feldom above once in the whole tragedy. The condoft of our 

,IKige is much more difficult, where we are obliged never to loie 
any coniiderable charader which we have once prefented* Cefton 

.iikewife baa obuined, that we mui^ form an under-plot of fecoad 
perfon^ which muft be depending on the firft, and their bye-waiki 
iBuft be like thofe in a labyrinth, which all of them lead into tbe 
great partfrre $ or like (b nuny feveral lodging chambers, which bavt 

^ their outlets into the fame gallery. Perhaps, after all, if we could 
think fo, the ancient method, at it is the eaiieft,-4t aifo the mo/lAt- 

^ tural, and the beft. For variety, ai it it managed, ia too often fobjed 
to breed diftradion ; and while we would pleafe too many ways, for 
want of art in tbe condud, we pleafe in none. But we have girea 
you more already than wa« neceflary for a preface, and, for ought we 
know, may gain no more by our inftrudions, than that politic patioa 
Is like to do, who have taught their enemies ta fight (6 longi that at 
lafi they are in a condition to invade thejx^ 
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PROLOGUE. 

TT^HEN Athgfis all the Grecian Jiates did gut Je^ 

"^ And Greece gai>e laws to all the world hefide^ 

Then Sophocles and Socrates did Jity 

Sufr^ if^ wjj^om eme^jfind one im i©j> j 

And witjrom wijdom differed not in thofe^ 

But as ^ttx^as fung in verfe^ or /aid in frojem 

Then OEdipuSy on crowd^ithiak^^ 

Drew all admiring eyesy andlift^ning ears : 

The plea5*d JpeHa^J^'Jhouted every line^ 

The nohlefty, meeuiu^yjind the heji dejign ! 

And every cr^ttthk ef'^ach learned agCj 

By this jujl mpM:b^ reformed thejiage* 

Now, jhouldfi f$S^ (as Heav*n avert our femtff 

Danyt iirJk j/Benoai tifi the. world Jhould hear» 

For were it known this poem did not pleafe^ 

You might fct up for perfeH Ravages : 

Tour neighbours wouhlnot hik Atyoii as men ; 

But think the ftation all turned PiBs again. 

Faithy as you manage matt^ers^ *tjs not fit y 

Tou jhould fufpeH yourfeh^ts of foo much w/V. 

Drive not the jeft too far^ 'hd fi»are this piece ,* 

Andy for this once\ he not more wife than Greece^ 

See twice ; do Jtoi pell-mell to damning fall^ 

Like true'bdrn. Britonsy w%o n^i^fr ^nnk at dtt: 

Pray^ he advised', and though at Monsyon won^ 

On pointed canmon do n^t tdw^s run. 

With fome refpeSi to ancient wits proceed: 

Tou take the four firft councils for your creed^ 

But when you lay traction wholly 3y^ 

And on the private f^irit alone rr/y^ 

Tou turn fanatics in your poetry^ 

If notwithfianding all that we can J^y 

Tou needs voill have your pcnn^vnrths of theplegt^ 

And come refolv^d to damn^ hecaufeyou pt^^ 

Record it J in memorial of the fa fl^ 

The firjl play hury^d fince the woollen aSL 
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DRAMATIS PERSONJR 



MEN. 

Adrajtusy Fyracm0My 

CreoTt^ Phorbasy 

ftrefias^ Ifymof^ 

Hiemm^ JSgeoMy 

AkoMdtr^. Ghoft of Laht^ 

WOMEN. 

Eurydice^. 
Manto* 



Priefte^ Citizensy Attendants, (gi^ 
SCENE, THEBES. 



OEDIPUS^ 



[73 

OE D I P US.-; 

%* The raits marked vith inverted commas, *.tbur,* are emitted h tbt 
reprejevtation. 



, A C T I. 

The cwrtain rifes to a plaintive tune^ reprefenting the mifi" 
ties of Thehei ; dead bodies appear at a di fiance in tkt 
greets ; fome faintly go onfer the ft age ^ others drop, 

Enttr Akaoder, Diodes, ^nd Pyracmoo.. 

Alcander* 

METHINKS we ftand on ruins ; nature fhakei 
About Its, and the unhrerfai frame 
So toofe, that it but wants another pufti 
To leap from off its hniges* 
Bioe, *^ No fun to chearus ; but a bloody £,lbbe 

* That rolls above ; a bald and beamlefs fire ; 

* His face o^er-grown with fcorf/ The Sun*k fick toa^ 
Shortly he*ll be an earth, 

Pyr, Therefore the feafons 
Lie all confused ; and, by the Heavens neglected, 
Forget themfelves. • Blind winter meets the fummer ' 

* In his mid-way, and, feeing not his livcry, 

* Has driv'n him headlong l»ck r and tke raw damp» 

* With flaggy wings fly heavily about^ 

* Scattering their peftilential cold^ and rheums. 

* Through att the lazy air/ 
jCc. Hence murrains followed 

On bleating flocks, and on the lowing herds t 
At laft, the malady 

Grew more domeuic, and the faitb^ful dog 
DyM at his mafler^s feet, 
DioL\ And next his mailer: 

* For all thofe plagues which earth and air hadbroodecP^ 

* Firft oa inferior creatures tryM their force i 

* And laft they feizM onmaou* 
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Pyr, * And then a thou fand deaths at once advanc'd, 

• An4 every, 4?rt took j)lace. ^ All wa^Jb fudcleji^ 

• T^ fcaroeii firft iH|n fell-*-Onc Kmbeganv . 

• To wonder, and ftraight fell a wonder too ; 

• A -thifdy who fto e p M t o fftifo 4 ii» d ymg friend, " 

,♦ Dropp'A IB tb€i)ious ad/— Heard jeu that grofB ? 

[Groan withiu^ 
Dioc. A troop of j;hoftsto<A flight together the^ 
'^ "Now Death^s grown riotous, and will play no mote 

• For fingle ftakes ; btttfakhlDes'and tribes.' 

How are we fuxe we breathe notdioyjr 9ur, h&^ - ,. -> 

'And that, next ihninute,' *" . . * ' .' . ' 

^ur bodies, caft into fomc common pir^ 

Shall het be built upon, and overlaid 

By lialfa^pei^<i .» .^^ ^ .. ... .. v.^.._. 

jllc. There's a chain of caufe* 

Link'd to effedls 4 invinQible necefSty, ♦ • 

' That whatever is, could 4Wt bat fo ha\'e1?ec©^; 

That's my fecuiity. • 

, JS«^<?r Creon;. .. 

Cre^ 80 had it need, when all aiu itt^tf lir oovier^ii 

With dead and dying men ; 

And Earth expofes bodies on thcpayenaeat* . 

*More than flie hides in graves. 

Betwixt the bride and bridegroom bav.e I feei* , 

The nupiai torch do common ofliccs 

Of /Damage and of .death, 
Dioc. Now OEdjpus 

(If h^ returns from wan, oupotherpla^ue^ 

Wilrfcarce find halThe.kfr, to grace his trJurr|iijJ» 
Pyr, A feebLe ^aeanwil] be lung before him. » 
Ale, He would do well to bring the wives aind chlUfca 

Of conquer 'd Argians, tonrenew his Thebes* 

Crf . May funoFals n^etiipm at the city gate^, m 

With their deteilecf'omen, 

Dioc. Of his.chiidreu; ■ ;'.-.' 

Cre, Nay, though flie be my Rfler, of his wife, 

Jlc, Oh, that our Thebes mi^t once a^piabehdli 

AlMonapch Theban.bocn ! . • . . . 

l)ioc. We might have had one. 
Pyr. Yes,' had tie people pleased. . ; : * 

•Cre. Come, youVe my friends — , ' 

"The Queen, my fifler, after Laius* death, . 

Fear'd 
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FearM to lie iingle, and fupply'd his place 
With a young fucccflbr. 

Dioc* He much refembles 
Her former hufband too* 

Ale. I always thought fo. 

Pyr. When twenty winters more have grizzl'd his bhick 
He will be very Laius. [locks, 

Cre. So he will: 
Mean time (he fiands provided of a Laius 
More young and vigorous too, by twenty fpringi. 
Thefe wonfen are fuch cunning purveyors ! 
Mark, where their appetites have once been pleasM, 
The fame refemblance in a younger lover 
Lies brooding in their fancies the fame pleafures. 
And urges their remembrance to deiire. 

Dice. Had merit, not her dotage, been confider'd, 
Then Creon had been king : but OEdipus ! 
Aftranger! 

Cre, That word, ft ranger, I confefs, 
Sounds harihly in my ears. 

Dioc* We are your creatures. 
The people prone, as in alF general ills, 
To fudden change ; the King in wars abroad ; 
The Queen a woman weak and unregarded ; 
Euridice, the daughter of dead Laius, 
A princefs young, and beauteous, and unmarried* 
Methinks, from thefe disjointed propoiitions 
Something might be produc'd. 

Cre, The gods have done 
Their part, by fending this commodious plaguct 
But, Oh, the Princefs ! her hard heart is ihut, 
By adamantine locks, againll my love. 

Ak', Your claim to her is flrong ; you are betroth 'd» 

Fyr. True, in her nonage. 

• Ale, But that let's removM.* 

Dioc, I heard the Prince of Argos,- young Adraftus, " 
When he was hoftage here 

Cn, Oh, name him not ! the bane of all my hopes j 
That hot-brain'd, headlong warrior, has the charms 
Of youth, and fomewhat of a lucky raflmefs, 
To pleale a woman yet more fool than he. 
That thoughtlefs fcx is caught by outward form. 
And empty noife^ and loves itfelf in man^ 

Ak. 
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Ale. But fincc the war broke out about our fronticn, 
He*fi now a foe to Thebes. 

Crf* But is not fo to her. See, flfe appears ; 
Once more Til prove my fortune : you infinu^te 
Kind thoughts of me into th* multitude ; 
Lay load upon the court ; gull them with freedom ; 
And you fliall fee them tofs their tails, and gad, 
As if the breeze had flung them. 

Dice. We'll about i t. [Ea eunt Ale, Dioc. and Pyr. 
Enter Eurydice, 

Cre. Hail, toy al maid ; tliou bright Eurydice t 
A lavilh planet reign 'd when thou wert born j 
And made thee of fuch kindred-mold to heaV^By 
Thou feem*ft more heav'n*8 tlian ours, 

Eur. Cafl round your eyes ; 
Where late the ftreets were fo thick fown with men, 
Like Cadmus brood, they juftled for the pafSkge : 
Now look for thofe ereded heads, and lee them 
Like pebbles paving all our public ways : 
When you have thought on this, then ^nfwer me, 
If thefe be hours of <:ouftfiup« 

Cre. Yes, they are ; 
For when the gcKJs deftroy fo h% 'tis thnc 
We (hould rehew the race. 

£ur. What, in the midft of horror i 

Ore. Why not then ? 
There's the rtiorc need of comfort. 

Eur. Impious Creon ! 

Cre. Unjuft Eurydice ! can you accufe me 
Of love, which is Heav'n's precept, and not fear 
That vengeance which you lay puffues our crim\es. 
Should reach your 'perjuries ? ' 

Eur. Still th' old- argument. 
I bade you cafl your eyes on other men, 
Now cail them on your felf : think what you arc# 

Cre. ArtiMi. 

Eur. A man ! . 

Cre. Why doubt you ? I'm a man. 

Eur, *Tis well you tell me fo, I JhouM miftakc yott 
For any otheV* part o*th* whole creation, 
Rather than think you man. Hence from Xf^ fight> 
Thou poifon to my eyes. 

Cre. *Twas you firft poifonM'mlne ; and yet mcflutt^ 
"My face and perfon fliould not make you fport. 



Eur. You force me, by your impprtuouie^j 
To (hew yau'ivbatyou are. 

Crf, A prince, who loves you : 
And fince your pride provokea roe, worth your love, 
Ev'n at its higheft value. 

JSur, Love from thee ! 
Why love. reiKMinc'd thee ere thou faw'il the light : 
Nature herfelf iiart back when thou wert bom ; 

And cry *d,. the work's not mine 

The mi^vviife flood aghafl ; and when (he faw 

Thy mountain back, and thy diftorted legs, 

Thy face itfelf. 

Half-minted with the royal Hamp of man. 

And half overcome with oeafl, flood doubting long, 

Whofe right in thee were more ; 

And knew no(, if- to burn thee in the flames, 

Were not the holier work. 

Cre, Am 1 to blame, if Nature threw my body 
In fo perverfe a mould ? Yet when flie caJl 
Her enviotts band upon my fupple joints, 
Unable to r^fift, and rumpled them 
On heaps in their dark lodging, to revenge 
Hfii bi4f|gled work, (be flampt my mind more fair; 
And as from chaos, huddled and deform 'd, 
The god fh-itclc ike, and lighted up the lamps 
That beautify the Iky, fo he informed 
This ill-(bs^p-4 body with a daring foul ; 
And makjiag lefs than man, he made me more. 

Eur. No ; thpu art aU one error ; foul and body^ 
The firft you^g trial of fome unlkill'd pow'r j 
Rude in th< making art, and ape of Jove. 
Thy crooked mind within hunch'd out thy back ; 
And W2^i^r'4. in thy limbs : to thy .own kind 
Make love, if thoucaa'ft find it in. the world ; 
And feek not from our fex to raife an off-fpring. 
Which, mingled with the reft,, would tehppt the.gods 
To cut oflf humfta kind. 

Cr^. No ; let them leave , , 

The Argian, prince for you ; that enemy 
Of Thebes ha8,.made you fiilfe, and break the. vows 
You made to me.. 

Eur. They fvere my mother's rows. 
Made in my nonage^ 
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Ore. But hear me, maid : 
This blot of nature, this deform'd, loathM Creon, 
Is mafter of a fword, to reach the blood 
Of your young minion, fpoil the gods' fine work. 
And Ihb you in his heart. 

Eur, This when thou doft, 
Then ma) *ft thou ftill be cursM with loving me ; 
And, as thou art, be ftill unpitied, loath'd ; 
And let his ghoft— No, let his ghoft have reft" : 
But let the gi'eateft, fierceft, fouleft fury, 
Let Creon haUnt himfelf. [Exit Eur. 

Cre. *Ti8 true, I am 
What (he has told me, an offence to-fight : 
My b<*jy opens inward to my foul, - 
And lets in day to make my vices feen 
By all difcerning eyes, but the blind vulgar. 
I muft make hafte ere OEdipus return. 
To fnatcfc the crown and her ; for I ftill love ; 
But love with malice ; as an angry cur 
Snarls while he feeds, fo will I fcize and ftanch 
The hunger of my love on this proud beauty, 
And leave the fcraps for ftaves. 
Enter tirefias, kaning on afiaff^ andkd hy his daughter 

Manto. 
What makes this blind prophetic fool abroad ! 
Would his Apollo had him j he's too holy 
For earth and me ; 1*11 fliun his walk ; and feck 
My pQpular friends, [ExitCxtoi^ 

TiK A little farther ; yet a little fisirther. 
Thou wretched daughter of a dark old man, 
Conduct my weary fteps : and thou, whofceft 
For me abd for thyfelf, beware thou tread not 
With impious fteps upondeadcorps ;— 'nowftay ; 
Methinks I draw more open, vital air. 
Where are we ? 

Man. Under covert of a wall : ^ 
The moft frequented once, and noify part 
Of Thebes, now midnight filence- reigns fev'ri.hcre ; 
And grafs untrodden fprings beneath our feet. 

Tir. If there be nigh this place a funny bank, 
There let me reft a-while.: a funny bank ! 
Alas, how can it be, where no fun.ftiines ! 
B»t a dim winking taper in the ikic8| 
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That nods^ nnd fcjirc^ holc^ up his drovrzy^h/ead 
To glimmer through the damps ! 

[^Attoife nx)imn» FoUoyir, follow, follow! A Cccen,' 
a Creon, a Creon ! 
Hark ! a tumultuous noife, and Creon*s name 
Thrice echo'd. 
ilan. Fly ! Ac tqn^pcft drives this way. 
tir. Whither cai^ ^ge and blindnefs take their ^ght ^ • 
If I could .fly, wh^t cpuld I'fiiffer woric, 
Secure of greatg: ills ! 

,[^^^.tf^/»; Creon, Cfcon, Creon ! 
Enter Creon, Pioctes* Alc^nder, Pjrracmoh'; fol(o%ved 
fy.fi>€ crowd. 
Crt, I thank ye, coumrjrtpqn ; but.muft r^jife 
The hoApurs yqu iatencl me ; tljfjy're.too grc^t ; 
And I am toso.un^'oj:^h/ ; jthii^ .j^siip,' 
And make a better choice.' ' 

xfifi^. Think ^vice! I^ne,Vt^pught, twice \n all mjf. 
life: that's 4oublew9rk. . . - . ♦ 

zdCit. Ij/Ly fii|l,wprd is al^^ysipy fecpnd; J and there- 
fore ni have no fecond word \ and therefore once. again, 
liky, a Creon. 
J^U A Creon, a Cceoo,f, Creon ! 
Cre. Yet hear jne, .Fellpw-cit^eixs. 
Bioc* Fellow-citizens ! .there , was a word pf kindncfs. 
^r. -jWJhcn did ^Q^dijp^s falute jouby tjiat j^ajpjlar 
\ft Cit, Kever, liever ; he was too proud'. [naniei 
Cr^et. Indeed .l^c,C9U.ld ^ipt, for |ie was ^ ftrapger : 
BMt ;Undcr him p^r Thebes is hajf deflroy'd. ' ' * 
Forbid It, Heav'n, therefifl4C (houldp^rilh 

Under a Theban born. 

*Tis true, the gods might fend this plague, ampng^you, 
Be<;au^,a flranger rulM : but wha); of: that, 
(J^n F redrefs it.naw ? 

3fl^C/V. ,Yes, you or.fjgne. 
*Tis certain that the go4k, ^fc angry. WAth, us, 
Becauie.hfi.reigns. ' • • 

Cre. dEdipus m^ retijm : you may,be.ruinM. 
ift Cit\ Nay, if that be the matter, we are rplned 
already. 

id Cit. jHalf of us that are here,prefent,^were living 

men but yefterday, and we that are abfent do but drop 

and drop, ,^id no man .knows wh^hj:r .he :bc. dead or 

B "• living. 
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!Win^. And therefore while we arc found and well, let 
us fatisfy our confcienceSf and make a new king. 

^d Cit. Ha, if we were but worthy to fee another corx)- 
©a^ion, and. then, if wc muft die, we'll go merrily to- 
gether* ' .^ 

jflL To the queftioD, to the queflion. 

J)/oc» Arc you content, Creon (hould be your king ? 

AIL A Creon, a Creon, a Creon! 

Y/r. Hear me, ye Thebans, and thou, Creon, hear me. 

ifi Cit. Who's ihat would be heard ? Wc'U hear no 
man : we can fcarce hear one another. 

Tir, I charge you, by the gcJds, to hear mc. 

zJCit. Oh, 'tis Apollo's prieft, we muft hear him; 
*tis the old blind prophet that fees all things. 

^dCit, He comes from the gods too, and they are our 
betters ; and in good manners we muft hear him. Speak, 
prophet. 

id Cit, For coming from the gods that's no great mat- 
ter, they can all fay that ; but he's a great fcholar ; he 
can make almanacks, an he were put to't, and therefore, 
I fay, hear him. 

7/r. When angry Heav'n fcattcrs its plaguesamongyoo, 
Is it for nought, ye Thebans ? Are the gods 
Unjuft for puniihing ? Are there no crimes 
Which pull this vengeance down ? 

\fi Cit. Yes, yes, no doubt there are fome fins ffirriog, 
that are the caufe of ail. 

^d Cit. Yes, there are fins ; or we (hould have no taxc«f 

zd Cit. For my part, I can fpeak it with a fafe con- 
fcience, I ne'er finned in all my life. 

Xft Cit. Nor I. 

j^dCit. Nor I. 

2d Cit. Then we are all juftified, the fin lies not at our 

Ttr. All juftified alike, and yet all guilty ; [doofs. 
Were every man's falfc dealing brought to light, 
His envy, matice, lying, peijuries, - 
His weights and meafures, th' other man's extortions, 
'With what face could you tell offended Heav'n, 
You had not finnM ? 

zdCit. Nay, if thefc be fins, the cafe is altered; for 
my part I never thought any thing but murder had been 
a fin* 

Ttr. And yet, as if all thefc were lefs thin nothing, 

Yoa 
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You add rebellion to them, impious Thebans ! 
Have you not fworn before the gods to fcrve 
And to obey this OEdipus,. your King 
By public voice eleded ? Anfwer me. 
If this be true ! 

2ii Cit. This is true ; but it's a hard worlds neighbours. 
If a man's oath muft be his mafter. 

O-e, Speak, Diodes; all goes wrong. 

Dioc, How are you traitors, countrymen of Thebes ? 
This holy fire, who prefles you with oaths, 
Forgets your firft ; were you not fworn before 
To Laius and his blood ? 

j^lL We were ; we were, 

Dioc, While Laius has a lawful fucceflbr, 
Your firll oath flill mufl bind : Eurydice 
Is heir to Laius ; let her marry Creon : 
O&nded Heav'n will never be appeasM 
While OEdipus pollutes the throne of Laius» 
"A llrangcr to his blood. 

M, VW'il no OEdipus, no OEdipus. 

ifiCit. He 'puts the prophet in a moufe-hole. 

%d Cit. I knew it would be fo s the lail man ever fpeaks 
the htSt reafon. 

Tir. Can benefits thus die, ungrateful Thebans ! 
Remember yet, when after Laius' death. 
The monfter Sphinx laid your rich country wafle. 
Your vineyards fpoil'd, your labouring oxen flew ; 
Yourfclves for fear mew'd up within your walls, 
She, taller than your gates, o'er-look'd your town ; 
But when (he raisM her bulk to fail above you. 
She drove the air around her like a whirlwindi 
And (haded all beneath ; till ilooping down, 
She clapp'd her leathern wing again your towVs, 
And thruft out her long neck, ev'n to your doors* 

Dioc. Ale, Pyr. We 11 hear no more. 

Tir, You durft not meet in temples 
T* invoke the gods for aid, the proudefl he 
Who leads you now, then cower'd, like a dar'd lark : 
This Creon (hook for fear. 
The blood of Laius curdled in his veinB ; 
•Till OEdipus arriv'd. 

Call'd by his own high courage and the gods, 
Himfeli to you a god : ye ofter'd him 

B 1 Your 



Your queen andf crown ; j^But what was then yoxtf efowia^j. 
And Hcav*n autliorizM it by his fuccefs. 
Speak then, who is your lawful Cing F 

AIL TisOEdipul. 

,Tir. 'TisOEdipus indeed: ^our king inbre lawful 
•fhan yet yoii dream ; for fbmetiilhgmlf there lies ' 
In heav*n*8 dark trffumc, which I read through mifis i 
*rii gr«f> prodigious ; Ms a dreadful birth. 
Of wond'rous fate ; and ndw^ Jurf now di(cloJ5ng« 
I fee, I fee, h6w terrible it dawns : 
And iny foul fickens with it. 

ifi Cit. How the god (hakes him' ! [urapK f 

Tir, He comes ! he comes ! Vi6Jofy ! Con^uelt ! Tri- 
But, Oh, guiftlefs and guilty ! Murder ! Parncidc 1 
Inceft ! Difcovery ! Pupiflimem^ — ^^*tis ended, 
And all your fuffefings o'er. 

jf trumpet imthin : enter Haembn. 

ILem. Robze up, you The'bans ; tune your To Pnns I 
Your king returns ; the Argians are b'ercomc j 
Their warlike prince in fingle combat taken. 
And led in bands by. godlike OEdipus. 

JU: dEdipiis, OEdipUs, OEdipiis f 

Cre. Furies confound his fortune !— — ' t^^^* 

Hafte, all haite\ .\ ^ ^ ^ [to them. 

And meet widi blemngs pixf viMop^ kui{(i 
Decree proccmpns ; bi4 hc>v tbiy-davs ; ^ , 
Crown all the ftatu^^ of our gods Wi|n garlands ; 
And raife a brazen column, thus intcirlVd : 
To OEJipiis, notv twice a cdtiqul^hir : deliverer of hit 
Truft me, I wefcp, for joy to (ee tni*s^ da^. [ i*hcbes, 

Tir* Yes, Heaven knows now tfiovi wipcp'ft :— Go, coun- 
And, as yoyt \\te to t\Jbplicate youj" gods-^-^-ir^ [tiyirieb, 
So meet ^our kmg w^tn bav€s, and (3jve-braiicn^ : 
Bow down, ana toucli Ihiskdees^ ^na beg n^m Kim 
An end of all your woes: for only tie 
Can give it you. [^xtt Tifefias, the f'e^k ^elliwihg. 

Enter. OEdipus in triudfb; AdnifluB frifoneri Dymas, 
if'ain. 

Ore. All hail,, great QEdi|)ui;^ . ^ m ,^.. 
Thou mighty cohquefoi", hail; welcpmc ^T^ 
To thy own Thebes ; to all that's Ictt of TCefes 5 
For half thy citliens are fwepi away, 
And wantmg for thy triuinphs : 

And 
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And we, the happy remnant, only live 
1 o welcome thee, and die* 

OEdip. Thus pleafure never comes fincere to man ; 
But lent by Heav'n upon hard ufury ; 
And, while Jove holds us out the bowl of joy, 
Ere it can reach our lips, it's da(h'd with gall 
By (bme left-handed god. Oh, mournful triumph ! 
Oh, conquefl gainM abroad, and lofl »t home ! 
Oh, Argos ! now rejoice, for Thebes lies low; 
Thy flaughter*d fons now fmile, and think they won ; 
When they can count more Thcban ghofls than theirs. 

jldr. No ; Argos mourns with Thebes ; you temper'd fa 
Your courage while you fought, that mercy feem d 
The manlier virtue, and much more prevailed. 
While Argos is a people, think your Thebes 
Can never want for fubje6ts. Every nation 
Will crowd to ferve where OEdipus commands, 

Cre. [To Haem.] How mean it fliows to fawn upon thr 

viftor ! 
Ham. Had you beheld him fight, you had faid other- 
Come, *tis brave bearing in him, not to envy [wife ; 
Superior virtue?. 

OEdip. This indeed is conqueff. 
To gain a friend like you : why were we foes ? 

Adr% "Caufe we were kings, and each difdain'd an cquaU 
I fought to have it in my pow'r to do 
What thou haft done ; and f« to ufe ray conqucft. 
To ftiew thee, honour was my only motive. 
Know this, that were my army at thy gates. 
And Thebes thus wafte, I would not take the gift, 
Which, like a toy dropt from the hands of fortune, 
JLay for the next chance-comer. 

OEdip^ [Emhracing,'] No more captive. 
But brother of the war : 'tis much more ^leafant, 
And fafer, truft me, thus to meet thy love. 
Than when hard gantlets clench'd our warlike hands, • 
And keep them from foft ufe.. 

jidr. My conqueror ! * " 

OEdip, My friend ! that orher nartie keeps enmity alive^ 
But longer to detain thee were a crime : 
To love, and to Eurydice, go free : 
Such welcome as a ruined town can give. 
Expert from me ;- the reft let her fupply*- 

. B 3 AJu 
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Adr. I gowithoutaKlufli, ttough conqucrld twice. 
By y»u, anri by my priiice(9. {Exit Adraftus* 

Cre. [Jfide,'] Then I ani eooquer'd thrice j by OEdipus^ 
And her, and cy*n by hiiii, the flave of both t 
Gods, I'm beholden to yoU, for making me your image, 
Wouffl 1 could make you mine ! . i 

Enter tbefAfk with drAnches in thijr hands y holding thm 

ufr^ and kh^ecUr^ : t^Mofriefishtfort them. 
Alas, my pcoi)lc \ . 

What means this fpfecchlfcfs forrow, down-caft eyes, 
Ahd lifted hands ? J f there be one among you 
Whom grief has left a tong\ie, fpcak for the reft, 

ifl Pr. Oh, father of thy country I 
To thee thefe knees are bent, thefe eyes arc lifted^ 
As to a vilible divinity. 
A prince on whom heav'n C%^y might repofe 
The bnfinels of mankind.: for Providence 
Might on thy * careful* bofom fleep feciire. 
And leatre her taflL to tHce. 
But w&ere's the glory of thy former afts > 
Ev'n^hat's deftroy*d, when none ihall live to fpcak rt. 
Millions of fubje6ts (halt thou have ; but mute, 
A people of the dead ; a crowded defart ; 
A midnight filcnce at the noon of day, ^ r ^ _ 

OE^ip. Oh, wej-e our gods as ready with, their pity. 
As I with mine, this prefence (lio*ild be thronged 
With all I leift alive ; and my fad eyes ^ r , . 
Not fearch in vain for friends, whofe promised fight 
Flatter'd my toils of war. 

i^ JPr, Twice our deliverer. 

OEdip, Nor are now your vows 
Addrefs d to one who fleeps. . . . 

When this unwelcome news firft reached my cawi 
Dyma^ was fent to Delphos, to enquire , 
The caufe and cure of this contagious ill : 
And is this day return'd ? Bvit fmce his.meflage 
Concerns the public, I refused to heat it, 
Btet in tlus gencralprefence : let him fpeak. 

Dym. A dreadful anfwer from the hallow d urA, 
And facred Tripos did the prleftefs give, 
In thefe myfterious words. r j t • 4 

TheOr ACLE. */ Shed in a curfed hour, by curfed hand, 
Bl«od-rojal uni«veng*d has curs*d the land. 
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When Laius^ death is expiated well. 

Your plague (hall ceafe. The reft let Laius tell.'* 

OEdif. Dreadful indeed ! Blood ! and a king's blooj 
And fuch a king's, and by his fubje^^s (hed ! [too ; 

(Elfe why this curfe on Thiebes ?) no wonder th^n 
If mbnfters, wars, and plagues, revenge fuch crimes ! 
If Heav'n be juft, its whole artillery, 
All muft be empty*d on us : not one bolt 
Shall err frohi Tlicbes ; but More be called for, more x 
New moulded thunder of a lat^r fize j 
Driv'n by whole Jove. What, touch anointed pow*r ! 
Then, gods, beware ; Jove would himfelf be next ^ 
Could you but reach him too. 

2d Pr. We mourn the fad remfcmbrancc. 

OEdif. Well you may : 
Worfe tiian a plague infects j'ou : y'are devdted 
To mothir earth, and to th* inferaal p^lw'rs : 
Hell has a right in you : I thank yoii, gods, 
That I'm no Theban borh. How my blood curdles ! 
As if this curfe touched me, and touched me nearer 

Than all this prefence ! Yes, 'tis aking*s blood. 

And I, a king, am ty'd in deeper bonds 

To expiate this blood But where, from whom. 

Or how muft I atone it ? Tell me, Thefcans, 

How Laius fell ; for a confusM report 

Pafs'd through my esirs, wtien firft I took the crown : 

Bat iFuIl 6f hurry, like a nK>rning dream, 

It vaniihM in the b«k&Mefs of tiie day. 

zfi Pr, He went in private forth ; bvt thmly followed ; 
And nc*er, returned to Thebes. 

OEdip* Nor any fVom him ? Came t!kere nb attendant } 
None t6 bring the news ? 

2dPr. Batcme; and lie fo wounded. 
He fcarce 'dr^ forea!th to fpeak feme few faint ^^^ds* 

OEdtf. What were they ? Somethiwg nwy be IcamM 
ftomthe'd<^. 

ifi Pr. He faid a band of i^bers wacchM their paflage 5 
Who tcij)k advaritage of a narrow "way 
To muffler Laius and the reft : himfdf 
Left too for dead. 

OEdip,- Made yoti no more eriquiry, 
But, took this bare relation ? 

id Pr. 'Twas neglcdted ; 

3 / For 



to OE D J P U S- 

For then the monfter Sphinx began to rage ; 
And prefent cares foon buried the remote ; 
So was it hudi'd, and never dnce re?iv'd. 

OEil'f. Mark, Thebans, mark ! 
Tuft then, the Sphinx began to rage among you ; 
ITie gods took hold ev'n of th* oftending minute, 
And dared thence* your woes : thence will I trace them. 
jfi Pr. •Tis jaft thou fliould'll. 

OEdif. Hear then this dreadful imprecation; hear it; 
•Tis laid on all ; not any one exempt : 
Bear witnefs, Heav'n, avenge h on the perjured. 
If any Theban born, if any ftranger 
Reveal this murder, or produce its author. 
Ten Attick talents be his juft reward : 
But, if for fear, for favour, or for hire. 
The murdVer he conceal, the curfe of Thebe« 
Fall heavy on his head : unite our plagues. 
Ye gods, and place them there : from fire and wateTf 
Converfe, and all things common, be he bani(h'd« 
iut for the murderer's felf, unfound by man. 
Find him, ye pow'rs coeleftial and infernal ; 
And the fame face orworfe than Laius met, 
Let be his lot : his children be accurll ; 
His wife and kindred, all of his be curs'd. 
B»tb Pr. Confirm it, Heav'n ! 

Enter Jocafla, attended hy wameju 
Joe, At your devotions ! Heav'n fucceed your wiflies J 
And bring th* efted of thcfe your pious pray'rs 
On you, on me, and alh 
Pr. Avert this omen, Heav'n ^ 
OEdip, Oh, fatal found, unfortunate Jpcafta ! 
What haft thou faid ? An ill hour haft thou chofen 
For thefe foreboding words ! Why, we were surfing ! 

Joe, Then may that curfe fall only where you laid lU 
' OEdip, Speak no more ^ 
For all thou fay'ft is ominous : we were curfing ; 
And that dire imprecation haft thou faften'd 
On Thebes, and thee and me, and all of us, 

Joe, Are then my blelfings turnM into' a curfe ? 
Oh, unkind OEdipus ! My former Lord 
Thought me his blefling v be thou like my^aius. 
OEdip. What yet 4igain ? The third time haft thou 
curs'd me ; 

This 
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This imprecati<ftn was for Laios* deaths 
And thou haft wi(h'dme like him. 

^oc. Horror feizes me I » 

OEdip. Why doft thofo gaze upoii me ? Pr'yth^, lote. 
Take off thy eye ; it hardens me too mudi. 

Joe, The more I look, the more I &vi of Laius } 
His fpeech, his g^ib, his a6):toh ; nay, his froum ; 
(Pot I hT»ve feen it;) but ne'dr bent on inc.. 

OEdip. Are we fo like ? 

Joe. In all things but his love. 

OEdip^ I love thee more : io well I love^ words can- 
not fpeak how well. * 
No pious fon e'er lov'd his mothef more 
Than I my dear Jocafta. 

Jden I love you too 
The felf-fame way ; and when you chid, methought 
A mother's love ftart up ifa your defe!!rfcej 
And bade me not be angry : be not you : 
For I love Laius flill, as wives (liould love : 
But you more tenderly ; as part o^ me ; 
And wheii I huve yofu in my arms^ methioka 
I lull my child afleep. 

OEdip. Then we are bleft : 
And all the(b tuH^s fwe^p aleng the fkies 
Like enfpty ekiUd» ; but drop not on our heads* 

Jot* I haViJ ndt jisjy'd ad bow finoe you dfepJnfted^ 
For public miferied, and fbr private feari ; 
But this bkift me^fiflg haso'er-paid 'em all. 
Good fortune that comes feldom comes mote welcome^ 
All I can wi(h for now, is your conibnt 
To make my brother happy. 

OEdip. How, Jocafta ? 

Joe. By marriage with his niece, Eqrydice ? 

OEdip. Uhtle arid niebej there are too near^ my love % 
*Trs too like inceft : ^tis ofience to kind : 
Ha^ I not t>reihis'd, were there no Adraftus-, 
No choice but Creon left her of mankind^ 
They fhould not itiariy ; fpeak no more of it | 
The thought diflurbs me< 

Joe, Heiv*n<:im nfcvfer blefs, 
A vow fo bn6tete^ which I made to Creon % 
Remember he's ifly brotbeK 

ikEdip. That's the bar ; 

And 
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And (he thy daughter : nature would abhor' 

To be forc'd back again .upon herielf^ 

And like a whirlpool fwallow her own ftreams. 

yoc. Be nor difplea&'d : I'll move the luit no more. 

OEdit, No, do not; for, I know not why, itfliakesme 
When I but thin^ on inceil ; move we forward 
To thank the gods for my fuccefs, and pray 
To wofh the guilt of royal blood away. [Exb amjtes. 

End of the First Act. 
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SCENE, an open GalUry. A R^al BcJthamher hem^fif* 
fofed behind. 

7be Time^ Night. Thunder^ l^c. 

Enter Hsemon, Alcander, rtWPyracmon. 

H/EMON. 

SURE *tis the end of all things ; Fate has torn 
The lock of time off, and his head is now 
The ghaftly ball of round eternity ! 
Call you thefe peals of thunder, but the yawn 
Of bellowiDg clouds ? By Jove, they fcem to mc 
The world's lail groans ; and thofe vaA fheets of flame 
Are its lafl blaze ! The tapers of the god, 
Thg fun and moon, run down like waxen-globes j 
The (hooting ilars end all in purple jellies, 
And Chaos is at hand. 

Pjtr, Tis midnight, yet there's not a Theban flceps, 
But fuch as ne'er muft wake. All crowd about 
The palace, and implore, as from a god. 
Help of the King ; who, from the battlement, 
By the red lightning's glare; defcry'd afar. 
Atones the angry powers. iThuHdcr^ feff. 

Ham. Ha ! Fyracmon, look ; 
Behold, Alcander, from yon' weft of heav'n, 
The perfedt figures of a man and woman : 
A fcepter bright with gems in each right hand, 
Their flowing robes or dazzling purple made^ 
Diftindtly yonder in that poiut they ftand, 

Jull 
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Juft weft ; a bloody red ftains all the place ; 
And fee, their faces are quite hid in clouds. 

Pyr, Cluilers of golden ftars hang o'er their heads^ 
And feem fo crowded, that they burft upon them : 
All dart at once their baleful influence 
In leakintr fire. 

^U. Long-bearded comets ftick, 
Like flaming porcupines, to their left fides, 
As they would fhoot thfeir quills into their hearts. 

Ham. But fee ! the king, and queen, and all the court ! 
Did ever day or night (hew ought like this ? 

\Thunders again • The Scene JrazvSy and dif covers 
the Prodigiis, 
Enter OEdipus, Jocaila, Eurydice, Adraftus, and all 
coming forward iMith Amazement, 

OEdif. Anfwer, you Pow'rs divine ; fpare all this noife, 
This rack of heav*n, and fpeak your fatal pleafure. 
Why breaks yon dark and dulky orb away } 
Why from the bleeding womb of monflrous night, 
Burft forth fuch myriads of abortive ftars ? 
Ha ! my Jocafta, look ! . the filyer moon ! 
A fettling crimfon ftains her beauteous face ! 
She's all o'er blood ! and look, behold again. 
What mean the myftic heav'ns (he journeys on ? 
A vaft eclipfe darkens the labouring planet : 
Sound therci found all our inftruments of war ; 
Clarions and trumpets, filver, brafs, and iron, 
And beat a thoufand drums to help her labour. • 

j4dr» *Ti8 vain ; you fee the prodigies continue ; 
l,et*s ga2« no more,' the gods are humorous. 

OEdip, Forbear, rafh man Once more I alk your 

If that the glow worm light of human reafon *[piea(ure ! 

Might dare to offer at immortal knowledge, 

And cope with gods, why all this ftorm of nature ? 

Why do the rocks fplit, and why rolls the fea ? 

Why thefe portents in heav'n, and plagues on earth ? 

Why yon gigantic forms, ethereal monflers ? 

Alas ! is all this but to fright the dwarfs 

Which your own hands have made ? Then be it fo* 

Or if the fates refolve fome expiation 

For murder*d Laius: hear me, hear me, gods ! 

Hear roe thus proftrate : fpare this groaning land, 

Save inDOcent Thebes, flop the tyrant Death ; 

Do 
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Do thi8y and lo I ftand vp an obla^oti 
To meet your fwirteft and fevered a^iger. 
Shoot ail at once, and ilrike me to the cent;re« . 
[Tie Cloud drofws that ve^Vdthe He/ads of the Ftgurnofth 
Jky^ andjhevjs than crammed tvUh the Na^esofOMx^^ 

and Jocaila *ivrJtten above in ^reat CharaBen of Goli% 

Adr^ Eifter I dream, and all my cooler fenfcs 
Are vaniOiM with that cloud that fleets ^sa^^ 
Or juft^bovc thofe two majeftic heads, 
•I fee, I read diftindly in large gold, 
OEdipus and Jocaila. 

uJf/<-. I read the iame. 

Adr. 'Tis wonderful ; yet ovght oot.man td wade 
Too far in the vaft deep of dcftiny, 

[ Thunder^ and the Pro^igjes vanijh, 

yoc. My Lord, my OEdipus, why gaze you now, 
When the whole heay'n is clear, as if ^the gods 
Had fome new monfters.n^e ? Will you not turn, 
And blefs your people, who devour each word 
You breathe ? 

OEdif. It fiiall be fo. 
Yes, I will die, Ob, Thebes, tofave thee ! 
Draw from my heart my blood, with morc^rontent 
Than e'er I wore thy crown. Yet, Gh, Jocafta 1 
By all th' indearments of miraculous love, 
By all our la^guKhings, our featjs.ia.pieafure. 
Which oft have made uc wonder ; here I fwear 
On thy fair hand, upon thy bre^fl I fvvefir, * 
I cannot c^U to mind, from budding cbikihQod 
To blooming youth, a crime by mecomnyt^ed, 
•For. which the awful gods {liould<ioQm my.de^th, 

yoc, 'Ti« not you, my Lord, 
But he who murder'd Laius, frees the land : 
Were you, which is impoifible, the mi)n. 
Perhaps my poi^i^rd firH ftould dfink your blood j 
But you rare innocent, as your Jocafla, 
From crimes like thofe. This made ific violent 
To fave your life, which you utijuft^ would lofe : 
Nor c^n you con^prehend, with ^eepeft thought, 
The horrid agony you call me in, 
When you refolv^d to die. 

OEdJfi. Is'tpoffible? 

Joe. Alas, :wjiy ftart.youfo? Her^ifF.Vmggrlef, 

VVho 
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Who bw kcr children flaughtcrM all at once. 
Was dull to mine : methi^ I (hould have macje 
My bofom Bare againd; the armtd god, x 

To iave tuy OEdiptis ! 

OEdif.' I pray, no more. 

yoc. You're filencM me, roy Lord. 

OEJipn Pandon me^ dear Jocafta ! 
Pardon a heart that finks with fuflferings. 
And can but vent itfel'f in fobs and nrurmurs i 
Yet to reflore my peace, I'll find him out. 
Yci,ye«, you gods.! you (hall have ample rengeanct 
On l^us* murderer. O, the traitor's name ! 
rU kftow't, I will ; art fhall be conjur'd for it, 
And nitvtvo all unraveird. 

Joe. Sacred Sir 

OEdif. Rage will have way, and *tis but juft ; 111 fetch 
Tho* lodgM in air, upon a dfagop's wing, [him, 

Tho* rocks (hould hide him ; nay he ihall be dragg'd 
From hell, if charms can hurry him along : 
His ghoft (hall be, by faje Tirpfias* power, 
(Tirefias, that rules all beneath the moon) 
ConfinM to fle(h. to fufFcr death once more ; 
And then be plung'd in his firft fires again, ^^ 

pre. My Loud, 

Tirefias attends your pleafore. 

OEdif. Hade, ancl bring him in. 
0, my Jocafia, Eurydice, Adrafius, 
Creon, and all ye Thcbans, no«' the end 
Of plagues, of madnefs, murders, prodigies, 
Draws on : this battle of the heav'ns and earth 
Shall by his wifdom be reduc'd to peace. 
Enter Tirefias, leaning onmjiaff^ Udhyhi^ daughter Manto, 

fetlm.\}€d hy orijer Thehans. 
Othou, whofe mofi afpiring mind 
Knows all the bufinefs of the courts above, 
Opens the dofets of the gods, and dares 
To mix with Jove bimlelf and Fate at cotincil i 
prophet, anfwer me, declare aloud 
The traitor who confpirM the death of Lalus ; 
Or be they more, who from malignant liars 
Have drawn this plague that blaSs unhappy Thebes ? 

Tir* We muft no more than Fate commiflions us 

C To 
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To tell .; yet fomethiog and of moment I'll unfoldy 
It that the god would wake ; I k el him now, 

• Like a ftrong fplrit charm'd into a tree» 

• That leaps and moves the wood without a wind : 

• The rouzed god, as all this while he lay, 

• Intomb'd alive, Ibircs and dilates himfelf j* 
He druggies, and he tears my aged trunk 
With holy fury, * my old arteries bull ; 

• My riverd fkin, 

• Like parchment, crackles at thehallowM fire ; 

• I (hall be young again :' Manto, my daughter, 

• Thou haft a voice that might have favM the bard 

• Of Thrace, and forcM'thc raging Bacchanals, 
« With lifted prongs, to liilen to thy airs ;' 

O charm thid god, this fury in my bofom. 
Lull him with tuneful note?, and artful ftrings. 
With powerful ftrains ; * Manto, my lovely child,' 
Sooth the unruly godhead to be mild« 

S O N G /tf A P O L L O. 

Phoebus, gpd belovM by men, 
At thy dawn, every beall id rouz'd in his den ; 
At thy fetting, all the birds, of thy abfence coroplaioi 
And we die, all die till the morning comes agaia. 

Phoebus, god belovM by men ! 

Idol of the Eaftern kings, 

Awful as the god who flings 

His thunder round, and the lightning wings ; 

God of fongs, and Orphean firings, 

Who to this mortal bofom brings 

All harmonious heavenly things! 

Thy drouzy prophet to revive, 
1*en thoufand thoufand forms before htm drire ; 
With chariots and horfes all o*fire awake him, 
Convuliions, and furies, and prophefies (hake him : 
Let him tell' it in groans, tho' he bend with the lojid, 
1 ho* he burft with the weight of the terrible god. 

Tirs The wretch, who (bed the blood of old LaMad* 
Lives, and k great ; ... [def* 

But cruel greatnefs ne'er was long : 
The firft of Laius' blood his life did feize. . 
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And urg*d Iris fiite. 

Which clfc had lafting been and ftrong, 

The wretch, who Laius killM mud bleed or fly ; 

Or Thebes, confum'd with plagues, in rutns lie. 

OEJif. Tht firft of Laius* blcSd ! pronounce the perfon ; 
May the god roar from thy prophetic mouth. 
That even the dead may flarr up, to behold* 
>NFatne him, I fay, that mod accurfed wretch, 
For, by thefiars, he dies ! 
Speak, I command thee ; 

By Phoebus^ fpeak ; for fudden death's his do3tn j . 

Here (Irall he fall, bleed on this very fpot ; 
His name, I charge thee once more, fpeak. 

Tir. Tisloft, 
Irike what we think can never ftiun remembrance ; 
Yet of a fudden's gone beyorwl the clouds, 

OEdip. Fetch it from thence ; Fll have it, where-c'er 

Crem JLet me intreat you, facred Sir, be calm, [it bCf 
And Creon (hall point out the great offender. 
•Tis true, refpe^ of nature might enjoin 
Me filence, at another time ; but, oh. 
Much more the powV of my eternal love ! 
That, that fhouldftrike me dumb; yet, Thebes, my coun^ 
I'll break through all to fuccour thee, poor city, [try— 
O, I muil fpeak. 

OEdip. Speak then, if ought thou know'ft : 
As much thou feem'ft to know, delay no longer. 

Cre. O beauty ! O illuftripus royal maid ! 
To whom my vows were ever paid till now, 
And wiih fuch modeft, challe and pure affection, 
The coldeft nymph might read 'em without bluftilng* 
Art thou the murd'rels, then, of wretched Laius \ . 

And I, muft I accufe thee ? Oh, my tears ! 
Why will you fall in fo abhorr*d a caufe ? 
But that thy beauteous, barbarous hand defVroyM 
Thy father (O monilrous a6t 1) both gods 
Ana men at once take notice. 

OEdip. turydice ! 

Eur. Traitor, go on ; I fcorn thy little malice. 
And knowing more my perfect innocence, 
Than gods and men, then bow much more than thee, 
Who art their oppofite, and form'd a liar, 

C 2 I thus 



I thus difdain thee ! Thou once didA talk of love ; 
Bccaufe I Jiatc thy love. 
Thou doft accufe me. 

Mr, Vills^in,. inglorious villaUi, 
And traitor, doubly dannnM, whodurft blafjdieme 
The fpotlefs virtue of the Urighteft beauty 5 
Thou dy*ik : *oor fliaU the facred majefty 

{pravis^EHdnxitmnisSim. 
That guards this place, prefenre thee from my rage. 

OEdif. IXfarmthemboth« Prince, I (hafl make you 
That I can tanac you twice. Guards, feize him. .[knoir 

Adr. Sir, . ' . 

1 mufl acknowledge in another caufe 
Repentance might abafh me ; but I glory 
In thir, and fmile to fee the traitor's blood. 
. OEdip^ Creon, you (hail be fatisfy'd at fuIU 
Ot. My hurt is nothing. Sir ; but I appeal 
To wife lirefias, if my accufadon 
Be not mod true. The firft of Laius* blood 
Gave him his death. ' Is there a prince before her? 
Then (he is faultlef^t aild I aik her oardon. 
^»tji may this blocid oe'er Ceafe toorop, O Hxebeai 
If .pity of thy fuficrings did not move mp 
To fhcw the cure which Heav'n itfelf prefcrib'd. 

Eut, Ye^, Theban?, I will die tofave your fives. 
More Willi Dgly than ^ou can wifli my fate ; 
But let this good, this wife, this holy man, 
Pronounce my feniencc : for to fall by him, 
By the vile htfeath of that prodigious villain, . 
Would finH my foul, t!io* 1 (hould die a martyr. 

Ait, Unhand me, (laves. O mightieilof kings. 
See at your feet a prince not us'd to kneel j 
Touch not Eurycjioe, by all the gods. 
As you ^tuld f*ve your Thebes, but take my IJfc : 
For fliould (he perifli, Heav'n would heap piagucs 'on 
Rain fulphur down, hurl kindled bohs tP^^S^^^* 

Upon your guilty heads. 

Cu, You turn to gallantry, what is but juffice : 
jPiDof will be eaiy made. Adraftus was 
The jobber who bereft th* unhappy king 
Of life ; 1)ecaufe he flnrly had deny'd 
Te^make ib poor a prince his fon-^in-lawa 

Therefore 
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Therefore 'twere fit.that both fliould perifli, . 

I T>j€h, Both, let both die. 

M TIjeh. Both, both ;' let them die. 

OEdif., Hence you wild hierd ! For your ring-leadet 
He fhallbe made example. Hsmon, take him. [here, 

1 Theb, ' Mercy ! O mercy ! 

OEdlp. Mutiny in my prefence f 
Hence, let me fee that bufy face no more. 

7/r. Thebans, what niadnefs makes you drunk with 
Enough of guilty death's already a^ed ; [rage I 

FierceCreon hag accufed Eurydice» 
With prince Adraflus ; whicb the |^d reproVes 
By inward checks, and leaves their fates in 'doubt. 

OEdip. Therefore inllrudt us what remains to do» 
Or fuffer ; for I feel a fleep like death 
Upon me, and 1 figh to be at reft. 

Tit, Since that the pow'rs divine refufcto clc^r 
The myftic deed, Til to the Grove of Furies ; . * ^ 

There J can force the infernal god« to (hew ' • ' 

Their horrid forms; each trembling ghoft fliallrtft^ 
And leave their grizly king without a waiter. 
For prince Adraftus and Eurydice, 
My life's engag'd, I'll guard them in the fane, » ' 

Till the dark myfterles of hetl are done. 
Follow me, princes. Thjebans, alltoreiH. 
CV, OEdipus, tQ-morrow— but.no more. 
It .that thy wakeful genius will permit, 
Indulge thy brain this night with foftcr (lumbers t 

To-morrow, O to-morrow ! llcep, my^lbn j. 

And in jprophetic dreams thy fate beflievn* 

\Ex€U7it Tin Adr. Eur. y^sm.^andThSam^ 

OEdip^ To bed, my fair, my dear,, my bcft Jocafta. 
After the toils of war, 'tis wondrous fb*ange 
Our loves (hould thus be dalh'd. One moment'* thought,. 
And 1*11 approach the arms of my belovlJ. 

Joe, Confume whole years ii^care, fo now and thea 
1 may have leave to feed my fami{h*di ejes 
With one Ihort palling glance^ and (igh my vows t 
This and no more, my Lord, is alk the pallioa 
Of languifliing Jocafta. C^'*^*- 

0£V/>..Thou foftcif, fweeteftof the world ? goodnrghiv. 
Ci Nay, 
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Nay, (he it bcautcoQs too ; yetf mightj love ! 
I never offer'd to cbey thy laws, 
1^ an unuibal^hiindi came iUjpon me ; 
An unknown hand (Ull chcck'd tiny fomrard joy; 
DaftiM me with blufhes, th^* no ligbt was near ; 
That even the a£t betame a violation. 
Pyr, He's ftranipelv chpaghtfuk 
Q.Eiit^ ^ark! w£q was that! Hal CreoDydidJlilioii 
pf.NotI, roygncioasl^rd, Borany'here. [c^Ume? 
OEiiip. That's ftrange ! methougbt I beard a dole&l 
Cry 0£dipua«<- The prophet bad me deep. [vcuce 

He talkU of* dreams, of vtHons, and to-morrow ! 
I'll mufe no more, come what will orcan. 
My thoughts are clearer than unclouded fiars ; 
And with thofe thoughts 1^1 re^ Creoi^ good night. 
• ; : : [Exit <voitb Vbtm. 

Cre, Sleep Teal your eyes up, Sir, eternal lleep. 
But if he fleep4UKl uake again, O all 
Tormcxtttng dreams, wild horrors of the nigtit. 
And hags of faiacy, win^ him through the air : 
From precipices hurl him hcadlons^ down ; 
Charybdis'^-oaTt-and death be fet before him. 

Aic. Your curies have already ta'ea effedt ; 
For he looks very fad, 

Oy. May he be rooted where he Ibnds for ever ; 
His eye-balls never move, brows be unbent. 
His blood, his entrails, liver, heart and bowels^ 
Be blacker than the place I wifli him, hell. 

Pyr» No more ; you tear yourfelf, but ^ex not him« 
IJeChinks ^twere brave this night (o force the temple^ 
While blind Tirefias conjures up the fiends. 
And pafs the time with nice £urydice. 

jtL\ Tfy promifes and threats, and if all fail, 
Since heira broke loofe, why (hould not you be mad ? 
Kavi(h, and leave her dead with her Adraftus. 
' Cre* Were the globe mine, I*d give a province hour}/ 
For fuch 4inotber thought. Luft and revepge ! 
To flab at once the only man I hate. 
And to enjoy the Woman whom I love t 
X a& no more of my au^idositt jiars, 

4 * The 
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The reft as Fprnine pkaTc'; ib but this niglit 
She play mc f«r, why, let bcr t»fii for et«i'. 
Enter Hsemoii, 

Ham, My Lord, the trouMed l^g w gai» to uik ;. ^ 
Ter, ere he flept, commanded me to ^lear 
The anacbambers : none muft dane ht near fajn. 

Cre. tfsemony you doyouT'duty--'^ [l^jmndmm 

And we obey .•^The nighrt grows yet more dfcaiif ul 1 
*Ti8 juft that all retire to their devotions ; ^ 
The gods are Angry : bttt to-morrow'« dfiwu^ 
If proffers do not Ik, will make atl clear. 
Jlstbeygo eff^ OEdrpus entens^ ivsiikiitg aJUa^ in hk finft^ 

with a aagger in his rtglH-band^ und n tafer- in his kftm 

OEd'tf. O, my Jocafti ! \h for 411^8 the wet ' 
StarvM fddier lies on the^cold ground ; 
For this he bears the florms 
Of winter camps, and Greenes in his arms ; 
To be thus cifcled, to be thus embraced j . ; ' 

That I could hold thee ever ! — Ha ! where art thou ? 
What means this melancholy light, that feemt 
The gloom of glowing embers ? 
The curtain's drawn ; and fee fliers here again ! 

{ocafla ! Ha ! what, fallen afleep fo foon } 
low fares my love ? This taper will inform me* 
Ha ! lightning blaft me, thunder \ 

Rivet me ever to Prometheuis* rock. 
And vultures gnaw our my ince(^us heart* 
By all the gocte, my mother Merope ! \ ' 

My fword, a dagger ! Ha, who n^tt tfaefe ? Slaret^ 
My fword* Whac, Hemon, dar'ft thoo, villain, flop inOy? 
With thy own peigmird perifii* Ha ! who's this i 
Or is'^ a change ot death ? By all my hoi)oui«, 
Newmurder; thou haft (kin old Potybus : 
Inceft and parricide, thy father'^ mundered ! '.\ ' 

Our, thou mferoal dame : now all is dark. 
All blind and difmal, moft triumphant nuifidiief?! 
And now, ivfaile thus I (lalk about the room, 
I challenge fate to find an<nher wretch 
Like PEdipus ! [nmder^ fst^- 

Enter Jocalb attended^ toith Ughu^ inji nigbt'tgnnM* 
Night, horror, death, con^fu^fion, hell, and furies T 
Wh^re am n Q, JomflP} lot ne^ioldthee t 

Thus 
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Thus to my boTom, ages let me grafp roe, - . 

All that the iiardeil temperM weather'd fieih. 
With fierceft human fpirit infplr'd, can darej^ 
Or do^ I dare ; but» O you pow'rs, this was 
By infinite degrees too much for man* 
Methinks my deafenM ears 
Are burft ; my eyes, as if they bad been knotk'd 
By fome icropefiuous hand* flioot &iibing fire : 
Tliat deep Oioujd do this ! 

Joe. Thep my fi^ars were true, 
Methought I heard your voice, and yet I doubted^ 
Now roaring like the ocean, when the winds 
Fight with the waves ; now, in a flill fmail tone 
Your dying accents fell, as racking ibips^ 
After the dreadful yell, fink mucm^riog down. 
And bubble up a noife. 

OE^if. Trull me, thou faireft, beflofallthy kin^ 
Noqe e*er in dceams was tortvr'd fo before* 
Yet wliat raoft fiiocks the nkenefsof my tempeit 
£v'0 far beyond the killing of my father. 
And my own death, is that this- horrid (leep 
DafliM my fick fancy with an z^ of inceft : 
I dreamM, Jocafia, that (hou wen my mother ; 
Which tho' imp9ffil)]e, fo damps ray (pirnts, 
That I could do a mifchief on myfelf, 
Lcfi I Aould fleep and dream the like again. 

Joe, O, OEdipus, too w^l I underfiand you f 
I know the wrath of heav^s, the care of Thebes^ 
Itie cries of its inhabirants, war's toils, 
And thoufand other labours of the ^ate, 
Arp all refer'd to you, and ought to take you; 
"Box ever from Tocafla. 

QEdip. Uivt of my life, and creafure of my fouli^ 
Heav'n knows I love shce, 

y^. O, you thick me vile. 
And of an. inclination fo ignoble,. - 
That I muf^ hide me ft*om your eyeft> fon ever«. 
Be witnefs, gods,. and ftrike Jocaila dead, 
iFan immodefl thought, or low defire ' 

Ii^m'd my breafl, &nce firilour loves Avere lightedv 
OEd^*. O rife, and add not, by thy cruel kindncfs, 
A griefmone fenfible than all my torments- 

TBouj 



' Thou think'ft my dreamsaie forg^ ; but hf tkyiUry 
The greatfift^ach I fvear, they are moft true : 
But, be th€^ what th^ will, I here difmifs them ; 
Begone^ cbifnaemt, t6 your mother dou^. 
Is there a fault in u« ? Have we not fearch'd 
The womb oi Hcav'n^ exambM all the eRtraila 
Of birds and beafts, and tiered the oiophet's ait ? 
Yet what avails ? He, and the gods together^ 
Seem like f4»yficiaii6 at a lofs to help us ; 
Thefore, like wretches that have linger'd long, 
We'll fnatch the flrongeft cordial of our love»«^ 
To bed,my&ir. 

GhqftifHthin. OEdipuft! 

OEdi^. Ha! who calls? 
Didft thou not hear a voice ^ 

Joe. Aks ! 1 did. 

Ghoft. Jocafb ! 

Joc^ O) my Wtt^ mjr Ltfd^ fupport ne ! 

OEMp. CiM )mAfXs all j^ou biisft vour jof y &>niii x 
Reilon my hand. Thus, arm 'd. with innoccsec^ 
ru face thefe babblins daemont of the air : 
In fpight of ghoite, Tn^m, 
Tho* round, my bed the furiei platit thctf charms | 
1*11 break them with Tocaifta in my amis \ 
Clafp'd in the felds or love, Fll wait vkj doom. 
Ana ad my joys, tho' thunder fhakc the room, 

\EX€S»U 

End of the Second Act* 



ACT IL 

SC£N£, admrkGr^vt. 

Enter Creon md Piocle?. 

Creon. 
^ THIS better notte be, than be unhappy. 
1 ^ Dhc, What mean you by thefe words ? 
Cre, Tis better not to be, Aan to be Creon, 
A thihllihgfo«}l is ptmiA^mcnt erK>ugk ; 
But when 'tis grtat, like mine^ and wretched too, 
TJ^en every thought draws blopd. 
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Dioc. Tou ate not wretched. 
Cre^ I am : my foul's ill-married to my body ; 
I would be young, be bandfome, be belovM : 
Could I but breathe myfelf ipto Adraftu c 
Dioc. You rave ; call home your thoughts. 
Cre. I pr'ythce let my foul take air a while ; 
Were flie in OEdipus, I were a king ; 
Then I had kilPd a monfter, gain'd a battle. 
And had my rival prisoner ; brave, brave a£Uoas: 
Why have not I done thcfe ? 
Dtec. Your fortune hinder^. 
Cre, There's it. I have a foul to do them all : 
But Fortune will have nothing done that's gregt 
But by young handfome fools t body and brawn 
Do all her work : Hercules Was a fool. 
And ihaight grew famous: a mad bpiil'ious fool : 
Nay worfe, a woman's fool. . 
Fool is the ftuff, of which Heav'n makes a hero. 

Dioc. A ferpent ne'er becomes a flying dragoDi 
Till he has eat a ferpent. 

Cre. Goes it there ? 
I underfland thee ; I mud kill Adrafius. 

Dioc Or not enjoy your miflrefs : 
Burydice and he are pris'ners here, 
But will not long be fo : this tell-tale ghoft 
Perhaps will clear them both* . . 
Cre. Well ; 'tis refolv'd. 
Dhc. The princefs walks this way ; 
You mud not meet her 
Till this be done. 
Cre. I rouft. 

Dioc. She hates your fight ; 
And more iince you accus'd her. 

Cre. Urge it not. 
I cannot ftay to* tell the^ my defign, 
For (lie's too near. 

Enter Eurydice. • ' 
How, Madam, were y^ur thoughts emplc^'d ? 
J5^«r. Oxi death ai^d thee. 

Cre* Then they were not well forted : life and me 
Had been the better march. 
£ur^ No, I was thinking 

On 
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On two tlie moft detefled things in nature : 
And they are death and thee. 

dre, I'he thought of death to one near death is dreadful! 
'tis a fearful thing to h6 no more. 
Or if to be, to wander after death ; 
To walk as fpirits do, in brakes all day ; 
And when the darknefs comes, to glide in paths 
That lead to graves ; and in the filent vault, 
Where lies your own pale fhrowd, to hover o*crit^ 
Striving to enter your forbidden corps : 
And otten, often, vainly breathe your ghofl 
Into your Hfelefs lips: . 

Then, like a lone benighted traveller 
Shut out from lodging, ihall your groan;[ be anfwerM 
By whiilling winds, whofe every blaft willftiake 
Your tender form to atoms. 

Eur. Muft I be this thin being, and thus wander 
No quiet after death ? 

Cfe. None: you mu ft leave 
This beauteous body ; all this youth and freflmefs 
Muft be no more the objcd of defire, 
But a cold lump of clay ; 
Which then your difcontented ghoft will leave, 
And loath its former lodging. 
This is the beft of what comes after death, 
Ev'n to the beft. 

£«r._ What then ftiall be thy lot ! 
Eternal torments, baths of boiling fulphur ; 
Viciffitudes of fires, and then of ffofts : 
And an old guardian fiend, ugly as thou art, 
To hollow in thy ears at every la(h ; 
This for Eurydice ; thefe for Ker Adraftus ! 

Cre. For her Adraftus ! 

Eitr. Yes, -for her Adraftus; 
For death fliall ne'er divide us. Death I what's death? * 

* Dioc» You feemM to fear it. , 

* Eur, But I more fear Creon : 

* To take that hunch-back'd monftcr in my arms, ^ 

* Th'cxcrefccnceof a man. 

* Dice. [ToCrc,'] See what you Ve gain*d. 

* Enr. Death only can be dreadful to the bad ; 

* To innocence, ^tis liken bug-bear drefs'd 

• To 
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^ To rrigliten.children I pull but offliiroiaft« 

* And he'll appear a fnend.* 
t .0(r« You ulk too f&g^tly^ 

or death and hell. Let me laSxm you better* , 

Emr. You beft can tell the news of your own coiuitr}i(« 

Diof, Nay, now you are too (harp. 

Eur. Can I be fo to one who ha$ accus'd me 
Of murder and of parridde ? 

Cre. Yott provoked ree: 
And ytt I only did thus far accufeyou. 
As next of bklod to Laius : be advisM, 
And you may live. 

Eur. The means } 

Cri. 'Tta oiier'd you ; 
The fool Adraftus has accus'd himfelf. 

Eur. He has indeed, to take the guilt from me* 

Cre» He.iays he loves you.; if he does, 'tis well: 
He ne^er could prove it in abetter time. 

Eur» Then death muft be hbrecompence for love ! 

Oe. 'Tis a fool's }uft reward : 
The wife can make a better ufe of life : 
But 'tis the young tnan's pleaiure ; his ambition : 
I grudge l)im not that favour. 

£«f. When he's dead, 
"Where (hall I find his equal ? 

Cre* Every' where. 
Fine empty things, like him , 
The court fwarms wkh them. 
Fine fighting things ; in camps they are fo commcm. 
Crows fctd on nothing ,elfe ; plenty of fools; , ' 
A glut of them in Thebes. 
And Fortune ftiU takes care they fhould befeen ; 
She places them aloft, o' th' topmoit fpoke 
Of all her wheel : fools are the daily work 
Of Nature; her vocation; if (he form 
A man, (tie lofes by't, 'tis too expenfive ; ^ 
*Twould make ten fools : a man's a procHgy. 

Eur. That is,aOeon : O thou black detra(5or, 

* Whb fpitt'f): thy venom againft gods and men ! 

* Thou enemy of eyes :' 



Thou who lov (I nothing but what nothing lores. 
And that^s thyfelf : wl» hail coafpit'd ^aind 



My 
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My life and fame, to make me IpathM By all, 

Aad only fit for thee. 

But for Adraftus* death, good gods, his death ! 

What curfe (hall t invent f 

' Dhc. No more— he's here. 

Eur. He fliall be ever here. 
He who would give his life, give up his fame— — • 

£«/^ Adraftus. 
If all the excellence of woman -kind 

Were mine No, 'tis too little all for him \ 

Were I mad^ wp of endlefs, cndlefs joys 

Adr. And fo thou art : 
The man who loves like me. 
Would think ev'n infamy, the worftof ills, 
Were cheaply purchas'd, were thy love the prrcc. 
UndrownM, a captive, nothing left but honour, 
'Tis the laft thing a prince fhould throw away : 
But when the florm grows loud, and threatens love. 
Throw ev'n that over-board j for lovers the jewel, 
And laft it muft be kept. 

O^. [71? Dioc] Workhim, be fure,. 
To rage— He's paffionate ; • 

Make him th' aggrcflbr, 

i)/Vv. Oh, falfe love! falfe honour! 

Cre. Diflembled both, and falfe ! 

Mr. Dar'ft thou fay this to me f 

Cfe. To yo\x\ why, what are you, that I (liould fear 
I am not Laius. Hear me, Prince of Argos. [you ? 

You give what's nothing, when you give' your honour; 
'lis gone, 'tis loft in battle. For your love, 
Vows made in wine are not fo falfe as that: 
You kiird her father ; you confcfs'd you did : 
A mighty argument to prove your paffion to the daughter! 

^ik-. iAJide.] Gods, muft I bear this brand, and not 
The lie to his foul throat ! [retort 

Dioc. Bafely you kill'd him. 

Adr, [Afide.] Oh, 1 burn inward*! my blood's all o'fire ! 
Alcides, when the poffcm'd (hirt fate clofell, 
Had but an ague-fit to this my fever. 
Yet, for Eurydice, ev'n this'I'll fuffer. 
To free my lovp r-Well, then, I kill'd hiro bafely. 

. O'^* Fairly i I'm f\ire, )rou could not* • 



ft OE D I P U Sv 

Diec. Nor alone.' 

Ore, You dad your fellow tkleves about you, Prince;. 
Thcyconqucr'd, aod youkiUM, 

Adr. [ ^JlfideJ] Down, fwelliag heart ! 
*Tis for thy princefs, all — ^Oh, my Euridice !— [7> brr. 

Eur» [To /ji'm.] Reproach not thus the weaknefs of my 
As if I could not bear a (liameful death, £^> 

Rather than fee you burden'd with a crime 
Of which I know you free. 

Cr^» You do ill. Madam, 
To let your headlong love triumph o'er Qature. 
Dare you defend your father's murderer? 

Eur. You know he kill'd him not* 

Cre, Let him fay fo. 

JDioc, See, he funds mute. 

Crc. Oh, pow'r of confcience ! ev*n in wicked men 
It works, it itings, it will not let him utter 
One fyllable, one No, to clear himielf 
From the mod bale, deteded, horrid a£t» 
That ere could {lain a villain, not a prince* 

Mr. Ha! villain! . 

Cre. Echo to him, groves, cry villain. 

Ai/r^ Let me confider— Did I murder Laius, 
Thus like a villain? 

Cre, Beft revoke your words, 
And fay, you kill'd him not. 

Mr* Not like a villain ; pr'y thee, change me that 
For any other lie. 

Piac. No, villain^ villain. 

Cr£* You kill'd him notp^-Proclaim your injjocence, 
Accufeth^ Princefs; fo I knew 'twould be. | 

Mr, I thank thee ; thou inflru61'ft me. 
No matter how I kill'd him. 

Cre. [Afide.] Cool'd again! 

Eur. Thou , who ufurp'il the facred name of cqnlcifince, 
i)id not thy own felf declare him innocent ?. 
To me declare him,£o } The King fiiall know it. • 

Cre. You will not be believ'd ; for I'll forfwear it. 

Eur, What's now thy confcience ? 

Cre. 'Tis my flave, my drudge, my fupple glove, 
My upper gannent, to put on, throw off. 
As I think beft: 'cis my obedient con&ience. 

' didr. 
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Adr. Infamous wretch ! 

Cre, My confcicncc (hall. not do me the ill office 
To fave a rival's life ; when thou art dead, 
(As dead thou (halt be, or be yet more bafc 
Than thou think'fl me. 
By forfeiting her life, to fave thy own.) 
Know this, and let it grate thy very foul, 
She (hall be mine : ((he is, if vows were binding) 
Mark me, the fruit of all thy fdith and paffion, 
£v'n of thy foolifh death, fliall all be mine* 

AAu Thine, fay'fl thou, monilcr ? 
Shall my love be thine ? 
Oh,. I can bear no more ! 
Thy cunning engines have with labour rais'd 
My heavy anger, like a mighty weight. 
To fall and drike thee dead. 

See here thy nuptials ; fee, thou rafli Ixion, [ZJ/viiw^ 
Thy promised Juno vani(h'd in a cloud, 
And in her room avenging thunder rolls 
To blaft thee thus Come both {Boti^ ilrai\j. 

Ore. » Tis what I wiih'd ■ 

Now fee whofe arm can launch the furcr bolt, 
- And who*s the better Jove [^(?^'- 

Eur. Help, murder, help ! 
£a/fr Hxmon and Guardsy run betvjixt them^ and beat 
dovjn-tlxir fifdords. 

/!/>/«• Hold,hold yourimpious hands ! I think the Furies, 
To whom this grove is hallow'd, have infpir'd you* 
Now, by ray foul, the holiefl earth of Thebes 
You haveprofsin'd with war. Nor tree, nor plant 
Grows here, but what is fed with magic juice, 
All full of human foiils, that cleave their barksv 
To dance at midnight by the moon's pale beams. 
At leafb two hundred years thefe reverend fliades 
Have known no blood, but of black (beep and oxen^ 
Shed by the prieft*s own hand to Proferpine* 

Adr. Forgive a ftrangcr's ignorance — I knew not 
The honours of the place. 

"^am. Thou, Creon, didft.. 
Not OEdipus, were all his foes here lodg'd, 
Durft violate the religion of thefe groves, 
To touch one fingle hair ; butmuS, unarm'd^ 

D a. Parle, 
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Parle, as in, truce, or furlily avoid 
W bat moil he long'd to kill. 

Cre. IdrewiKXfirft; 
But in my own defence. 

^rir. I was provok'd 
Beyond man's patience ; all reproach couf d ut^ 
Was us'd to kindle one not apt to bean 

Ham. *Tia OEdipus, not 1, muft judge this a6l. 
Lord Creon, you and Diodes retire ; 
Tireiias and the brotherhood of pr.efls 
Approach the place* None at thefe rites aflii!:, 
But you th* accus'd, who by the mouth of Laiuf 
Muft be abfolv'd or doom'd. 

j^dr, I bear my fortune. 

JSttr* And I provoke my trial. 

ILrm. *Tis at hand : 
For fee, the.prophet comes with vervain crovenM, 
The priefb with yew ; a venerable band. . 
We leave you to the gods. . - 

[£tv// Haeinott, with Creon a/iJ Dtoclet. 
JE»/^Tirefias, ietihy Manto ; the priffts follow^ allclifmhid 
in long hlack habits^ 

Tir^ Approach, ye lovers ; . 
Ill -fated pair, whom, feeing not, I know. 
This day your kindly ilars in heaven were j(»fiM | 
When lo, an envious planet intcrpos'd, 
^d threatenM both with death. I fear, I ^fear. 

Eur» Is there no god fo mach a friend to love, 
. Who' can controul the malice of our face ? '• 

Are they all deaf? Or have the giants bcav'n ? 

Tir, The gods are ju ft ■ > 
But how can finite meafure infinite } 
Reafoa! alas, it does not know itfelf! 
Yet man, vain man, would, with this (hoit-lin*d plumtnet^ 
Fatbpea-tbe vaft abyfs of heav'nly juilice. 
Whatever is, is in its caufes juft ; 
Sinc^all things are by fate^ But purblind man 
Sees but a part o' th' chain ; the neareft links \ 
His eyes not carrying to that equal beam 
That poifes aU above* 

Eur, Then we muft die r 

lit. Thp danger*8 imminent this day • • - 
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AJk « Why then there's one day lefs for human ills ; 

• And who would moan himfelf for fufFcring that 

• Which in a day muft pafs ? Something or nothing ; 
*- 1 ihall be what I was again, betorc 

• I was Adraitus.' 

Penurious Heav'n ! canft thou not add a night • 
To our one day ? Give me a night with her. 
And ril give all the reft. 

f'ir^ She broke her vow 
Firft made to Creon. But the time calls on ; 
And Laius' death muft now be made more plain. 
How loth I am to have recourfe to rites 
So full of horror, that I once rejoice 
I want the ufe of fight. 

1 Fr. The crcmonies ftay. 

Tir. Choofc the darlteft part o' th* grove. 
Such as ghofts at noon^da}^ love. 
Dig a trench, and dig it nigh 
Where the bones of Laius lie, 
Altars raised of turf or ftone, 
Will th' infernal pow'rs have none. 
Anfwer me if this be done ? 

Jll Pr. 'Tis done. 

Tir. Is the facrifice made fit ? 
Draw her backward to the pit ; 
Draw the barren heifer back 5 
Barren let her be, and black. 

Cut the curled hair that grows * 

Full betwixt her horns and brows ; 
And turn your faces from the fun > 
Anfwer me if this be done ? 

MPr. 'Tis done. • ' 

Tir, Pour in blood, and blood like wine. 
To mother Earth and Profcrpine ; 
Mingle milk into the ftream j 
Feaft the ghofts that love the fteam ; 
Snatch a brand from funeral pile, 
Tofsit in, to make them boil ; 
And turn your feces from the fun j - ' 

Anfwer me, if all be done ? 

AllPr. All is done. , * 

[Peals of thunder and Jlajbes €f lightning j then groaning 

hlovi the fiage* 

D 3 Man. 
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yMan^ Ohy what latTients are thofe } f patn, 

Tir. The groans or ghofls that cleave the earth witll 
And heave n up; they pant and fitck half way. 

[ The ft age ^"ohtiUy darhnedi, 
Man. And now a fudden darknefs covers ali ; 
Trucv genome »ight ; night added to the groves ; 
The fogs are blown full in th^ face of heav'n. 
Tir, Am I but half obeyM? Infernal gods, 
Muft you have mulic too ? Then tune your voices, 
And let them have fuch founds as hell ne'er heard 
Since Orpheus brib'd the fiiades* 

* MMfic Jirft, tkftt Jing. 

* r- Hear, ye fuilcn pow'.r» below ; 

* Hear, ye talkers of the dead : 
^ 2-^you that boiling cauldrons blow, 

^ Ypu that fcutti the rnolten lead. 

* 5. You that pinch with red-hot t<M»et i 

* r. You that drive the trembling hoK» 

* Of poor, poor ghofts, 

•- With your fliarpen'd prongs. 

* a. You that thruft them off the brim* 

* 3. You that plunge them wljjin they fwtnfy 
^ 1^ Till they drownj 

*- Till they go, 

• On a row, 

*" Down, down, down, . ^ 

* Ten thoufand, thbufand, thousand fathoms. loir«. 

* Chorus. Till, they drown,; fa'c.^ 

* r. Mu fie for a while ; , 

** Shall your cares beguHe, 

*- Wond'ring how your pain^^n^eze ttisM y 

** z And;difdaining to bepleas'd, 

*♦ 3t, TiU Ale6t0 freethe^dead 

* From their eternal bandd J. 

♦• Till the fnakes drop'from her head^. 
^ And: whip from out4er hands.. 
*- J •- Come awav, 

* Do not ftay,^ 

* But obey, . * 

* While we pla)r, ' . 

«* For hell's broke up, and'ghofia Kare holiday;. 
*^ CSiwitf. Cdinq away, ^ci 
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* \AflaJh of iigbtning : the ft age is meule hrrght^ and thh 
' ghofti ,are fien pafing httvoixt the trees* 

' I. Laius ! 2, Laius ! 3. Laius ! 

* 1. Hear! 2. Hear! 3. Hear! 

* Tir, Hear and appear, 

* By the Fates that fpun thy thread, 
' Ch9. Which are three. 

* ' Tir. By the furies fierce and drcad^ 

* Cho, Which are three. 

* ifjtr. By the Judges of the dead^ 
' Cho, Which are three, 

' Three times three. 
« y/r. By Hell's blue flame ; 

* * By the Stygian lake ; 

* And by Demogorgon's ntraei I 
* At which ghofts quake, 

* Hear and appear V . 

[Tl?e ghoft of Laiiis rifes^ armed in his charint^ as he tvaf 

Jkin ; and behind his chariot Jit the three who were murl 

dered with him. 

Ghoft of Laius, Why h^ik thou drawn me from my paint 
To fuffer worfe above j t^ fee the day, [bclow^ 

And Thebes more hated ? Hell is hcav'n to Thebes. 
For pity; fend me back, where I may hide, 
In willing night, this ignominious head. 
In hell I lliun the public fcorn ; and then 
They huni^me for their fport, and hoot me as I fly ir 
Behold, ev*n now, they grin at my gor*d fide, 
And chatter at my wounds. 

Tir, I pity thee. 
Tell but why Thebes is for thy death accurs'd^s 
Ajjd I'll unbind the charm. 

Ghoft. Oh, fparc my ftiame ! 

T/r, Are thefe two innocent ^ 

Ghoft, Of my death they are. 
But he who holds my crown, Oh^ muft I fpeak !' 
Was doom*d to do what nature moft abhors, 
l^e gods forefaw it, and forbade his being 
Before he yet was bom. I broke their laws, 
And cloth'd with fiefh his pre-exifting foul, 
Soirfe kinder pow'r, too weak for dcffiny , 
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Took pitj, and induM his new-form'd mafs 

With temperance, juftice, prudence, fonicude. 

And every kingly vinuc. But in vain ; 

For Fate, that fent him hoodwink'd to the world, 

Ferform'd its work by his miilaken hands* 

Alk'll thou who murder'd me ? 'Twas OEdipus. - 

Who flains my bed with inccft? OEdipus. 

For whom then arc you curs'd, but OEdipus ? 

He comes ! the parricide ! I cannot bear him ! 

My wounds aVc at him ! Oh, his murd'rous breatb ' 

Venoms my airy fubftance ! Hence with him, 

Banifli him, fweep him out ; the plagues he bears 

W^ill blafl your fields, and mark his way with ruin* 

From Thebes, my throne, my bed, let him be driven ; 

Do you forbid him earth, and I'll ibrbid him heav'n. 

{GJbofi ikfcends^ 
£ff/^ OEdipus, CreoD, Hsemoa, ^c* 
' OEdip. What's this'? Methought fome peftilential blaft 
Struck me juft entering ; and fome unfeen hand 
Struggled to pufh me backward. Tell me why 
My hair (lands bridling up, why my flclh trembles ? 
You flare at me ! Then hell has been among ye^ : 
And fome lag fiend yet lingers in the grove. 

yVr. What qmen faw'ft thou, ent'ring } 

OEdip. A young flork. 
That bore his aged parent on his back. 
Till,, weary with the weight, he (hook him off. 
And peck'd out both his eyes. 

Adr. Oh, OEdipus ! 

Eur. Oh, wretched OEdipus! 

Tir. Oh, fatal king'! 

OEdif. What mean thefe exclamatiqjps on my name ? 
I thank the gods, no fecret thoughts reproach me. - 

• No, I dare challenge Heav'n to turn me outward, 

* And (hake my foul quite empty in your fight.' 
Then wonder not that I can bear unmov'd 
Thefe fix*d regards, and filent threats of eye?* 
A generous fiercenefs dwells with innocence ; 
And confcloys virtue is allow'dfome pride. 

Tir. Tkou know'il not what thou fay'd* 
OEdip. What mutters he I Tell me, Euridicc— 
JThou (hak'ft— thy fours a woman. Sp^, Adradus, 

And 



OE D I P U S. 4^ 

And boldly, as thou mct'ft my arm in fight. 
Dar'ilthou hot fpeak? Why, ihen 'tis bad indeed, 
Tirejias, thee 1 fummon by thy priefthood ; 
Tell me what news from hell ; where Laius pointj^ 
And who's the guilty head ? 

Tlr. Let me not anfwer. 

OEdip.^^Q 4umb, then, and betray thy native foil 
To farther plagues. 

TirSl dare not name him to thee. 

OEdip. Dar*ft thou converfe with hell, and canft thou 
An human name? [fear 

Tir. Urge me no more to tell a thing, which, known,' 
Would make thee more uhhappy. 'Twill be found, 
Tfco' I am filent. 

OEdip. Old and obilinate ! Then thou thyfelf ; 

Art author or accomplice of this murder ; 
And fliun'ft the juftice, whicbi by public ban, 
Thou hall incurred. 

7/r. Oh, if the^uiltwcremine, • • • f* 

It were not half fo great ! Know, wretched mao^ 
Thou, only thou art guilty ; thy own curfc 
Tails heavy on ihyfelF. 

OEdip, Speak this again : 
But fpeak it to the winds whfen (hey are loudeft. 
Or to the raging ^«<»« ; they'll hear at foon, 
And fooncr will believe. 

Tir. Then hear me, Hcav'n, 
For, b^uOiing, thou baft iieen it : hear me, Earthy 
Whofe hollow womb could not contain this murder. 
But fent vc back to liaht i and them, Helly hear mr, «' 
Whofe own black feal has 'firmM this horrid truth x 
OEdipus muFder'djjaiua. 
X OEdip. Rot the tongue, 
And biased be the mouth that fpdce that He. . 
Thou blind of fight, but thou more blind of fo»l«*« 

Tir. Thy parents thought not fo. 

OEdip. Who were my parents ? 

Tir. Thou (hak know too foon. 

OEdip. Why feck I truth from thee ? 
The fmiles of courtiers, and the harlot's t«ari, * 

The tradefman's oaths, and mour&ing of ao heir| 
Are truths to what nriefts tell* 
. .. . Oh; 
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Ob, why has priefthood privilege to He, 

And yet to be believ'd !— Thy age prote<5^8 thec—» 

y7r. Thou canft not kill me ; 'tis not in thy fate. 
As 'twas to kill rhy father, wed thy mother, 
And beget fons, thy brothers. 

OEdip. Riddles, riddles ! 

Tir. Thou artthyfelf a riddle, a perplcxM^ 
Obfcurc seoigma, which, when thou unty'fl^ 
Thou (halt be found and lolh 

OEJ. Impoffible ! 
Adraftus, fpeak ; and, as thou art a king, 
Whofe royal word is facred, clear my feme* 

AJr. Would I could ! 

OEdip. Ha ! wilt thou not ? Can that plebeian vice 
Of lying mount to kings ? Can they be tainted ? 
Then truth is lofl on earth. 

Cre, The cheat*s too grofs. 
Adrailus is his oracle, and he. 
The pious juegler, but Adraftus' organ. 

OEdip* 'lis plain ; the prieft's fuborn'd *to free the 

Cre. And turn the guilt on you. [prisoner* 

OEdip. Oh, honeft Creon, howhaft thou been bcly'dl 

Eur. Hear me. 

Cre. She's brib'd to fave her lover's life, | 

Jdr. If, OEdipus, thou think'ft-— | 

Cre, Hear him not fpeak, 

Adr. Then hear thefe holy men. 

Cre. Friefts, priefts, all brib'd, all priefts ! 

OEdip* Adrauus, I have found thee : 
The malice of a vanquifli'd man has feiz'd thee* i 

Jdr. If envy, and not truth—— 

OEdip. I'll hear no more : away with him. 
\U.2tmQxxtah5him off hy force\ Creon ««/ Eurydice^i2<nv» 
f r^ Tlr.] Why ftand'fl thou here, impoftor ? 
So old and yet fo wicked !— Lie for gain. 
And gain fo fhort asage can promife thee ! 

37r. So fhort a time as I have yet to live 
Exceeds thy pointed hour. Remember Laius-^ 
No more — if e'er we meet again, 'twill be 
In mutual darknefs ; we Ihall feel before us,^ 
To reach each other's hand— Remember Laius» 

\Exit Tirefias \ Priejfs filhw^ 
Remember 
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OEiitp. Remember Laius! that's the burden ftill, 
iMurder and inceft ! But to hear them namM 
My foul ftarts in me: * *he good centincl 
' Stands to his weapons, takes the firft alarm, 
* To guard me from fuch crimes.* Did I kill Laius ? 
Then I walk'd fleeping, in fome frightful dream j 
]M^' foul then Hole my body out by night, 
And brought me back to bed ere morning-wake. 
It cannot be, ev'n this^remoteft way; 
But Ibmc dark hint would ju (tie forward now. 

And goad my memory Oh, my Jocaila ! 

Enter Jocafta, 

Joe. Why are you thus difturb'd ? 

OE^ip. Why, would'ft thou think it ? 
No lefs than murder. 

Joe, Murder ! what of murder ? 

OE^'tp, Is murder then no more ? Add parricide 
And inceft — bear not thefe a frightful found > 

Joe, Alas! 

OEdip. How poor a pity is alas, 
Ear two fuch crimes !— Was Laius us'd to lie ? 

Joe, Oh, no 1 the moft fincere, plain, honeft man j 
One who abhorr'd a lie. 

OEdip, Then he has got that quality in hell. 

He charges me but why accufe I him ? 

I did not hear him fpeak it. They accufe me, 
The Prieft, Adrafius, and Eurydice, ' 

Of murdering Laius— Tell me, while I think on% , 
Has old Tirefias pradlis'd long this trade ? 

Jec, WJiat trade ? 

OEdip, Why, this foretelling trade. ' 

Joe, For many years. 

OEdij), Has he before this day accus'd me ?] 

Joe. Never. 

OEdip, Have you, ere this, enquired who did this mur- 

Joe, Often ; but ftill in vain. [der ? 

OEdip, I am fatisfy'd. 
Then 'tis an infant-lie ; but one day old. 
The oracle takes place before the prieft ; 
The blood of Laius was to murder Laius ; 
I'^m not of Laius' blood. 



1 
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y#c. Ev*n oracles. 
Arc always doubtful, and are often forg'd J 
Luius had one, whicly never was fulfilled, 
Nor ever can be now. 

QEdip. And what foretold it ? 

Joe. That he (hould have a fon bv me, fbre-doom'd- 
The murderer of his father. True, indeed; 
A fon was born ; but, to prevent that crime. 
The wretched infant of a j^uilty fate, 
Bor'd through his antry'd feet, and bound y^ith cords^ 
On a bleak liiountain naked was exposed. 
The King himfelf liv*d many, many years. 
And found a different fate ; by robbers murder'd, 
Where three wap meet. Yet ihcfe are oracles ; 
And this the faith we owe them. 

OF.dip. Say'ft thou, woman ? 
By Hiuv'n, thou haft awaken'd fomewhat in me, 
That ihakcs my very foul \ 

Joe, What new difturbance ?— 

OEdip. Methought thou faid'fl, or do I dream tliou 
This murder was oh Laius'perfon done [faid*ft it f 

Where three ways meet. 

Joe* So common feme reports. . 

OEdip.^ Would it had lied ! 

Joe. Why, good my Lord ? 

OEd/'p, No queliions. 
•Tis bufy time with me; difpatth minefirft. 
Sa]|, where, where was it done ? 

Joe, Mean you the murder ? 

0£<//^. Couldft thou not anfwerwithoutnammgmurdcr? 

Joe. They fay in Phocide; on the verge that pans it 
From Dalia, and from Delphos. 

OEdip. So — ^How long ? When happened this ? 

Joe. Some little time before you came to Thebes. . 

• OEdip. What will the gods do with rne ? 

* .Joe. What means that thought ? 

OEdip. Something-;- But 'tis not yet your turn to aQ^. 
How old was Laius, what his (hape, his flat u re, 
His a<ftion, and his mien > Quick, quick, your anfwer— 

Joe, Big made he was, and tall ; his port was fierce, 
End his countenance; manly majefty 
•Sate in his fioct, and darted from his eyes, 

Com-. 
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Commanding all he viewed ; his hair juft grizzled. 
As in a green okl age. Bate bvxt his years. 
You are his pidure. 

OEdif, [AfideJ] Pray Hcav'n be drew me not ! Am I 

%f. So I have often told you. [^iispidure^ 

OEdip. True, you have : 
Add that unto the reft. How was the King 
Attended when he travell'd? 

Jdc* By four fervants. 
He went out privately* • 

OEdifi. Well counted fliin . - 

One YcapM, I hear. What fince became of him f 

Joe. When he beheld you firft, as King in Thebes, . 
Hekneerd, and, trembling, beg^M I would difmifs him. - 
He had my leave ; and now he hves retirM. 

OEdtfi. This man mufl beproducM ,» he muft, Jocafta, 

Joe, He fliall— Yet have I leave to aik you why ? 

OEdip. Yesii, you (liall know; for where (hould I repofe 
Theanguifti of my.foul, but in your breaft > 
I need not tell you Corinth claims my birth ; 
My parents, Polybus and Merope, 
Two royal names ; their only child am I. 
It happened once, 'twas at a bridal feaft. 
One, warm with wine, told me I was a foundling, 
N«t the King's fon: I, ftung with' this reproach. 
Struck him ; my father heard of it ; the man 
Was made a(k pardon, and thebulinefs hulh'd. 

Joe. *rwasiomewhfit odd., 

OEdif, And ftrangely it perpIexM me* 
I ftole away to Deiphos, and implor'd ' "^ 
The god, to tell my certain parentage*. 
He bade nie feek no farther ; 'twas my fate 
To kill ray father, and pollute his bed. 
By marrying her who bore me. 

Joe* Vain, vain oracles ! • 

OEdlp. But yet they frighted mc. 
I look'd on Corinth as a place accursed ^ 
Refolv'd my deftiny fliould wait in vfin, 
And never catch me there* • . 

y^^c. Too nice a fear. 

OEdlp. Sufpend your thoughtis, and flatteniot too foon. 
|uft in the place^ you nam'd, Where three ways meet, 

E ' And 
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And ncir Aaltifiic, fire pofoM I eoceuntier'd ; 
One was too like <Hcav*ii gnnt it prave net him* I) 
The pNcrfon you defcribe for Laius : inrolent 
Aim) fierce they wei»» es «ien who li v'd on fpoil ; 
I i^4g*d them robbers, and by £orce repellM 
The torce they us'd. In (hon, &>ur men I ficn: ; 
The iifthv upon htf kneei^ demanding life, 
My mercy pve it— Bring me comfoit bow. 
If I flew Laius, what can be more wretched.^ 
From Thebes and you my curfe has banift^ ine ; 
From Corinth , Fate, 

39C4 Perplex not tbus your mind. 
My huiband fell by roultitudea opprefk'd ; 
So Phorb«a i^d. Thii^ band you chanced to meet ; 
And miJixiBr'd not my Laius, but revenged him, 

OEd- ThereVaRmyiK^: let Phorbas tell me tfaiSj 
And i ihyU liv^ mio. 
'7^ you« good god&, I mak^ my laft appe^il ; 
Or clear my virtue, or my. crime repeal. 
If wanderingin the msieof &ce 1 run. 
And backward trod the.|M^ I. fought t» ihuAy 
Impute my errors to your own dcciee j 
My hands are^uilty, but ray heart is free* 



Gmd offthc Third Act. 



\Extma. 
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A C T IV. 
Enter Byracmon mi CreoB« 

P.YB4(CU0K«> 

OME bufinefs of iippojet,, th^ iiriu^ph weaw^ 
_ You fcem to ^o with ; nor i$ it hatd to gurfs 
When you are plcasV, ♦ by airalicioys joy^ 

* Whofc red and fiery beams ^aft thcougiak your vWage 

* A glowing pleafuw.' Sure* you fwte revenge. 
And I could gladly hffi»C» 

Ov. Wouldft thou believe. 
This giddy, hair-brainM King, whom old Tire&aa 
Has thuodciiilru^k with h«ia*y accufatiou, 
Tho* ccmfcjious of no iawaxd guilt, yet fears ?. 
. ^ He 
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He fears Jocafta, fears himfclF, his fhadow • 
He fears the multitude ; and, Which h worth 
^ An age of iaughtcf, out of all mankind, 
He chufes me to be his orator : 
Swears that Adraftus and the lean-look*d prophet 
Are joint confpirators ; and wifh'd me to 
A ppcafe the raving Thebans; whichlfwore 
Tbdo. 

jp^. A dangerous undertaking J 
Diredly dppoStc to your own intereft. 

Cre. No, dull Pjrfticmon ; when I left his pfefeii^^,. 
With all the wings with which revenge COMld iittp 
My flight, I gatn'd the midft o^ the cirtr : 
There, fttndingt^n a pite of dcAd and dying, 
I to the mad and fickly multitude. 
With interrupting fobs, cryM out, Oh, Thebes I 
Oh, wretched Thrf)es, thy king, thj^ OEdipus, 
This barbarous ftranger, this ulufpef, monftef. 
Is by the oracle, the wife Tirefias, 
Proclaimed the murderer of thy royal L^US I 
Jocafta^ tea, no longer now my Hfter, 
18 found complotter m the horrid d^ed* 
Here I renounce all tie of blood and nature, 
Forthee,Oh,Thcbesr, dearTheber, poorbteeding^Thfcbieil 
And there I wept ; and then the rabble howlM, 
And roar'd, and with a thoufand antit mouths, 
Gabbled revefige ; revenge was all the cry. 

lyr. This rannot fall ; 1 fee you on the throtie^ 
And 0£(fipus call out. 

Cre. Then ftraight came on / 
Alcander, with a wide and bellowing crowd^ 
Wfrom he had wrought 5 I whifper'd him to jdin^ 
And head the forces while the heat was in them. \ 

So, to the pahire I retifrnM, to meet 
The Kbg, and greet him with artothe? ftofy. 
But fee, fie enters. 

Enter OEdtpus and Jocafta, attfndeJ. 

OEdtp. Soid you that Phorbas is arrlvM, and yet ^ 

Intreats h^ may return, without being a&'d 
Of oughc concernlrtg what we have difcover'd } 

Joe. He fteted when I told him your intent; 
Rcplj'ing^ what hfikacwrof that aftit ' " 

EL». Would 
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Would give no (ktiafadion to the King ; 

Then, falling on his knees, begg'd as for lifCi 

To be difmifs J from couri : he trembled too. 

As if convulfive death had feizM upon him,' 

And ftammerM in his abrupt pray V fo wildly. 

That had he been the murderer of Laius, 

Guilt and dlRradlon could not have (hook him more. 

OEdip* By your defcription, fure as plagues and deatk 
Lay wafle our Thebei*, fome deed that (huns the Ught 
Begot thofe fears ; if thou refpe^t'il my peace^ 
Secure him, dear Jocafia ; for my genius 
Shrinks at his name. 

Joc^ Rather let him go ; 
So my poor boding heart v^ould have it be. 
Without a reafon* 

OEdif. Hark, the Thebans come! 
Therefore retire : and once more, if thou lov*fi me. 
Let Phorbas be retainM. 

Joe, Y6u (hall, while I - 
Have life, beftiUobeyM: 
In vain you Tooth me with your foft endearmenci| 
A nd fet the fairefl countenance to view ; 
Your gloomy eyes, my Lord, betray a deadneft 
And inward langui^iing : that oracle 
Eats like a fubtU worm its venom 'd way. 
Preys on your heart, and rots the noble core, 
Howe*er the beauteous out-fide (hews fo lovely* 

OEdif. Oh, thou wilt kill roc with thy love's excefs \ 
AH, all IS well ; retire, the Thebans come. \Ex^ Joe. 

GhoJI. OEdipus ! 

OEdip, Ha ! agam that dream of woe ! 
Thrice hav6 I heard, thrice fince the morning dawn'd 
It hallowed loud, as if my guardian fpirit 
Call*d from fome vaulted manfion, OEdipus ! 
Or is it but the work of melancholy ? 
When the fun fets, (Iiadows, that (he^'d at noon 
But fmall, appear moft long and terrible ; 
So when we think Fate hovers o'er our heads. 
Our apprehenfions ilioot beyond all bounds. 
Owls, ravens, crickets, feem the watch of death. 
Nature's worft vermin fcare her god-like fona ; 
£chocs, the very leavings of a volce^ 

Grow 
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Gnm btttfihg ghofts, and calf us to our graves : 
Each mole-hill thought Ave! Is to a huge Olympus,^ 
"While we fantaftic oreamers heave and puff, 
And fweat wifh an imaginatron^s weight ; 
As if, like Atlas, with thefe mortd Ihbulders 
We could fufiaid the burden of the world. 

[Crton comn/(n'warif. 

Cre. Oh, facred Sir, my royal Lord— - 

OEriip. What now ? 
Thou feem^ft affiighred at fome dreadflil a6Hon, 
Thy breath roraes Ihorr, thy darted eyes are fix*d 
On me for aid, as if th6u wen purfu'd : 
I fent thee to the Thebans : fpeak' thy wondcf ; 
Fear not, this palace is a fan^uary, 
The King himftlf •s thy guard. 

Cre, For me, alas ! 
My'fiiVs not worth a thought, when Wcigh'd with yours f 
Botfly, my Lord: fly, as ydUr life isfacrcd*. 
Your fate is precious to your faithful Crcon, 
Who therefoi-e, on his knees, thus proftrate, begs 
You would remove from Thebes that vows your r\jm*^ 
When I but oflfer'd at your ihnocence, 
Tliey gathered ftones, and menac'd me with death. 
And drove me through the llteets, with imprecatioat 
Agaidft your facrcd perfon, and thoit^ traitors 
WhichjuftifyM your guilt : which cufsM Tirefias 
Told, as from hesiv^n, wascaxife of th^irdcfttu<flion. 

OEdip, Rife, worthy Creon, hafte ind take our guard. 
Rank thcra in* equal part upon the fquarc, 
Then open every gate of this our palace, 
And let the torrent in. Hark, it comes. \Shout. 

I hear them roar: begone, arid break dowrfal! 
The danrs that woulB oppofe their furious paflage, 

{Exit Creoii ivitb Guards^ 
Enter Adraihis, Ms Sn}Jorddraft»n. 

Adr* Yourcitv- 
Is all in arms, aH bent to your deftru6fibtt ; 
I heardibwtnow, where I Wi^s'clofe confin'd, 
A thund'riog (htiut, which made my gaolers vanilh, 
Cry, Fire thrpadate ; wh'ere's the cruel-king ? 
Yet, by th' infernal^gods; tho(^ awful po^vH 
Thathavt accus'd you, which thefe cars have heard, 

^ I And 
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And thefe eyes feeD| I muft believe you guilder ; 
For, fince I knew the royal 0£dipu8, 
I have obfervM in all his ads fuch truth 
And god-like deafncfs ; that to the laft guih 
Of blood and fpiritSi I'll defend his life. 
And here have fworn to periOi by his fide. 

OEdif^ Be witnefs, ggds, hovv near this touches me. 

[Emhrachg bim» 
Ob, what, what recom pence can glory make ? 

Adr. Defend your innocence, fpeak like yourfelf. 
And awe the rebels with your dauntleft virtue* 
But hark ! the ftorm comes nearer. 

OEdip. Let it come. 
The force of majedy is never known 
But in a general wrack : then, then is feea 
The difference 'twixt a threihold and a throne. 
Enter Creon, Pytacmon, Alcander, Tireiias, Thebans. 

Ale. Where, where's this cruel king ? lliebans, behold 
There flands your plague, the ruin, ddblation 

Of tWs unhappy Speak ; (hall I kill himi 

Or fliall he be caft out (o banifhment ? 

AllTheb. To baniihment, away with hin>. 

OEdifi Hence» you barbarian^, to your Ha^yx&k diflance \ 
Fix to the earth your fordid looks f ror he 
Who fiirs, dares more than mad-men, fiends, or furies* 

* Who dares to face me, by the gods, as well 

* M^ brave the majelly of thundering Jove.? 
Did I for this relieve you when befiep;^ 

By this fierce prince,, when coop'd withiayour. walls^. 

And to the very brink of Fate reduc'd I 

When lean-jaw'd femine made more havock of. you^ 

Than does the plague ? But I rejpice I know you. 

Know the bafe fluff that temper'd your vile fouls ;. 

The gods be prais'd, I needed not your emfure, 

Born to a greater, nobler, of my own ; 

Nor fhall the fcepter of the eanh now win me^ 

To rule fuch brutes, fo barbarous a. people. 

Adr, Methinks, my Lord, I fee a fad repentance^ 
A general confternation fpread among them. 

OEdip. My reign is at an end j yet ere Ifinilh— 
1*11 do a jufUce that becomes a mo&arcKi 

Amor 
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A monarchy who, i'th' midft of fwoid^and javeUns 
Dares ad as od bis throne encompall round 
With nations for his guard. Alcander, you 
Are nobly bom, therefore ihall lofe your head : 

[Seizes bim^ 
Here, Hxmon, take him ; but for this^ and this, 
Let cords difpatch them. Hence, away with them* 
Tir, Oh, facred Prince, pardon diilradkd Thebes, 
Pardon her, if fhe adts by Heav'n's award j 

* If that th' infernal fpihts have declared 

* The depth of Fate, and if our oracles 

* May fpeak, Oh^ do not too feverely deal, 

* But let thy wretched Thebes at leaft complain r'' 
If thou an guilty, Heav'n will make it known : 

If innocent, then let Tirefias die. 

OEdipn I take thee at thy word ; run,. haAe, and fave 
I fwear the prophet, or the King ihall die.. [ Alcander v 
Be witi^efs,. all you Thebans, ot my oath ; 
And Phorhas be the umpite.^ 

frr. I fubroit. [7t umpeh founds 

OEMp. What mean thofetrumpcw? 

Enter Haemon, with Alcander,. ^c 

Ham, Frpmyour native country,. 
Great Sir, the fam'd ^geon is arriv'd. 
That renovyn'd favourite of the King your father r 
He comes as an ambaflador from Corinth, 
And fues for audience^ 

OEdip^ Hade, Harmon, fly, and tell him that I bum* 
T* embrace him. 

Ham, The Q;neen, my Lord, arprefent holds him^ 
In private conference ; but behold her here. 
Enter Jocafta, £urydice, ^f. 

y#c. HaiU happy 0£dipus, happiefl of kings !' 
Henceforth be bl^fl, bleft as thou canfl deiire,. 
Sleep withput fears the blackeft nights away ; 
Let furies haunt thy palace, thou fhah ileep 
Secure, thy {lumbers ihall be foft and gentle 
Aa infant dreams. 

QEdip. What docs the foul of all my joys intend ?= 
And whithep would this rapture ? 

Jo€, Oh,. Icoulirave,, 
Pull down thole lying, fanes,, and bum that rault. 
From whence refoundcd thofe falfe oraclesi 

That 
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That rvkbM my love of reft : if we tnvJkfntf^ 
Rear in the itrcett bright altars to the gods, 
Let virjrios heads adoro the facrifiee ;• 
And not a gny^haad forging peieft coioe aevy. 
To pi^ mto the bonrels ot the vidtim. 
And with his dotage mad the gaping world* 
But fee, the oracle that I willtruft. 
True as the gods, and ai&ble as men* 

Enter JEgeon. Kmrh, 

OEJip. Oh, to ray arms, wekome, my dear JKgeo»; 
Ten thoufand welcomes. Oh, m^ fofter iiatlKr, 
Welcome as mercy to a man cond^mi'd! 
Welcome to me, ^ 
As, to a finking marioer. 
The lucky plank that bears htm to theihofe ! 
Bi^C f|leak,. Oh, tell me what fo mighty pf 
la this thou bring'ft,. which (b.tran^orts Jocb^ ? 

Joe. Peace, peace, i£geon,.let JocaHa teliiitm I 
Oh, that I could for ever charnty as now, 
^fy deareft 0£dipus~; thy royal father, 
Polybus, king of Obfineh, is do mom. 

OEMp. Ha! can it be? i^^oo, anfWerme, 
And fpeak in ihort what my JbcailaV cranfport 
May over-do. 

JBge^ Since m. few words, my royal Lord, you aflC 
To know the truth ; king Polybua is. death r 

OEMp. Ob, all you jpowers, is't po€blse ? What dead! * 
Butt that the tempeil of my joy may rife 
By juil degrees, and hit at lad the fiars : 
Say, hew, how dv'd he ^ Ha! by fwc»d, by fire. 
Or water ? By a^^Bnotes, or poiibn ? Speak : 
Or did he langui(h^unde« fbme ^feafe ? 

jEg€. Of nodifiempmr, of no biaiV he dy^d. 
But fell like au turn n^fruit. that mellow'd long v 
Ev^n wondcr'd at, becaufehedTopp'd^nefoonerb 
Fat» fcem'd to wind him upcibr fourfcore y^rs; 
Y^ jfre(hly ran:heon i»k: winters nKne^V 
Till, like i^clock worn out with eating tinij, 
Tlie wheels of weary life at laft ftood ftilK 

* OEdip. Oh, let me preiibthee in my youthful arms^ 

* And fmoiher my old age in thy embraees^ 

* Yes, ThcJbftBS, yes, Jixafta, yes* AdraftU«4- 
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* Old Poly bus, the king, my father's dead. 

* Fires fhall be kindled in the midft of Thebes ; 

* I* th* midd of tumult, wars, and peflilence, 

* I will rejoice for Polybos's death. 

* Know, be it known to .the limits of the world ; 
' Yet farther, let it pafs yon dazzlbg roof, 

' The manfion of the gods, and ^tke them deaf 

* With everlafting peais of thundering joy, 

* ^ir. Fate ! Nature! Fortune ! what is all this world ?' 
. OEdif. Now, dotard; now, thou blind old wizard 

prophet, ., 
Where are your boding ghofis, your altars now ; 
Your birds of knowledge, that in duiky air^ 
Chatter futurity ? and where are now 
Your oracle^, that called me^arricide } 
Is he not dead ? deep laid in his monument > 
And was not I in Thebes when Fate attack*d him ? 
Avaunt, begoQf, you viforsof the gods ! 
Were I as other fons,'now I ihould weep ; 
But, as I am, Vvt reafon to rejoice ; < 

And will, though his coldihade ihould rife and blaft me^ 
Oh, fpr this death, let waters break their bounds, 
Rocks, valleys, hilb, with Q;>Utting lo's ring ; 
lo, Tocafta, lo Paean fing. 

tir. Whp would not sow conclude a happy end i 
But all Fate's turns are fwift and unexpe^ed. 

u£^f • Your royal mother, Merope, as if • 
She had no foul fince you forfook the land. 
Waves all the neighboring princes that adore her. 

OEdif, Waves all the princes ! Poor heart ! for what i 
Oh, fpeak. 

-^ge. She, tho' in full-blown flow'r of gforious beauty^ 
Grows cold, ev'n in the fgmmer of her age ; 
And, for your fate, has fworn to die unmarryM, 

OEdip. How ! for my fake, ^e, and not marry ! Oh^ 
My fit returns, 

^ge* This diamond, with a thoufand kifles blefsM, 
With thoufand fighs and wlihes for your fafety, 
She chargM me give you, with, the general homage 
Of our Corinthian lords, 

OEdip, There's magic in it, take it from my figh^ ; 
There's not a beam it darts, but carries hell, 
Hot fiaQiing lufl, and necromantic inceft : 

Take 
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Take it from tbdbfickefes. Oh, Udi»lt from ine» 
No, my J^^fta, tiwugfa Thobn oilk meoati 
While Meropef t alive, I'll ot'er fCMmi ! 
Oh, rather let me walk roand the wide wo«U 
A beggar, ^"^ accept a diadem 
On fuch abhorr'd cooditioat. 

J&c. You mite, n^ Lord, Y<mt «wa tmkappkieft, 
By thefe extraragpaa and iMedleft feark. 

OEdif. Ncedlefii i Ois all you ^t ! % Heaved I'd 
Embaue my hcuAt up co 9iy iteiy Oiouidtn . [mth^r 
In the dear entrails of the befl of father^ 
Than offer at tfeo cacaei«bla afi 
Of damnM ioodbc tksMf<aae im» morr^f litr. 

JEge. And why. Ok, iRicd Sir, sf f^A^jUS^ iMf 
Prefume to look iiit» their m««arch'8 hnttft^ 
Why (houldthr^^aifeaiiifpotkit Moiope 
Infufefnch dkMgWtaas I mttibhaeQi to iiamft-f 

OEMp. Becaufe tbe^^of IMpims did fonMM M^ 
With thundering tavciet* 

J&^. Mav I entoeastokaoiv thim > 

o£dK^. l&a, nfiEgemii buttb^fadremeinbiaiiM 
Quite blaih my icml : let then the iwelHog pritH^l 
Methinks I hnre hm tangt- i|Oir in view : 
He mounts the Tripos in aminiilv^ ^f^f^y 
His cbiidBd hsad koocki at'the lemf A^^^af^ 
While from, hit axnMdi 
Thefe difmal wocds are heard t 
*' Fly, wretch, whom Fate had doom^ th^f &tlierVblbol 

to ^1, 
Aid wick pr^ofi'aoos. births thj mother^ wemb t»fil.*^ 

Mge. Is this the caufe 
Wky you re^u& the diadem of Coniiili > 

OEdip. The caufe \ Why, is it iiat a. mon^rous one ? 

JEge, Great Sir^ yap may retam : aid tho' you ikavM 
Enjoy thnqiieea (whidi- ali the god^foibid) 
The z& would prove no incefl, 

OEdip. How, iEgeim ? 
Though Len^'d my mother, not inceAuous ! 
« Thou rav'ft, and fodo I.; and thefe all cittch 
« Mymadnefe; look, they 're-dead- with deep dfftraftion/ 
Noitiscefb! What, net inceftwii^ my mother?- 

^ge^ My Lordy queen Heiope i« not your nftither; 

OESpi 
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OEM^. Ha ! did I kesar thee n^> N#tl![cn>pe 
My mother! 

JSge. Nor ita Pdlybtif your fitther* 

OEiiip, Thea.ali my ckysand nights nraft now be fpent 
In curious fearch to dad out thofe danrk parmcs 
Who gave me to the world ; i^seak then, jEgeon, 
By all the gods celefltal and infemai^ 
By all the ties of nature, blood, aiid friendship, 
Conceal not from this rack'd defpairing king 
A point or fmalieft grain of what thou know'fl : 
Speak then,* Ohy anfwer to m^ doubts directly* i 
It royal Polybus was not my ikther. 
Why was I call'd his fon } 

Mge, He, fixmi my arms. 
Received you as the £asreft gift of natui^ 
Not but you were adorn'd with all the ridiea 
That 'emjpire could beftow in coflly mantles 
Upon its Jttfaot heir. 

OEdif. Bfttt ««ttB I made die heir of Corbth's croWn^ 
Becaufe iEgeon's hands |>refeiited me ? 

A:ge. By my advke, 
Being paft all hope of children, 
He took, embraced, and own'd yfM kr his foa. 

OEdip. Perhaps I then am yours ; inftru^ me, Sir : 
If it be^ £b, I'll kaeel and weep before you, 
With all tk' obedscBce of a penitent child. 
Imploring patdon. 
Kill me, it you pleafe, 
I will not writhe my body at the wound : 
But fink upon your f6ec with a fcift iigh. 
And aik forgiveneiswidi my dying l^tnds. 

JEge* Ok^ ri&, asid call not to thos aged cheek 
The little blood which (hould keep warm my heart j 
You are not, mine, hor ought i.to be bleft 
With fuch a god-like offspring. Sir, i found you 
Upon the nrnsnt Cithxron* 

OBdip*. Ob, ^ak, go on, the atr grows fen&Ue 
Of the great thin^ you uttcr« and iseaim : 
The hwryM orbs, with ftorms fo raek'd of late, 
Seem to iknd fBU, as if fhat Jove were talking. 
Cithaeron ! Speak, the valley of Cithaeroft ! 

Mg€. Oft-times befost J thither did refoxt^ 

Charmed 
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ChaniiM with the conrerfation of a maa 
Who led a rural life, and had conmiand 
O'er all the ihephecdsy who about thofe vales 
Tended thrir numerous flocks : in this man's arms 
I faw you fmiling at a fatal dagger, 
Whofe point he often offer'd at your throat ; 
But then you fmird, and then he drew it back^ 
Then lifted it again, you fmil'd again ; 
* riil he atlafl in fiiry threw it from him, 
And cry'd aloud. The gods forbid thy death. 
Then I rufh'd in, and after f^me (Jifcourfe, 
To me he did bequeath your mnocent life ; 
And I, the welcome care to Polybus. 

OEdip. To whom belongs the mafter of the fliepherds ^ 

JS^e, His name I knew not, or I have for^ : 
That he was of the family of Laius, 
I well remember. 

OEdip. And is your friend alive ? for if behe, 
1*11 buy his prefence, though it co(l my crown. 

jEge, Your menial attemiants beft can tell 
Whether he lives, or not ; and who has now 
His place. 

Joe, Winds, bear me to fome barren iflandy 
Where print of human feet was never feen, 
O'er-grown with weeds of fuch a monftrous height« 
Their baleful tqps are wafh'd with bellying clouds ; 
Beneath whofe venomous (bade I may have vent 
For horrors that would blail the barbarous world. 

OEdip. If there be any -here that knows the perfbn 
Whom he defcrib'd, I charge him onhis life 
To fpeak ; concealment ihall be fudden death : 
But he who brings him forth, fliall have reward 
Beyond ambition's luft. 

fir. His name is Phorbas ; 
Jocada knows him well ; but if I may 
Advife, reft where you are, and leek no farther. 

OEdip. Then all goes well, iiace Phorbas is fecur'd 
By myjocafta. Haile, and Imnghim fotth : 
My love, my queen, give fxrders. Ha 1 what mean 
Thefe tears, and groans, and ilrugglings ? Speak, my fair. 
Why are thy troubles } 

Joe. Yours; and yours are mine ^ 

Let 
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Let me conjure you take the prophet's counfc!. 
And let this Phorbde go> 

OEdip, Not for the world. 
By all the gods, Pll know my birth ^ though death 
Attends the fetrch : I have already pafl**' 
The middle of the ihesm ; and to return 
Seems greater labour, than to venture o'er. 
Therefore produce hijn. 

Joi\ O^e more, by the gcds, 
I beg, my OEdipus, my kml, my life. 
My love, my all, my only utmoft hope, * 
I beg yoti, bani^i Fhorbas : Oh, the gods, 
I kneel, that you may grant this firft requcft. 
Deny me all things elfe j but for my fake, 
And as you prize your own eternal quiet, 
Never let Phorbas come into your prefcnce. 

OEdip. You muftbe raiiM, and Phprbas fliarll appear. 
Though bis dread eyes were baiiliflcs. Guards, halle, 
Search the quccn'a lodgings : find, and force him hithen 

[Exeunt Guards, 

J9c. Ohs OEtlipus, yet fcftd, 
And flop their entrance, ere it be too late : 
Unlcfs you wifh to fee Jocarfta rent 
With furies, flain out-right with mere diftraftion, 
Keep from yotir eyes and mine the dreadful Phorbai. 
Forbear this fearch, Pll think you more than mortal 
Will you yet hear me ? 

OEdip^ Tempefts wiH be lieafd, 
And waves willdafti, though rocks their bafis keep. — 
«j»t fee, they enter. If thou truly lov^ft me, 
Hither forbear this fubjc6t, or retire. 

jB«/fr Hsfcmon, Guards^ «lwV^ Phorlxas. 

J<^. Prepare then, wretched prince, prepare to hear 
A ftory, that (hall turn thee into ftone. 
^oald. there be hewn a mmiftrous gap in nature, 
A flaw m^de through the center, by fome god, 
Thr©«gh' which the groans df ^^liolh mt?y ftrike thy carSj 
They will not wound thee as thiis ftory will. 
mrk, hfttjc ! a Kollosr voice calls out aloud, 
>cjrlhif ;! 'iYrs,iq%»\he royal beci; ' 
Whcredrft the myftcries of bur loves were scied, , ' 
And doiilfc-dye it with impcrtal crimfon ; 

. ' F Tm 
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Tear off this curling hair. 

Be gorjjM with fire, flab every vital part, 

^nd when at IMI I'm (lain, to crown the horror, 

My poor tormented gbofi (hall cleave the ground, 

To try if hell can yet more deeply wound* [Kxit, 

OEdip, She's gone; and as flie went, methooght ho* 
Grew larger, while a tfaoufand frantic (pirits [eyes 

Seething, like rifiog bubbles, on the brim, 
PeepM trom the watery brink, and glow'd upon ine« 
1*11 feek no more ; but hu(h my genius up 
That throws me on my fate,—— Iropoffible ! 
Oh, wretched man, whofe too too bu(y thoughts* 
Ride fwifter than the galloping heav'ns round. 
With an eternal hurry of the foul ; 
Nay, there's a time when ev*n the rolling year 
Seems to (land dill, dead calms are in the ocean. 
When not a breath didurbs the drowzy waves ; 
But man, the very monder of the world, 
*l8 ne'er at red, the foul for ever wakes* 
Come then,.(ince Dediny thus drives us on. 
Let's know the bottom* Hsemon, you 1 fent : - 
Where is that Phorbas > 

Ham, Here, my royal Lord. 

OEdip. Speak fird, iEgeoo, fay, is this the man ? 

Mg€. My Lord, it is : though time has plough'd that 
With many furrows fince I faw it fird ; [face 

Yet I'm too well acquainted with the ground, quite to 

OEdip. Peace! dand back a while. ^ [forget it. 

Come hither, friend ; I hear thy name is Phorbas. 
Why dod thou turn thy face ? I charge thee anfwcr 
To what I fliall enquire : wert thou not once 
The lervant to king Laius here in Thebes ? 

Fhor* I was, great Sir, his true and faithful fervant, 
Born and bred up in court, no foreign flave. ' 

OEdip. What office hadft thou ? What was thy cm* 
ployment ? 

Thor. He made me lord of all his rural pleafures; 
For much he lov'd them : oft I entertain'd 
With fporting fwains, o'er whom I had command. 

OEdip. Where was thy refidence I To what part oU* 
Didd thou mod frequently refort? [county 

Phot'. To mount Cithaeron, and the pleafant Tallies 
Which all about lie (hadowinsi its large feet; 

OMf. 
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OESip. Come forth, ^geoii. Ha i why flanTft tfiou^ 
• Phorbas? 
Fomrard, I fay> and face to face confront him ; 
Lookwiftly OB him, through him, if thoucanfl'^ 
And tell me on thy life, fay, doil thou know him t 
Didft thou e'er fee him ? e'er converfe with him 
Near mouqt Citbaeron .> 
Pbor. Who, ray Lord, this man } 
OEdip. This man, this old, this venerable man : 
Speak, didft thou ever meet him there ? 
Tbor. Where, faered Sir } 

OEdif^ Near mount <I!ithseron ; anfwer to the purpofr, 
Tis a kingfpeaks ; and royal minutes are 
Of much more worth than thoufand vulgar years r 
Didil thou e*er fee this nwn near mount Citnaeroo ? 

Pbor. Moft fare, my Lord, I have fecn lines like thofe 
His vifagc bears; but know not where nor when. 

^ge. Is*tpoiiibleyou fix)uldibrget your ancient friend? 
Tkerc are perhapa 

Particulars, which nwy excite your dead remembrance* 
Have you forgot I took an infant from you. 
Doom d to be murder'd in that gloomy vale } 
The fwadling-bands were purple, wrought witli gold» 
Have you forgot too how you wept, and begg'd 
That 1 (houla breed him up, and alk no more } 

Ph0r. What e'er I beggM, thou, like a dotard, fp«ak*ft 
More thao is re^uifite> And what of this ? 
Why is it mention'd now? And why, Oh, why 
Doft thou betray the fecrets of thy friend } 

J^e* Be not too ra(h. That infant grew at laft 
A king ; and here the happy monarch ftands.^ 
Pkor. Ha ! whither would'ft thou ? Oh , what haft rhou 
utter'd I 
For what thou haft faid, death ftrike thee dumb for ever I 

OEdip. Forbear to eurfe the innocent j and be 
Accurft thyfelf, thou ftiifting traitor, villain, 
DamnM hypocrite, equivocating flave. 
Ph&r,Ohy heav'ns ! wherein, my Lord, haveIoffended^ 
OEdip^ Why fpeak you not gccording to my charge? 
Bring forth the rack : fince mildnefs cannot win you,. 
Torments fliall force. - 

Phar. Hold, hol4r Oh, dreadful Sir; 
You will not rack an innocent old man- 

F i OEdlp. 
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OEMp. Speafc^faea. 

Phor. Alas, what would you have iBe by ^ 

OEJipi Did this oki man cake from your arms ab uifasr^ 

Pbar. He did : and, Qb, I wUli ro all tbe gods^ 
Phorhat had perifli'd in that very mom^t. 

OEdif. Moment ! Thou fhakbe hours, dayv, jw^i 
Here, bind his hands ; he daitie»^with my fury : [^yint* 
But I (hall find a way<— -«- 

Phr. Afy Lord, Ifaid 
I gave the infant to him* 

OEdlp* Was he thy own, or given thee by another? 

Phot, He was not mine ; but given me by another. 

OEdif^ Whence ? and from wh^m ? What city \ Of 
what houfe ? 

PA#r. Oh, royal Sir, I bow cae to the gvound^^ 
Would I could unk beneath it : by die gods, 
I do conjure you to enquire no more* . 

OE^ Furies and hell ! . Hstmon, brtog forth theraciry 
* Fetch hither cords, and knives, and fu||>hurous flames ; 
He ihaU be bound, andga(k*d» hisft^n dead (^ 
And burnt alive. - 

Phar, Oil, fparc my age. « , * 

QEdip* Rife then, and fpeakt 

Phor. Dread Sir, I will* 

OEdip. Who gave that infant to th«c? 

Pbar. One of king Liuus* family. 

O&dlp. Oh, you immortal gpds i But fiqr, wWwuiHr 
Which of the family vi Laiu» g^e ii ? 
A fervant, oi one of the rdyaUMood ? 

Pbor. Oh, wrfitchd fiate ! I die, unMa I i|ie^ j . 
And, if I fpeak, mod certain death attends itabe ! 

OEdi}. Thou (hak not die. Siieak then, who was ft ? 
^ While 1 have fcnfe to underftand the hmor ; [Speak, 
'For IgrowcoH- 
Pi^i^r. The quceo Jocaftd toU) ne 
It was her Ton by L&iits. , 

OEdip. Oh, you gpds I— Bui did Aegk^kthee? 

JPW. My Lord, ihC'did. 

OEdip. Wherefore? For what? ^Oh, bceak noe 

yet myiieart ; 
Though my eyes burft, no matter. Wilt thou tell mC| 
Or, mull I alk for ever ; fdr What txA^ 
Why gave (he the^ her child \ 

^Phar^ To murder it, <7£rf/» 
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OEiip. Oh, more than favage ! xnurder'fierown bo* 
Without a caufe ! [wels i 

Phor* There was a dreadful one, 
Which bad foretold^ that jBoft unhappy fon 
Should kill his father, and enjoy his mother, 

OEdip. But one tluDg more. 
Jocaila told me thou wert by the chariot 
When the old king was (lain. Speak, I conjure ther^ 
For I (hall never a& thee ought again,. 
What was the number of th' aiiaiiinates I 

Fbar* The dreadful deed was aded but bv one ; 
And fure that one had much of your refemblance. 

OEdip^ ' ris well I I thank you, gods ! 'tis wond'rous^ 
Saggers^ and poifon» ! Oh, there i» no need [well ! 

For my difpatch : and you, you mercilefa powers,. 
H6ard up your thunder-ftonea ; keep, keep your boks 
For crimes of littl^ note- {FaU$. 

^ir^Help, Haemon, help^andbow him gently forwaiU;. ' 
^ Chafe^ chafe his temples : how the mighty fpirits^, 
^ Half-ftran^ed with the damp his forrows raised,. 
* Struggle for vent \ But fee, he breathes again^ 
^ Andvdgorous nature breaks through oppo&ion-*' 
How fares my royal friend ^ 

ORdip^ The worfe for you. 
Oh) barbarous men, and,.Oh, the hated lijghry. 
Why did you force me bac^. to corfe the day ; 
To curfe my frienda ;. to blalb with this dark breattib 
The yet untainted eanh> and circling air ? 
To raife new plagues, and call new vengeance down^. 
Why did you tempt die gods^ and dare to touch me ^ 
^ Mcthinks. there's not a hand that ^afpsthis hell|, 
^ But (hould run up like flax all blazing fire.!' 
Stand from thisfpot,- 1 wilhyouas my rriends^. 
And come not near, me, leil the gaping, earth 
Swallow you toO' ■ - ■ Lo^ I am gone already. 

[Dr^KUi, and clafi hhf'vo^dta his hreafiy vjhicb 
hiv^^\xi.Jirtkes a'way.'ivith his foot. :^ 

jidr. You ftiall no more be truiled with your life : 
^reon, Alcander, Hirmon, help to hold him* 

OEdip. Cruel Adrailus !: Wilt thou, HKmon,.too? 
Are thcfe the obligations of my friends ? 
^ worfe than worft of my moft. barbarous foes!. 

^ y Dear,, 
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• I>eiry dear Adnfinsy. lodk wkh half aft <nre 
On 1117 unheard of woes, aad judge xhytdfp 
If it be fit that fuch a .loetch Ihoukl bve I 
Oh, by thefe mdting em, oout 'd to weep, 
With alt the low fubmiliem of a (laTe, 
I do conjure thee give my homoiB way; 
Talk not of life, ror that wilLnudM me rare; 
As weil thou may'ft advife a tortaPd wretdv. 
All mangled o'er from head to foot with vrmodBf 
And his bones broke, to wait a betser day* 

Adr. My Lord, you aik roe things impoffible ; 
And I with juftice fhould be thoo^t yowr ^oe. 
To leave you in this temptft of your foul. 

Tir. Tho' baniih'd Thebes, in CoriothyotUMyiieHpil 
Th' infernal pow'rs theinfelves ex9£k no nofc : 
Calm then yeur rage, and osce more ftdi tiie|p)da. 

.Qfidifi. Ill have no .more to do with gods, oor meal 
' Hbnce, from my arma, avaont* Et^oy-thy motiuNri 
' Whav violate, with beftial appetite, 
X ^ The]!acred reils that wrapt thteeyet uatUirQ ! 
^ This is not to beMrne ! Henos t off, llay ; 
^ For th^y who let 4iky Tcngeaoce, make chsndUves * 
^ Accomplice^ in my mod horrid^giuic. 

* Mr. Let it be fo : we^ fence Heanr^nfa fu^r ftm 
* And fufier^ll togecher : this, ^i^apa, (yoa^ 

' When ruin eoiiies,iiiay help to break toot &lk^ 

,OEMp. Oh, that, as oft Mave at Athens fieen 
The ftage ariie, and Hie big4&iids.4eibendf 
So now m veiy dosd I midit behold 
The ponderous earth, and alLyoi^' m«rble«oof 
Meet, like the hand of Jore, ^md cru(h matdtiodt 
For all the elements, and all tlic jpow/ra 
CeleiHal, nay, terrefl;rial,aod infevnal| 
-Confpire the rack of out-cafi 0£dipus» 
Fall darknefs then, and eTerlafiing n^t 
Shadow the globe ; may the fun sever dawBy 
The filver moon be blott^ from het.orb ; 
And &r an viniverfal rout of Natofc 
Through all the inmoft chambers :o£ the flqr, 
Mayttone not be a gUmf^fe, ont ftarry ipaiiCi 
But goda meet godi^ aad jufile in the daik \ 



Thafjanmayi'sre, and wcsUiktcliyiRebeharrct^ . 
WhUh may to atooM Aake the foUd wojclii* . £^'rrir«^ 

£vp of the Fmjith Acir* 



act'v. 

Entrr Crton, Alcander and Pyrscmon* 

Crson. 

TH£BES ia.atkngth my owa ; aAd all my wUh^ 
Which fiMe wese gircat as loyalty «'6r /orm*d» 
Fortune and soy aufpicious ftars have crowo'd* 
O diadem, thom ooB^er of ambition^ 
Wheis aUm difierant lines are f ^oondrd. 
As if thou wert .t^iburniing^glaft 4»f glory ! 

Pjr. Might I be counfcU^, i woM hasm y<ml 
TocoolalUiksjSirj 
Find a»t Swydice ; 
And with th^ refolution of a mao 
Marked out for greatnefs^ give the fata} cboiopr 
Of death or marriage. 

Jlc. Survey cure'd 0£dipii9, 
As one whbtho' unfictrtunate, belov'dt 
Thoufijhjt ina^cxtu;, and theriibre much laaoemedt 
By alfthp Thebans •. you iftuft «)ajrk hiQi dead i 
Since nothing hut liis death, not bamibmeiit» 
Can g^ve alTuratiCje to your doubtful reigB« 

Cre. Well have yoi| done, to fnatch m^ from :thc ftocri^ 
Of racking tranfporty where the little dreams 
Of love, igevenge, and all the under paiiiona^ 
As waters are by fucking whirlpooU drawn* 
Were ouite 4eiK>ur'd in the vaft gulpb of en»pira i 
Therefore, F^racmon, as you boldly urg'd» 
Eurydice. fiiall die, or be my bride. ^ . 

Alcander, (iiffimoB. to their mailcr^s aid 
My menial fervants, and aU thofe whom change 
Or ib'te andJbope of the sew monaroh^s favouCy 
Can wiih to take oar part* Away^l Wbalnow? 

[2^aAkaiider«s 
a JStHiT 



Enter Hxmorim 
W&en HBcmon weeps, ^ withojat the lidp of ghofb/ 
I may forecel there is a fatal cauie. 

H^m, Is*t poffible yoirfiiouIS be ignoraat 
Of what has happenM to the defperate king ? 
' i>e. I know no more but that he was conduidBdb 
Into his dofet, where I (aw him fling^ 
His trembling body on the royals bed. 
All left him there,, at his defirc, alone : • 
But fure no ill, unlefs He dy'd with grief. 
Could happen, for you bore his fword away, 
r Mficm. I did ; and hftving lock'd the door, I {[oo(£; 
And ehrough a chink I found, not only beard. 
But faw him, when he thought no eye beheld him ^ 
At firft deep fighs heavM from his woeful heart 
Murmurs, and groac«3 that (hook the outward ciooms» 
And art thou ftill alive, O wretch ! he cry'd : 
Then groan's again-, a» if his forrowful foul 
Had crack'd the firings of life, and burft away. 

Cre. I weep to hear ; how then ihpuW I hare grwr% 
Had I beheld this wond'rous heaf of (brrow I 
But to the fiital periods 

H^em. Thrice he flruck, ^ ' 

Within his force, his hollow j^roanihg brea^, ~ 
And thus^ with out-cries, to himfelf complain'd. 
But thou cand weep then, and thou think*ft 'tis welL 
Thefe bubbles of the flialloweiV, emptieft forrow,. ^ 
^/(rhich cbildfen vent for toy8,.and women riin. 
'For any trifle thtir fond heans are fet on ; ' 
Itet thefe thou think'flare ample ratisfa6HoB. 
For blood lefl murder, and for burning' luCk : 
No, Parricide'; if thpu mull weep> weep blood';", 
Weep eyes inftead of tears r O, by the gods, 
*Tis greaily 'thought, he cry*d, and fits my woes*. 
Which faid, hcfmil'd revengefully, and leapt 
Upon the floor ; thence gazing at the IkieS) 

* His eye-balls fierj^red, and glowing vengean<!e.$ 
^ Gods, I accufe yop not, tho' I no more 

* Will view your he»v'h, till widi more durable gla&8t« 
^ The m%hty foalV immortal p«rfp^dives, 

* 't^nd your dazzling beings : take, he cry*d, 
Tiik€,.'e} es, your lail, your fatalfarewel-view ;» 

Then:* 
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Then with a groan, that feem'd the call of deatb| 
With horrid force lifting his impious hi^nds. 
He fnatch'd, he tore, from forth their bloody orbs^ 
The balls of fight, and da&'d them, on the ground* 

Cre. A mafler-picceof horror J new and dreadful i 

Ham. I tan to fuccoux him ; but, oh } too late i 
For he had pluck 'd the remnant firing awajr. 
What then remains, but that I £nd Tueilas, 
Who, with his wifdaoi, may alla.}^ thofe furies 
That haunt his gloomy ibul ? ' \E^iim^ 

Cre.. Hcav'n wHl reward 
Thy care, moll honed, fa'uhful, fooHfli Hacmon I 
But fee, Alcander enters^ well attended. 
£n7er Alcandetj atieaJtJ^ 
I fee thou haft been diligent. 

u^. Nothing thefc. 
For miinber, to the crowds that foon will fbUow t 
Berefolute, 
And call \;our utmoft furj to rcvecige* 

Cre. Ha ! thou haii given 
Th' alarm to cruelty ; and ne^cr may 
Thefc eyes be dos*d, till they behold Adra^ui 
Stt-ctch'd at the feet of falfe luirydice* 
But fee, th«y*re here ? retire a while, «ud mariu 
EnfiT Adraftus atu^ £ury£cc; atunjedm. 

^dr, Alas, Eurydice, what fiond raflt maa» 
What incon&k»it« auud ambitious fcol. 
That (liall hereafter vtsA the late of OEdipuf^ , 
Will dare, with hj^t frail h^Ad, to grafp aicepter ? 

Eur. ' 'Tis true, a crown feems dre^fu}, and I wiib 
That you and I, more lowly pUc'd, might paf# 
Our fofter hours in humble cells away : 
Not but I lore you to* that infinite h^ht^ 
I could (O wond'rous proof of jtierceift two !) 
Be greatly wcptcbed in a xourt with yoiu 

Adr. Take then this mofl; lov'd innocence away s 
^ly from tumultuous Thebes, fcom blood andmurd^l: 
f^Jy from the author pf all vilUmies, » 
K^apcs, death and treafon ; from that, fory Creon. 
Vouchfafethat I, o'er-joyM, may bear you h^oce* 
And at your feet prefent the crown of Argos* 

^Creoa ^tid AtUvdaat^ Gam v^ to blm%. 
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Cre. I have o*er-hcard thy black defign, Adraffut, 
And therefore as a traitor to this ftate. 
Death ought to be thy lot : let it fuffice 
That Thebes furveys thee as a prince ; abufc not 
Her profFer'd mercy, but retire betimes. 
Left (he repent, and haften on thy doom* 

Mr. Think not, moft abjeft, 
Moft abhorrM of men, 
Adraftus will vouchfafe to anfwer thee. 
Thebans, to you I juftify my love : 
1 have addreft my prayer tp this fair princefs ;- 
But, if I ever meant a violence^ 
Or thought to ravifli, as that traitor did, 
What hunibleft adorations could not win ; 
Brand me, you gods, blot me with foul dKhonour^ 
And let men curfe me by the name of Cre<sn \ 

Eur, Hear me, O Thebans, if you dread the wratfc 
Of her whom fate ordain'd to be your queen. 
Hear me, and dare not, as you prize your lives^ 
To take the part of that rebellious traitor* 
By the decree of royal OEdipus, 
By queen Jocafta's order, by what^s more^ 
My own dear vowsof everlafting love, 
I here refign to prince Adraftus* arms 
All that the world can make me miftrefs of» 

Cre, O, perjur'd woman 1 
Draw all ! ana when I give the word fall on* 
Traito^, refign the princefs, or this moment 
Ezpedt, with all thofe moft unfortunate wretcher^ 
Upon this fpot ftraight to be hewn in pieces. 

^^r. No, villain, no ; 
^With twice thofe odds of raci>, 
I doubt not in this caufe fo vanquifh thee* 
Captain, remember to your caj^c I give 
My love ; ten thoufand thoufand tunes more dear 
Than life orUbertv. 

Or. Fall on, Alcander. 
Pyracmon, you and I muft wheel about 
For nobler game, the princefs, 

AJr, Ah, traitor, doft thou fhun me I 
Follow, follow. 

My brave companions, fee the cowards fly. 
' \Ejciuntfi^ting ; Creon's/«r£y beam offfy Adraitus* 
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' . Enter OEdipus. 

Oldip. O, Yi» too little this, thy lofs of fight, 
TVhat has it done ? I ftiall be gaz'd at now 
The more ; be pointed at, There goes the mender 1 
Nor have I hid my horrors from myfelf ; 
For the* corporeal light be loll for ever, 
The bright refle6^ing foul, throughglaring opticks^ ' ' 
Prefents in larger fizc her blaqk ideas, 
Doubling the bloody profpcifls of my crimes : 
Holds fancy down, and makes her a6t again^ 
With wifq and mother. * Tortures, hell and furies ! 

* Ha ! now the baleful offspring's brought to light ! * 

* In horrid form they rank thcinfelves before me j 

* What-fhall I call this medley oif creation? 

* Here's one, with all th* obcdienceofa fon, •• '" 

* Borrowing Jocafta's look, kneels ar my feet, > 

* And calls roc father ; there a fturdy boy, 

^ Refea»bling Lxius juft as when I kiirdhiin, 

* Bears up, and with his cold haad grafping mine, 

* Cries our, how fares my brother OEdipus ? 

* What^ fons and brothers ! Siflcrs and daughters too ! ' 

* Fly all, begone, fly from my whirling brain ;* 
Hence, inceft, murder ; hence, yop ghaflly figures ! 
O gods ! gods, anfwer ; is thefe any means \ 

Let me go mid, or die. 

£«/^Jocafta» 
Joe. Where, where is this moft wretched of mankind, 
This (lately image of imperial forrow, 

* Whofe llory told, whofe very name but mention'd^ 

* Would cool the rage of fevers, and unlock 

* The hand of lull from the pale virgin's hair* 

* And throw the ravifher before her feet ?* 

OEdip, By all my fears, I think Tocafla's voice 1 ' 
Hence ; fly ; begone. * O thou lar worfe than worft ' 

* Of damning charmers ! O abhor*d, loath'd creatur* ! 

* Fly, by the gods, or by the fiends, I charge thee,' 
Far as the eafl, we(l, north » or fouth of Heav'n ; 
But think not thou flialt ever enter there : 

The golden gates are barr'd with adamant, 
^Gaiiifl thee, and me ; and theceleftial gUards, 
Sdltas we rifey will dafb our fbirits down. 
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* Joe. O wretched pair ! O geei^Iy wretched we ! 

* Two worJds of woe ! - 

' OEiUp. Art thou not gone then ? ha ! 
^ How dar'il thou ^bmd the fury ot the gods ? 

* Or com'll thou in the grave to reap new pleafuTcs ? 

* Joe, Talk oa ; till thou inak'ft mad my rolling brain $ 
< Grutf-fltU more death ; and may thoib dii)insil iborccs 

« Stilt bubble on, and pout forth blood a2xi tearB. 

* Methinks, at fuoh a meetings Heav'o i^ands llill ; 

* The fea nor ebbs nor Bows : this mole^hill: earth 

* Is heairM no more : the bufy emmets ceaie : 

* Yet hear me cm— — 

* OEdif. Speak then, and blail my fouL 

* Joe. O, my lo(v*d Lord, tho I refolve ia ruia 

* To match my crhnet j by ail iny mijferies, 

* 'Tis borror^ worie than thoufand rhoufand deaths, 

« To feiid hie hence without a kind iarewel* {ctkik^ 

* 0£///>.<3od9, howtbeih^kesme! Stay thee, Q Jo* 

* Speak ibmething ere thou gocft for ever from me. 

* Joe. *Tis woman's weaknefa, that I ihould be pity'd j 

* Pardon me then, O greateft, tbd' inoft wretched 
^ Of all thy kind : my foul is on the brink, 

* Add fees the boUkig furnace juft beneath : 
^ Do not thou pudi rae ofif, and i will go, 

* With fuch awtllingnefs, as.if thatHeav*n 

* With all its glory ^w*d for my reception. 

* OEdip. O, in my heart, I feel the pangs of nntAire ^ 

* Ic works with kindnefs o'er ; give^ give me way j 
' I feel a mehinghere, a tendernefs, 

* Too mighty for the anger of the gods ! 

* Diredt mctothy knees : yet Oh forbear, 

* Left the deadeipbers fhould revive* 

* Starid off**-*— and at jufl diftance 

* Let me groan my horrors— here 

* .On the earth, hiereblow my utmoft gale ;• 

' Here fob my fomiows, till I burft with Itghingi 

* Heregftfpa«diafiguith out my woundedfoul * 
Joe, in fpight 6f all thofe crimes the cruel" godi 

Can charge me with, I know my innocence 5 
Know yourJB : His .fcite aiofie thtfT nKifees iis wmched^ - 
For yoitare ftill my httlba^dr' 
OEdipt Swear lam, 

And 
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And Vl\ beUeve thee ; (leal into thy arras, 
Renew endearments, think them no pollutions, 
But chafle as fpirits* joys : gently I'll come, 
Thus weeping blind, like dewy night, upon thee, 
And fold thee foftly in my arms to flumber. 
[Theghofi of Laius afccnds by degrees^ pointing at Jocaflak 

Joe. Begpne, my Lord ! Alas, what arc we doing ? 
Fly from my arms ! Whirlwinds, feas, continents, 
And worlds, divide us ! Oh, thrice happy thou, 
Who hail no ufe of eyes ; for here's a fight 
Would turn the melting face of Mercy's felf 
To a wild fury. 

OEdif. Ha ! whatfecft thou there > 

Joe. The fpirit of my hulhand ! Oh, the gods ! 
- How wan be looks ! 

OEdif. Thou rav'fl ; thy hufband's here. 

Joe. There, there he mounts 
In circling, fice among the blufliing clouds ! 
And fee, he waves Jocaila from the world ! 

Ghoji. Jocafta, OEdipus. [Fanijly ivit/j thunJen 

OEdip, What would'ft thou have ? 
Thou know^H I cannot come to thee, detained 
In darknefs here, and kept from means of death. 
I've heard a fpirit's force is wonderful ; 
At whofe approach, when darting from his dungeon, 
The eanh does (hake, and the old ocean groans, 
Rocksr are remov'd, and tow'rs are thunder'd down : 
And walls of brafs, and gates of adamant 
Ar^palTable as air, and fleet like winds. 

J:c. Was that a raven's croak, or my fon's voice ? 
No matter which ; I'll to the grave and hide me : 
E'jrth, open, or I'll tear thy bowels up* 
Hark ! he goes on, and blabs the deed of incefl* 

OEdip. Strike then, imperial ghod ; dafll all at once 
This houfe of clay into a thoufand pieces ; 
That my poor Hng'ring foul may take her flight 
To your immortal dwellings. 

Jpc. Hade thee then, 
Or I (hall be before thee : fee ; thou cand not fee ; 
Then I will tell thee that my wings are on : 
V\\ mount, ril flyi and with a port divine 
Glide all along the gaudy milky foil| 

G . Td 
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1*0 find my Lsuua out : a(k every god 

In hb bright palace, if he knows my Laius, 

My murder'd Laius ! 

OEdUi. Ha !^ how's this, Jocafta ? 
Nay, ii tlnr brain be lick, then thou art happy, 

Joe. Ha ! will you not ? Shall I not find him out ? 
Will you not fliew him ? Are my tears defpis'd I 
Whv, then I'll thunder ; yes, I will be mad. 
And fright you with my cries : yes, cruel gods, 
Though vultures, eagles, dragons tear my heart, 
I'll fnatch celeflial flames, fire all your dwellings. 
Melt down your golden roofs, and make your doors 
Of cryftal fly from off their diamotid hinges ; 
Drive you all out from your ambrofial hives. 
To fwarm like bees about the field of heav'n : 
This will I do, unlefs you (hew me Laius, 
My dear, my murder'd Lord. Oh, Laius I Laius ! Laius ! \ 

[Exit. 

OEJip. Excellent grief! why, this is asit (houldbel 
No mourning can be uiitable to crimes 
Like ours, but what death makes, or madnefs forms, 

* I could have wifti'd, methought, for fight again, 

* To mark the gallantry of her difi ration : 

* Her blazing eyes daning the wand'ring ftars, 

* T'have feen her mouth the heav'ns, and mate thegodj, 

* While with her thund'ring voice (he menac'd high, 

* And every accent twang'd with fmarting forroW ;* 
But what's all this to thee ? Thou, coward, yet 
Art living, canfl not, wilt not find the road 
To the great palace of magnificent death ; 
Though thoufand ways lead to his thoufand doors. 
Which day and night are ftill unbarr'd for all. 

\ClaJhing of/^Mords : drums and trumpets witi^utt 
Hark ! 'tis the noife of clafliing fwords ! the found 
Comes near : Oh, that a battle would come o'er me I 
If 1 but grafp a fword, or wrefta dagger, 
I'll make a ruin with the iirfl that falls. 

Enter Haemon, 'txiitb. Guards, 
Vamp Seize him, and. bear him to the wcftcrn tow'r# 
Pardon me, facred Sir ; I am in form 'd 
That Creon has defigns upon your life : 
Forgive me then, if, to preferve you from him, 
]f order your confinement. OE£f% 
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OEdip. Slaves unhand me. 
I thiDk thou hail a fword : 'twas the wrong fide* 
Yet, cruel Haemon, think not I will live j 
He that could tear his eyes out, fure can find 
Some defperate way to ftifle this curs'd breath. 

* Or if I ftarve ! but that's a ling'ring fate ; 

* Or if I leave my brafns upon the wall I 

* The airy foul can eafily o'er-fhoot 

* Thofe.bounds with whii:h thou ftriv*ft to pale her In : 

* Yts, I will periQi in defpight of thee ; 

* And, by the rage that ilirs me, if I meet thee 

* In th' other^vorld I'll curfc thee for this ufage/ [Ex. 
Ham, Tirefias, after him ; and with your couniel 

Advife him humbly; charm, if poflible, 
Thefe feuds within : while I without extinguifl), 
Or perilh in th' attempt, the furious Creon ; 
That brand which fets our city in a flame. 

Tzr. Heav'nprofpcr yojr intent, and give a period 
To all our plagues : what old Tirefias can, 
Shall flraight be done. Lead, Manto^ to the tow'r. 

{^Excunt Tir. ^ Man. 

Ham. Follow me all, and help to pan this fray, 

\7ruwpcts again m 
Or fall together in the bloody broil. \Exennt. 

Enter Crcoh w//>6 Eurydice, Pynicmon, and his party^ 
giving groan J to AdrsLdus, 

Cre. Hold, hold your arms, Adrailus, prince of Argos, 
Hear, and behold ; Eurydice is my prilbner. 

jfeh-. What wouldft thou, hell-hound ? 

Cre. See this brandifli'd dagger : 
Forego th' advantage which thy arms have won, 
Or, by the blood which trembles through the heart 
Of her whom more than life I know thou lov'ft, 
I'llbury to the haft, in her fair breaft, 
This inftrumcnt of my revenge. [hand. ] 

Adr, Stay thee, damn'd wretch : hold, flop thy bloody ^ ' ^ 

Cr^* Give order then, that on this inftant, now, ' 'S 

This moment, all thy foldiers ftraight difband. j 

Adr. Away, my mends, fince fate has fo allotted ; \ 

Begone, and leave me to the villain's mercy. ^ J}. 

Eur. Ah, my Adraftus \ call 'em, call 'em back ! \ 

Stand there v come back, O, cruel, barbarous men \ \ 

G 2- Could "J 
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Could you then leave your lord, your prince your kingi 

After fo bravely having fought his caulV, 

To perifh by the hand of this bafe vUlain ? • 

Why rather rulh you not at once together 

All to his ruin ? drag him through the ftreets, * 

Hang bis contageous quarters on the gates ; 

Nor let my death affright you. 

Cre. Die firft thyfelf then. 

Mr. O, I charge thee hold. 
Hence from my prefence all : he*s not my friend 
That difobeys : fee, art thou now appeasM ? 

l^Exeuttf Aitcndanlu 
Or is there ought elfeyct remains to do, 
That can atone thee ? flack thy third of blood 
W ith mine : but fave, O fave that innocent wretch. 

Cre. Forego thy fword^ and vield thyfelf my prifbncr. 

'Eur. Yet while there's any aawn oi hope to fave 
Tliy precious life, my dear Adraflus, 
Whatever thou doft, deliver not thy fword ; 
With that thou mayft get off, tho* odds oppofe thee : 
For me, O fear not ; no, he dare not touch me ; 
His horrid love will fpare me. Keep thy fword ; 
Left I be ravifli'd after thou art flain. 

Adr. Inflrud me, gods,, what fliall Adraftus do ? 

Cre. Do what thou wilr, when (he is dead : niy foidier 
With numbers will o'er-pow*r thee. la't thy wim 
Eurydice fliould fall before thee ? 

Adr. Traitor, no : 
Better that thou, and I, and all mankind^ 
Should be no more. 

Cre. Then caft thy fword away. 
And yield thee to my mercy, or I ftrike. 

Adr. Hold thy rais'd arm \ give me a moment*^ ^aiifc« 
My father, when he bleft me, gave me this ; 
My ion, faid he, let this be thy lafl refuge ; 
IF thou forego'ftir, mifery attends thee : 
Tet love now charms it from me ; which in all 
The haiards of my life I never loft. 
•Tis thine, my faithful fword ; my only truflf ; 
Though my heart tells m€, that the gift is fatal, 

Cre* Fatal ! yes, foolifti, lovc-fick prince, it fliall : 
Thy arrogance, thy fcorn, 
My wound's remembrance,. 

Turn 
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Turn, all at once, the fatal point upon thee. 
Pyracmon, to the palace ; difpatch 
"The king : hang Haemon up ; for he is loyal, 
And will'oppofe me. Come, Sir, are you ready ? 

j^Jr* Yes, villain, for whatever thou canfl dare. 

Eur, Hold, Creon ! or thro* me, thro' me you \¥0un 

Mr, Off, Madam, or we perifh both. Behold, 
I'm not unarm 'd ; my po'.gnard's in my haod : 
Therefore, away 

JE»r. I'll guard your life with mine. 

Cre, Die both, then ; there is now no time for dallying* 

[Kills Eurydke. 

Eur, Ah, Prince, farewel I farewel,roy dear Adraftus. 

[Dieu 

Adr, Unheard-of monfter ! eldeil-born of hell ! 
Down to thy primitive flame. \Stabi Cr^on; 

Cre, Helpy'foldiers, help ! 
• Revenge me ! 

Adr, More, yet more ; a thoufand wounds ! 
I'll ilab thee flill, thus, to the g&ping furies. 

[Adraftus falls^ killed ^ the folditrs^ 
Enter Haemon, G^ards^ with Alcander and PyraemoU 

hdund\ the ajaffin's are driven off* 
Oh, Haemon, I am (lain ! nor need I name 
Th' Inhuman author of all villainies \ 
There he lies, gafping. 

Cre, If I muA plunge in flames, 
Bum firft my arm ; bafe inftrument, unfit 
To a6t the dicSiates of my daring mind. 
Bum, burn forever. Oh-, weA fubftitute 
Of that, the god. Ambition i ' [/>/>/. 

^ Adr, She's gone— Oh, deadly markfman ! in the heart t 
Yet in the papgs of death (he grafps my hand : 
Her lips, too, tremble, as if fhe would A)eak 
Her lad farewel. Oh, OEdipus, thy fall 
Is great ! and nobly now thoU go'fl attended. 
They talk of hemes, and celeftial beauties, 
• And wond'rous pleafures in the other world : 
Let me but find her there ; I a(k no more. f Z)/VA 

. Enter a Qap^Om to H aemon , <with Tire fias and Ma ntO# 

Cap, Oh, Sir, the queen, Jocafta, fwift and wiid^ 
As a robb'd tygrefs bounding o'er the woods, 
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Has aAed murders that amaze mankind. 

In twilled gold I faw her daughters hang 

On the bca royal, and her little fons 

Stabb'd through the breads upon the bloody pillows. 

Ham, Relentlefs Hcav'ns ! Is then the fate of Laiut 
Never to be aton'd. How facred ought 
Kings lives be held, when but the death of one 
Demands an empire's blood for expiation ! 
But fee, the furious, mad Jocaila's here. 
SCENE dra<W5^ and dift overs Jocafta held hy her women^ 

* and ftahhedin mat^ places of her hofom^ her hair difie* 

* vellrdy her children Jlain upon the bed.* 
Was ever yet a fight of fo much horror 
And pity brought to view ! 

Joe, Ah, cruel women! 
Will you not let me take my laft farewel 
Of thofe dear babes ? Oh, let me run and fcal 
My melting foul upon their bubbling wounds ! 
ril print upon their coral mouths fuch kifles, 
As fliall recall their wandVing fpirits home. 
Let me go, let me go, or I will te^r you piece-meal. 
Help, Haemon, help ! * 

Help, OEdipus ! help, gods ! Jocafla dies ! 
Enter OEdipus above, 

OEdip, I've found a window, anj, I thank the god»y 
'Tis quite unbarr'd. Sure, by the diftant noife. 
The height will fit my fatal purpofe well. 

Joe. What, hoa, my OEdipus ! See where he ftaads \ 
His groping ghoft is lodg'd upon a tow'r, 
Nor can it find the road. Mount, mount, my foul ! 
I'll wrap thy {hiv'ring fpirit in lambent flames; andfowc'B 
But fee, we're landed on the happy coaft; [faiU 

And all the golden ftrands are cover'd o'er 
With glorious gods, that come to try our caufe. 
Jove, Jove, whofe majcfly now finks me down. 
He who himfelf burns in unlawful fires. 
Shall judge, and (hall acquit us. Oh, *tis done ! 
'Tis fix'd by fate upon record divine ; 
And OEdipus fliall now be ever mine. {Dies^ 

OEdip. Speak, Haemon, what has Fate been doing 
What dreadful d^d has mad Jocafta done ? [there > 

I Hipm 
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Ham. The Queen herfelf, and all your wretched off- 
Are by her fury (lain. * [fpnngi 

OEdip. By all my woes, 
She has out-done me in revenge and murder; 
And I (hould envy her the fad applaufe : ^ 
But, Oh, my children ! Oh, what have they done ? 
This was not like the mercy of the HeavVis, 
To fet her madnefs on fuch cruelty. 
This ftirs me more than all my fufferings, 
And with my laft breath I muft call you tyrants. 

Ham. What mean you, Sir ? 

OEdip, Jocafta, lo, I come ! 
Oh, Lai us, Labdacus, and all you fpirits 
Of the Cadmean race, prepare to meet me ! 
All weeping, rang'd along the gloomy (hore, 
Extend your arms I'embrace me ; for I come. 
May all the gods, too, from their battlements, 
Behold, and wonder at a mortal's daring : 
And when I knock the goal of dreadful death, 
Shout, and applaud me with a clap of thunder. 
Once more, thus wing'd by horrid Fate, I come 
Swift as a falling meteor; lo, I fly. 
And thus go downwards, to the darker fky. 
\Thunder. He Jiings himfelf from tJx window*^ The The* 

bans gather about his body. 

Ham. Oh, prophet I OEdipus is now no more ! 
Oh, curs'd cffe6t of the mod deep defpair ! 

Tir. Ceafe your complaints, and bear his body hence | 
The dreadful nght will daunt the drooping Thebans, 
Whom Heav'n decrees to raifc with peace and glory. 
Yet, by thefe terriblp example^ warn'd, 
The facred fury thus alarms the world. 
Let none, tho' ne'er fo virtuous, great, and high. 
Be judgM entirely blefs'd before they die. 

lExewtik 

End of the Fifth Act. 
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EPILOGUE. 

T^^HAT SophocUs cotJd under ia it alcnt^ 
^^ Our poets found a 'work for more than, une ; 
Jnd tbrrefort two lay tugging at the piece ^ 
JVith all their force^ to draw t/^f03td*rous mafi from Gnecu 
A nveight that bent ev*n Seneca* s frong mufe^ 
And which CorneiUe^s Jboulders did refufe* 
So hard it is th* Athenian harp to firing ; 
So much two confuls yield to onejvfl king* 
Terror and pity this whole poem fway ; " 
7 he mightieft machines that can mount a play. 
How heavy willthofe *vulgar fouls he found, 
Mlfom two fuch engines caxnot move from ground f 
If ''hen Greece and Rome have fmiVd upon this hirtb^ 
Tou can hut damn for one poor fpot of earth ; 
And when your children jind your judgment fuch^ 
T hey* II f corn their fires^ and wifh themfehes horn Dutch : 
Kach haughty poet will infer with eafe. 
How much his wit mufi underwrite to plea/em 
As fome f range churl would hvandijbing advance 
The monumental fword that conquered France ; 
So you^ hy judging thisj your judgment teachy 
Thus Jfar you like, that is^ thus far you reach* 
Since ^ then^ the vote of full two thoufand years 
Has crowrCd this plot ^ and all the dead are theirs^ 
Think it a debt you pay, not alms you ginfe. 
And J in your own defehce^ let thispla^ live. 
SThink them not vain, when Sophocles is fbown j 
To praife his worthy they humbly doubt their awn. 
Tet asweakfiates each otfjer^s pow^r affure^ 
Weak poeti by conjunSion arefecure : 
Their treat is what your palates rel\fh mofi* 
Charm f fingt d JheWy a murder^ and a ghofi ! 
We know not what you can dejire or hope, 
Topleafeyou more^ but burning of a Pope* 
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PROLOGUE. 

By a F R I E N D. 

f\^^ ha$ the hujkin^d Mufe, nxiitb action meattp 
^^ Debased the glory of the Tragic fcene : 
While puny P^illains, dr eft in purple pride ^ 
With crimes obfcene the Hea^v^n-iem rage bely^d^ 

To her belongs to mourn the Heroe*s fate^ 
To trace the errors of the Wife and Great ; 
To mark th* excefs of paffions too rtfindy 
And paint the tumults of a god- like mind', • 

Where, mixt nvith rage, exalied thoughts comline^ 
And darkeft deeds ivith beauteous colours JI?inf, 

Such lights andfrades in a 'well mingled draughty 
By curious touch of artful pencils nuroughty 
With Jhft deceit amufe the doubtful eycy 
Fleas d nvith the cotifiiSl of the 'various dye.' ', . 

■T'hus through the following Scenes^ tvuh fiMeci fur prize-. 
Virtue and Guilt in dread confufion rife ; r / 
And Lo<ve and Haie^ at oncey and Grief and Joy^ 
Pity and Rage^ their ming kd force employ . 

Here the J'oft Virgin -jkeSy 'with fecret Jhamgy 
Her charms excelPd by Friendjhip* s purer fiame^ 
Forc^dy <with reluStant Virtue y to approije 
The ge^rous Hero 'who rejeSls her lo've. 

Behold him There^ 'with gloomy paffions fttdn^^ii^ 
A Wife fufpededf and anjnjuf^d Friend^ '.-.'. 
Yet Juch the toil 'where Innocence is caught^ 
That raflf Sufpicipn feems 'without a fault ; 
We dread a'whiUy left Beauty ft70uld fucceedj 
And ahnoft 'wifty e'v^n Virtue* s felf may bleed* 

Mark 'well the black Revenge 9 the cruel guilty- 
The Traitor ftend trampling the lo'vely fp^l 
Of Beauty, Truths and Innocence npprift% 
Then ki the rage of Furies fire your breaftm 

Yet may his mighty Wrongs ^ hisjuft Difdain^ 
His bleeding Country, his lo'u^d Father flain^ 
His M&rtial Pride, your Admiration rdife, 
Andcro'wnhim 'with^involuntary Praife, 
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Dramatis Perfonas. 

At DRURY-LANE. 

MEN. 

Don Alokzo, theSpanifh General, Mr. Reddl(b. 
Don Carlos, his Friend, - Mr. J. Akkin. 

Don Alvarez, a Courtier, * Mr. Burton. 
Don Manuel, Attendant of Don 7 -* u^-a 

Carlos, - - - 5 ' 

Zanca, a Captive Moor, - Mr. 

WOMEN. 

Leonora, Alvarez's Daughter, Mrs. Baddeley. 
Isabella, the Moor's MiArcfs, Mrs. Reddiih. 



At COVENT-GARDEN. 

MEN. 

Don Alonzo, the Spanifh Genera], Mr. Wrighten. 
Don Carlos, his Friend, - Mr. Lewis. 

Don Alvarez, a Coarticr, - Mr. Gardiner. 
Don Manuel, Attendant of Don? ». Day's 

Carlos, - .. - 3 * 

ZaiTga, a Captive Moor^ - Mr. Savigny. 

W O M E N. 

Leonora, Alvarez's Daughter, Mrs. Mattocks. 
Is A B E LL A , the Moor's Miftrefs, Mifs Pearce. 

SCENE, SPAIN. 
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iE»/^r Zanga, 

'.)t09(H ETHER firft nature, or long want of 

% Has wrought my mind to thi«, I cannot tell ;. 
(^ But horrors now are not difpleaiing to me li 
I like this rocking of the battlements. 
Rage on, ye winds, burft clouds, and waters roar I 
You bear a jufl refemblance of my fortune. 
And fuit the gloomy habit of my foul- 
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Enter Ifabella. 

Who's Acre ? My love ! 

I/a^, Why have you left my bed ? 
Your abience more aflrights me than the florm. 

Zan. The dead, aloae, in fuch a night can reily 
And I indulge my meditation here. 
Wcman, away ! I choofe to be alone. 

I/a6. I know you do, and therefore will not leave yoo; 
Excufe me, Zanga, therefore dare not leave you. 
Is this a night for walks of contemplation ? 
Something unufual hangs upon your heart. 
And I will know it : by our loves I will* 
To you I facrific'd my virgin fame ; 
Afk I too much to fliare in your dillrefs ? 

Zan. In tears ? Thou fool ! then hear me, and be 
plung'd 
In hell's abyfs, if ever it efcape thee. 
To flrike thee with, ailonifhment at once^ 
I hate JIo»zo, Firft recover that, 
And then thou (halt hear farther. 

I/aif. HsLte Jionzo / 
I rwn, I thought Alonx.0 moft your friend. 
And that he loll the mailer in that name. 

Zan, Hear, then, 'Tis twice three years iiiice that 
great man 
/Great let me call ht^i, for he corqucr'd me,) 
Mude me the captive of hi? arm in fighr. 
He. flew my father, and threw chains o'er me, ^ 
Vv'UiJe I, with pious rage, purfu'd revenge. 
I then was young, he plac'd me near his perfon. 
And thought me not difhonour'i by his fervicc* 
Oae day (may that returning day be night. 
The ftain, the curfe of each fucceeding year !) 
For fome thing, or for nothing, in his pride 
He ilruck me. (White I tell it, do I live ?) 
He fmoie me on the cheek » ■ > I did not Ibab him, 
Fpr that were poor revenge, —— E'er fince,liis Tolly 

Has 
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Has drove to bury it beneath a heap * 

Of kindnefles, ai>d tliinlcB U is forgot* 
Infolent thought ! and like a fecond blow ! 
Affronts are innocent, where ^en are worthlefs ; 
And fuch alone can wifely drop revenge. 

If ah. But with mOre temper, Zanga^ tell your ftory : ^ 
To fee your ftrong emotions ftartles me. 

Zan. Tes, woman, with the temper that befits it. 
Has th? dark adder venom ? fb have I 
When trod upon. Proud Spaniard^ thou (halt feel me ! 
For from that day, that day of my dilhonour, 
I from that day have curs'd the rifing fun. 
Which never faii'd to tell me of mylhame. 
I from ihat^ay havel)lf ft the coming night. 
Which promis'd to conceal it; but in vain; 
The blow returned for ever in my drezmi. 
Yet on I toird, and groanM for an occa/ion 
Of ample vengeance ; none is yet arriv'd. 
Howe'er at prefent I conceive warm hopes 
Of what may wound him fore in his ambitioR, 
LHe of his life, and dearer than his focrl. 
By nightly 'march he purposed to furprize 
The Moorijh camp ; but I have taken carf 
They fhall be resdy to receive his favour. 
Failing in this, a caft 'of utmt^fl moment ^ 
Would darken all the conquells'he has won. 

Ifab, Juft as I enter'd, an exprefs arriv'd.. 

Zan, To whom ? 

Ifab, TTis fViend, Don Carlos, 

Zan, Be propitious, 
O Mahomet^ on this important hour, 
And give at length tfty fami{h*d foul revenge ! 
What is revenge, but courage to call in 
Our honour's debts, and wifdom to convert 
Others* fclf-Iove into our own proteftion ? 
But fee, tlie morning ray .brealc^ in upon us ; 
1*11 fcek Don Carlos, and enquire my fate. 

' A 5 F^'iier 
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Enter Manuel und Dm Carlos* 

Jl/tfjv. My lord Don Carksf what brings yoar express I 

Car. Alonxo's glory, and the Mwrs defeat. ^ 
T>be field is ftrew'd with twice ten thoafand flain» 
Tho' he fufpcds bis meafores were betray'd. 
He'll foon arrive. O, how I long to embrace 
The firft of heroes, and thebeft of friends ! 
I lov'd fair Leonora long before 
The chance of battle gave me to the Moors, 
From whom fo late JJonzo fet me free ; 
And while I groan'din bondage, I deputed 
This great jfonscOf whom her father honours^ 
To be toy gentle advocate in love. 
To ftir her heart, and fan its fires for me. 

Man, And what fuccels ? . > 

Car. Alas the cruel roai d 
Indeed her father, who tho* high at court. 
And powerful with the King, has wealth at hearty 
To heal his dcvaHations from the Moors, 
Knowing I'm richly freighted from the Eaft, 
My fleet now Idling in the fight of Sfiasn, 
(Heav'n guard ^t fafe thro' fuch a dreadful Horm !) 
Carefles me, and urges her to wed. 

Man, Her aged father 
Leads her this way. 

Car. She looks like radiant truth. 
Brought forth by th^ hand of hoary time ■ ■ ■ 
You to the port with fpeed, 'tis poffiblc 
Some veflTel is arriv'd. Heav'n grant it bring 
Tidings which Carlos may receive with joy I 

Enter Alvatefc and Leonora. 

Jh. Don Caries, I am labouring in your favoat 
With all a parent's foft authority. 
And earnell counfel. 

Car. Angels fecond you I 
. For all my blifs or mifery hangs on iu 
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if/v. Daughter, the happinefs of life depends 
On onr difcretion, and ^prudent choice ; 
Look into thofe they call unfortunate. 
And clofer view'd, you'll find they are unwife : 
Some flaw in their own condod lies beneath. 
And 'tis the trick of fools to fave their credit. 
Which brought another language into u(e« 
Don Carlos is of ancient, noble blood. 
And then his wealth might mend a prince's fortune. 
For him the fun is labouring in the mines, 
A faithful flave, and turning earth to eold. 
His keels are freighted with that fiicred pow'r^. 
By which ev'n kings and emperors are made; 
Sir, you have my good wifties, and I hope [To Car«> 
My daughter is not indifpos'd to hear you. [Ex, Alv« 

Car. O Leonora / why art thou in tears ^ 
Becaufe I am lefs wretched than I was I 
Before your father gave me leave to woo you^^ 
Huih'd was your bofom, and your eye ferene. 
Will you for ever help me to new pains^. 
And keep referves of torment in your hand,. 
To let them loofe on cv'ry dawn of joy J 

Leon. Think you my father too indulgeirt to me^ 
That he claims no dominion o'er my tears? 
A daughter fure may be right dutiful, 
Whofe tears alone are free from a reftraint;*— — . 

Car, Ah my torn heart! 

Leon, Regard hot me, my lord, 
I fhall obey my father. 

Car. Difobey him> ' 

Rathtr than come thus coldly, than come thus 
With abient eyes and alienated mien, 
SufF'ring addrefs, the viftim of my love. 
Q let me be undone the common way. 
And have the common comfort to be pity'd. 
And not be ruin'd in the ma(k of blifs, 
And fo be cnvy*d, and be wretched too! 
Love, calls for love. Not all the pride of beauty,. 

A 6- Thofee 
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Thofe tytSf (hat tdl «s wliat die fim is made of, 
Thofe lips, whofe tovch is to be bovght with l^ 
Tho(e hiils of driTen fnow, which feen «re felt ; 
AW thefe poficft, are nought, hot as they are 
The proo/, the fnbftance of an inward pafion. 
And the rich plunder of a taken heart. 

Leon, Alas ! my lord, we are too delicate ;- 
And when we grafp the happiaefs we wiih'd. 
We call on wit to argue it away : 
A plainer man would not feel half your pains: 
But fome have too much wifHooi to be happy. 

Car. Had I known this before, it had bi^n wellt 
I had not then folicited your father 
To add CO my diilrefs ; as you behave. 
Your father's kindneis ftabs me to the heart. 
Give me your hand — — Nay, give it, Lecnora ; 
You give it not * nay, yet you give it not ■ ■■ 
I ravtihit. ■ ■ 

Leon, I pray, my lord, no more. 

Car, Ah, why fofad I You know each figh does (hake me; 
Sighs there,' arc tempeils here. — — 
I've heard, bad men would be anbleft in heav'n : 
Wh^tis m]^ guilt, that makes me fo with you? 
Have I not languiih'd proltrate at thy feet ? 
Have I notliv'd whole days upon thy fight ? 
Have I not feen thee where thou hail not been ? 
And, mad with the idea, clafp'd the wind, 
And doated upon nothing ? 

Leon, Court me not. 
Good Carlos, by recounting of ray faults. 
And telling how ungrateful I have been. 
Alas ! my lord, if talking would prevail, 
I could Tuggeil much better arguments 
Than thofe regards you threw away on me; 
Your valour, honour, wifdom, praisM by all. 
But bid phyficians talk oar veins to temper. 
And with an argument new-fet a pulie ; 
Then think, my lord, of reafoning into love. 

Car* Mufl I defpair then ? Do not ihake me thus : 

My 
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My temp^fi-beftteti heart is cold to death. 

Ah ! turn, and let me warm me ia thy beaatiei* 

Heav'ns ! what a proof I f ave bat two nights paft 

Of roatchleTs love ! To fling me at thy £»t» 

I (lighted friejidflup, and I flew frOfa faaie i 

Nor heard the rummons of the next day^$ battk : 

Bat darting headlong to thy arms^ I left 

The promised fight» I kit Jhmsoi too 

To lland the war, and quell a world alone* [Trwf^/. 

Leon. The vidlor comes. My lord, I muft withdraw. 

Car, And muft yon go ? 

Leon. Why fhould you wifh me ^ay ? 
Your friend's arrival will bring com^rt to you. 
My prefence none ; it pains yoQ and myielf ; 
For both our fakes permit mc to withdraw. \E^ Leon. 

Car. Sure, there's no peril but in lore. Oh how 
My foes would boaft to fee me look fo pale ! 

tmtr Aioozo. 

Car. Alonxo ! 

Alon. Carlos ! * I am whole again ; 
Clafpt in thy arms, it makes my heart entire. 

Car. Whom dare I thus embrace \ the conqueror 
OfJ/rici? 

jilcn. Yes, much more, Don Caries^ friend. 
The conquefl of the world would cod me dear. 
Should it beget one thought of diftancein thee. 
I rife in virtues to come nearer thee. 
I conquer with Don Car Us in my eye, 
And thus I clai m my vidlory 's reward. {Ewhracing hm. 

Car. A vidory indeed ! your godlike arm 
Has made on&fpot the'grave of j^rica. 
Such numbers. fell! and the furvivors fled 
As frighted paflengers from off the ftrand, 
Wh6n the tempeftuous fea comes roaring on them. 

Jlon. *TwsiS Carlos conqvLCT'd, 'twas his cruel chains 
Inflam'd me to a rage unknown before. 
And threw my former anions far behind* 

Car; 
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CiV. I loTC fair Leonora. How I love Her V 
Yet (till I find (£ know not how it is) 
Anotker heart, another foul for thee. 
Thy friendlhip warms, it raifes, it-tranfporta 
Like mnfick, pore the joy» without alloy, 
' Whofe very rapture i« tranquillity : 
But love, like wine, gives a tumoltnous blifi, 
Heighten'd indeed beyond all- mortal pleafures^ 
But mingles pangs and madnefs in the bowl. 

Enter Zanga; 

Zan. ManueU ni^lord, retoniing from the port», 
On bufinefs both of moment and ofhafte. 
Humbly begs leave to fpeak in private with you. 

Car. hi private?— Ha !-«^/M»»^ril.return, 
No bufinefs. can detain me long fcom thee. [fix. C«r.. 

Zan. My lord Alonzo^ I obey'd your orders. 

Jilon. Will the fair Lionora^^zb this way? 

Zan. She will, my lord, and foon.. 

Jlon. Come near me, Zanga ; 
For I dare open all my heart to thee. 
Never was mch a day of triumph known.. 
There's not aN wounded captive inmy train. 
That flowly followed my proud chariot wheels,. 
With half a life,, and beggary, and chains,. 
But is a god to me : 1 am moft^ wretched; 
In his captivity, thou know'ft Don Carlos^ 
My friend (and never was a friend more dear); 
Deputed me his advocate in love. 
To talk to Leonora* s heart, and make * 
A tender party in her thoughts for him.. 
What did I do ? I lov*d myfelf; Indeed,. 
One thing there is might leilen my offence^. 
(If fuch offenceadmits of being leifen'd) 
I thoaght him dead i for (by what fate I. know not)' 
His letters never reach'd me< . 

Zan. Thanks to Zangai 
Who thence contriv'dthat evil whichhas happened, i-^* 



TheREVEN«E: 15 

Akn. YesjCUTs'dof heav*n! I lov'd myitV^ and now 
I In a late a£lion, refcu'd from the Moorsy 
f I hare broaeht home my rival in my friend. 

Zan. Welicar, my Lord, that in that adioh too^ 
^ Your interpofing arm prefetVd his Kfe. 

jihn. I did— with more than the expence of mine t 
For, oh ! this day is mentioned for their nuptials. 
But fee, (he comes — V\\ take my leave, and die. 
Zatt. Hadft thoo a thoufand lives^ thy death would- 
pleafe me. 
Unhappy fate ! My country overcome ! 
My fix years hope of vengeance quite expired ! ■ 
Would nature were ■ I will not fall alone : 
But others' groans fliall tell the world my death. [AJ^ 

Enter Leonora*. 

Aton. When nature ends with ancuifh like to this^ 
Sinners (hall take dieir laft leave of the fun> 
And bid his light adieu. 

Leott. The mighty conqueror 
Difmay'd ! I thought you gave the foe your forrows. 

jSlon* O cruel infult ! are thoie tears your fport,. 
Which nothing but a love for you could draw ? ' 
Africk I qnell'd, in hope by that to purchafe 
Your leave to figh unfcorn'd ; but I complain notr 
'Twas but a world, and you are — Leonora. 

Leon. That paffion which you boaft of is your guilt,. 
A treafon to your Mend. Yon think mean of me> 
To plead your crimes as motives of my love. 

jton. You, Madam, ought to thank thefe crimes^ you 
blame ; 
^is they permit you to be thus inhuman. 
Without the cenfnre both of earth and heav'n ■ 
I fondly thought a laft look might be kind. 
Farewell forever. This fevere behaviour 

Has, to my comfort, made it fweet to die. 
• Lim. FareweH for ever I — Sweet to die !-— O heav'ft 1 

Aknzo, 
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jUmm»t fta/y you muft aot thus efcape mei 

But hear your guilt at large. 

- Jkn, O LepMsra / 

What€«uld I do? In duty to my friend* 

I faw you ; and to fee, is to admire* 

Foe C^rUf did I plead, and nf oft /incerely. 

Witnefs the thoufand agonies ic coft me. 

You know 1 did. I fought but your efteem ; 

If that is guilty an an^el had been guilty. 

I often iigh'd, nay, wept ; but could not help it : 

yVnd fure it is no crime to be in pain. 

But grant tay crime was great ; I'm greatly cursM : 

What would you more ? Am I not mod undone ? 

This ufage is like ftamping^n the murder'd 

When lite is fled ; mod barbarous, and unjufl. 

teen. If from your [|mlt none fnffer'd but yourfelf, 
It might be (6. -*— Farewell. iGoini, 

Jlon, Who fulFers with me ? 

Leon. Enjoy yout ignorance, and let me go. 

Jlon, Alas ! what is there I can fear to knoiv. 
Since I already know your hate ? Your adliona 
Have long fince told me that. 

Leon, They flattcr'd you. 

J/on. How ? flatterM me ! 

Leou, O fearch in fate no farther ! 
I hate thee ! O Jlonzo, hOw I hate thee ! 

Jion» Indeed ! and do you weep for hatred too ? 

what a doubtful (orment heaves my heart ! 

1 hope it moft — and yet I dread it more. 

Should it be fo ; (hould her tears flow from thence ; 
How would my foul blaze up in ecflafy ! 
Ah, no ! how (ink into the depth of horrors ! 
Lion. Why would you force my flay ? 
Mn, What mean thefe tears ? 
Leon. I weep by chance, nor have my tears a. mean- 
ing 

Btttj oh I when £rft I faw JIomzoU tearsi 

Unewr 
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I knew their meaning weTl. 

[Alonzo falb pajponafely on bis knus^ and takis btr 
hand* 

Jlon. Heavens ! what is this ? That excellence for 
which 
Dcfire was planted in the heart -of man ; 
Virtue's fupreme reward on this fide heaven ; 
The cordial of my -foul 1 — and this dellroys me — • 
Indeed, I flattered me tiiat thou didft hate« 

Leon. Jlonzoyp^rdcm me the injury 
Of loving you. I ftruggled with my paffion. 
And flruggled long; let that be fomeexcufe. 

Jlon, Unkind T you know I think your love ft 
bleffing 
Beyond all human bl&£Sngs ; *tis the price 
Of fighs and groans, and a whole year of dying : 
But, oh ! the curfe of curfes ! — .O my friend I — • 

Lien, Alas ! 

jflon. What fays my Love ? — Speak, Leonora, ' 

Leon, Was it for you, my Lord, to be fo quick 
In finding out objeflions to our lore ? 
Think you fp ftrong ray love, or weak my virtiie. 
It was unfafe to leave that part to me ? 

Alon, Is not the day then fix'd for your cfpodfah \ 

Leon, Indeed, my father once had thought that way; 
• But marking how th^e marriage pain'd my heatt, ' 
*Lon"g he ftood doubtfui, but at laft re(blv*d- 
Your counftl, which determines him in all. 
Should finiih the debate. 

Alon,^ O agony ! 
Muil I not only loTe her, but l)c made ' ; 

Myfelf the infeoiment]? not only die, ' ^ ' 

But plunge the dagger in my heartmyfclf?' 
This is refining oh calamity, 

Leon, What ! do you tremble left you fiiould be 
mine ? 
For what elfe can you tremble ? not for that 
My father places in your power to aker. 

Mon, What's in my pow'r?——.0 Jes, toRab*my 
•friend ! Leanm 
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LecM. To ftab your friend Were btrbaroas, i&dcot! 
Spare hiiii*-4md murder me.— I owd» Alonx§^ 
Yoa well may wonder at fach words as thefe, 
I ftart at them myfelf, they fnght my natnre» 
.Great is my fault, bat blame not me alone. 
Give him a little blame* who took foch pains 
To make me guilty. 

Jku. Torment 1 [jfftir afaufi,Ixoa.J^iA* 

LfM, O my fiiame I 
I fue, and fue in vain ; it is moft juft. 
When women foe, they (be to be denyM* 
Yoa hate me, you deipiie me ! ^u do well ; 
For what I've done I hate and fcom myfelf. 
O night, fall on me ! I (hall bluih to death*. 

Ahn. Firft, penib all ! 

Leon. Say, what have yon rcfblvM ^ 
My father comes, what anfwer will you give him I 

Alon. What anfwer ! let me look upon that face. 
And read it there — Devote thee to another ! 
Not to be borne ! a fecond look undoes me. 

£#M. And why undo you ? Is it, then» my Lord> | 
So terrible to yield to your own wifhes, i 

Becaafe they happen to concur with mine ? | 

Cruel ! to take fuch pains to win an heart. 
Which yon was confcious yop mud break with partiogi 

Alon. No, LeoHorat I am thine for ever, I 

[Runs and embracii ^ 
In ipight of Carles — Ha \ who's that? my fnend ? 

IStarU 'wuU frm hi^. 
Alas ! I fee him pale» I hear his groans ; 
He foams, he tears his }{air, he raves, he Ueeds, 
(1 know him by myfelf), he dies diftra&ed. J 

Leon. How dreadful to be cut from what we \o^tV 

Ahn. Ah ! fpeak no more. 

Le»n. And ty'd to what we hate I 

Alon. Oh! 

Leon* Is it poffible-^ 

Alon. Deati! 

Iii09» Can you?* 



[ 
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Alon. Oh— — 

Ye*, take a limb ; but let my virtue Ycapc. 

Alas ! my foul, this moment I die for thee. 

. [breaks awtij^. 
Leon. And arc you pcrjur'd then for virtue's fakrB ' 

How often have you fwom ! but ffi for ever— \S<woonj%^ 
Mon. Heart of my heart, and efTence of my joy I 

Where art thou ?— Oh, I'm thine, and thine forever! 

The groans of frien^Uhip fhall be heard no more* 

For whatfoeyer crime I can commit> 

I've felt the pains already, 
X>€9n» Hold, Alonsco, 

And hear a maid, whom doubly thou hail conquer'di 

I love thy virtue as I love thy perfon. 

And I adore thee for the pains it gave me ; 

But as I felt the pains, Fll reap the fruit ; 

ril ihine out in my turn, and fhew the world 

Thy great example was not loft upon me. 

Be it enough that I have once been guilty ; 

In Aght of fuch'a pattern to perfift, 

III fuits a perfon honoured with your love. 

My other titles to that blifs are weak, 

I muft deferve it by refufing it* 

Thus then I tear me from thy hopes for ever. 

Shall I contribute to Alon%o*% crimes ? 

No, tho' the life-blood gufhes from my heart* 

You ftiall not be aiham'd of Leonora^ 

Or that late time may put oar names together. 

Nay, never fhrink ; take back the bright example 

You lately lent ; O take it while you may. 

While I can give it you, and be immortaL [JEar/V*. 

Alon. She's gone, and I fhall fee that face no more ; 
But pine in abfence, and till death adore. 
When with^cold dew my fainting brow is hung» 
And my eyes darken, from my faultVing tongue^ 
Her name will tremble in a feeble moan. 
And love with fate divide my dying groan*. 

ACT 
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Enter Manuel and Zanga* 
Z AN G A. 

If this be true, I caivRot blame your pain 
For wretched Carloj ; 'ds but humane in yoit* 
But wljen arriv'd your difmal Buevvs? 

Man. This hour. 

Zan. What, not a veffel fav'd ? 

Man. All, all the ftorm 
Devour'd ; and now o'er his late enyy'd fortune. 
The dolphins bound, and wat'ry mounuioj roar« 
Triumphant in his ruin. . 

Zan. Is /il'vunz 
Determin'd to deny his ddug)iter to liim ? 
That treafqre was -on ihore, muft that too joui. 
The common wreck ? 

Man. M^arez^ pleads indeed 
That i^eonora^s heart is dif-inclin'd, 
And pleads that only ; To it was this moraing* . 
.Wlieh he concttrr'd : the tetaf>eil bvoke the matcti^ 
And Tunk his favour, when it firnk the gold. 
T)ie love of gold is double in his heart. 
The vice cfi age, and of jil^uar^x too. 
. . Zan. How does Don Carlos bear it ? 

Man. Like a man 
Whofe heart feels moft a human heart tan feel. 
And reafons beft a human heart can reafon. 
. Zan. But is he then in abfolute defpair ? 
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Man. Nerer to fee his Ltonora more. 
Andy quite to quench all future hope, Al*uM^e9i 
Urges Alonxo to efpoufe his daughter 
This ytxy day ; for he has learnt their loves. 

Xan. Ha ! was not that veoetv'd widi ecfbl)r 
By Don Alonzo f 

Man. Yes, at firft; bat ibon 
A damp came o'er hisn, it would kill his fnieAd. 

2^. Not if hi» friend coaftnted ; and iincc now 
He can't kifflfelf efpoufe her 

Man^ Yet to aft it 
Has fomething ihocking to a geneisoitt iBind» 
At^ Icaft Ahmco*^ fpirit ftartlet at it. 
Wide is the dafhtnce between our defpair» 
And giving up a miftrefs to another. 
But I muft leave you, Carlos wants fopport 
In his fevere afRiftion. [Exit Manual. 

Zan. Ha ! it dawns ! ■ n » 
It rifes to me, like a new found world 
To manners long time diftrefs'd at Tea, 
Sore from a ftorm, and all their viand# fpent !" "m m 
Or like the fun juft rifing out of eha^y 
Some dregs of ancient night not qnite purg'd offl 
Sot (hall I fiaift it ? — Hoa ! IfabiUal 

Enter Ifabdla. 

I thought of dying ; better things come forwaild t 
Vengeance is llill alive ; fipom her dark coveo^ 
With all her fnakes ere£l upon lle^€reft, 
She ilalks in view, and fires me with her chanaa* > 

When, IfabeUay arriv'd Don Carlos htrt} 

Ifmb, Two nights ago. . 

Zan. That was the very night ' 

Before the battle — Memory, fet down that ; 
It has the effence of the crocodile, 
•Tho' yet but in the (hell — I'll give it birth-* 
What time did he return \ 
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I/ai. ^ At midnight. 

Say, did he fee that night hit I^mwvi? 

^ai» No, my good lord* 

Zam. No matter ■ tell me,womany 

Is not JlcMzo rather brave than cantioas, 
Honeft than fubtle, abow fraud himfelf, 
61ow therefore to &fpe& it in another? 

/!6i. Yon bcft can judge ; bat fo the world tlunkid 
him. [Exit liah. 

Za». Why, that was well -*go fetch my tablets hiskerii 
Two nights ago my £iMher's hcred ihade 
Thrice ftalk'd around my bed, and fmil'd upon sne; 
He fmil'd a joy then litde underftood- ■■ 
It £ittft be fo —and if fo, it is vengeance 
Woitk waking of the dead for. 

Re-mtir Ifabella with tbt tMtts^ Zanga wriw^ ihe» 
rtadi as t9 bimfdf^ 

Thusitihinds-*- 

The father's fix'd'— — Don Carhs cannot wed— 

Alonvu may «— - but that will hurt his friend n ■* 

Nor can he afk his leave— x>r if he did. 

He might not gain it It is hard to give 

Our own confent to ills, tho' we muft bear them*-^"' ■■■, 

Were it not then a mafter-piece worth all 

The wii3om 1 can boaft, firft to p^rfoade 

JlUnxo to xequeft it of his friend. 

His friend to grant ■ then from that very grant. 

The ftnmged proof of friendihip man can give, . 

^Andtother modves) to work out a caufe 

Of jealoufy, to rack Alonxo^s peace? 

I have turn'd o'er the catalogue of woes, 

Which fling the keart of man^ and find none equal. 

It is the Hydra of calamities. 

The ieveR-*fold death : the jealous are the damn'd. 

O jealoufy, each other paifion's calm,. 

To thee, thou conflagration of th^ fbnl ! 

Tloi 



The revenge. i^ 

*rhott king of torments! thou grand coanterpoize 
for all the tranfport& beauty can infplre I 

I/ai. jflonzo comes tMs way. 

Za». Moft opportunely. 
Withdraw — Ye fubtle Djemns, which refide l£x. liaU 
In ceuitSy and do your work with bows and fmiles. 
That little engin'ry, more mifchievous 
Than fleets and armies, and the cannon's murder* 
Teach me to look a lye^ give me your maze 
Of gloomy thought and intricate deiign. 
To catch the man I hate> and then devour* 

MfUir AJionzo* 

My lord, 1 give you joy. 

^/mt. Of what, good Zan^a ? 

Zan, Is not the lovely Leffvora y ours f 

^jikn. What will become of Carlos f 

Zan. He's your friend ; 
And fince hexan't efpoufe die fair himielf^ 
liVill take fome comfort from^Jhnzo^s fortune.: 

j^Iojt^ Alas! thou little know'ft the force of love; 
£i0ve reigns a fultan with unrivaU'd iway^ 
Puts all relations, friendfhip's felf to death. 
If once he's jealous of it. I love Carhs, 
ITet well I know what pangs I felt this morning 
At his intended nuptials. For m^felf 
1 then felt pains which now for him I feeL 

Zan. You will not wed her theiri 

jilon. Notinthintly: 
Infult his broken heart the very moment! 

Zan. I underftand you : but you'll wed hefeafter» 
' When your friend's gone, and;his ^rft pain aifuag'di 

jiUn. Am I to blame for that? 

Zan, My lord, I love 
Ybur Very errors, they arc bom from virtue. 
Your friendfhip (and what nobler paflion claigy ^ 
^The heart ?) does lead you blind*fold to your ruin. 

Confidcr* 
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t^onfider, wherefore did Alvwrtx break 

Don Carh^ mateh, and wherefere urge Abm^f^ } 

Twas the fame caofey- tlie love of wealtli : to>]non«w . 

May fee Alowze in Don Carhs* ibrtm)e$ 

A higher bidder is a better fnend. 

And there are princes figh for hitnra. 

When your mend'r gone» yoall wed| why then tke 

canfe 
Which gives yon Liotwra mm will ceafe ; 
Carlos has loft her; Ihould yon lofe her too. 
Why then you heap new torments on- yoar friends 
By that refpe^l whteh labonr'd to relieve hi« • 

'Tis well, he is diflurb'd, it makes him paufe, \Afi^* 

Alon. Think'ft thoo^ ay Zm^t ihould I aft: Don 
Carlosy 
His goodnefs would confent that I fliOttU wed \m \ 

Zan, I know it would. 

Alon. Bat then, the cnneky 
To a(k it, and for Ae. to aik ii of hio ! 

Zan. Methinks, you are not fev^te upon yopT &a£iid« 
Who was it gave hiii liJ^erty and life ? 

Alon. Th^ is the very reafon which f(»:hid€ it. 
Were I a ffaanger, I could freely fpeaJc : . 
In me, it fo re&sbles a demand, 
£xa£ting of a debt* it jBiQ$:ks my natuxe* 

Zan. My lord» you know tb« iad atternativik 
Is Leonorq, worth, one pang, or not ? 
It hurts not me, va^ lord,, but a^ I Ifive. yw : 
Warmly as you I wifh-Don Citrhs well ; 
But I am likewife Don Aknxg^^ friend ^ 
There all the difference lies between us two. 
In me, my lord, you hear another felf ; 
And give me leave to add» a better too, 
Cleard fromthDresesren, wihich^ ^o' caus'd by virtae^ 
Are fuch as may hereafter give you pain* m " ■ ■ . 
Don Lopez of Caftile would not demor ^^4. 

Alon. Periiht^.nanie^ what! fecriftse th^ fair 
To age and iUnefe, becaufi: fet in gcddf 

n 
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I'll to Dan Varlof^ if my heart will let me. . ■ 
I hav«:ndt fecn him.fince his fore afHiciion ; . » 

But Ihun'd it, as too terrible to bear. . . . 

How fhall I .beac it now ?. Prn ftruck already. [£x. Alon, 

Z^». Half of my work is done. I mufl fecure 
Don Carlosy ere Aionxo fpeaks with him. 

' [^He'gi'ufs a meffage to a f errant y then returns* 
Proud, hated ^painl oft drench'd in Mpori/h blood j , 

Doft thou not feej a deadly foe within thee ? 
Sh&ke not the tow'rs where- e'er I pafs along, 
Confcious of ruin, and ;h«ir great deftroyerr 
Shake to the center, if Jlonzo^s dear. 
Look down, O holy Prophet! fee me torture 
This Chriftian Dog, this Infidel, which dares 
To fmitc thy votaries, and fpurn thy law. 
And yet hopes plcafure from two radiant eyes. 
Which jjQok a« if they were lighted up for theel 
Shall he enioy thy paradife below ? ^ 
Blaft the bold thought, and curfe him with her 

charms ! 
But fee, the melancholy Lover comes ! 

Enter Don Carlos. 

Car. Hope, thou haft told me lies ftom day to day. 
For more than twenty years. Vile promifer ! 
None tere are^happy but the very fool/ 
Or very wife;- and I wasn't fool enough 
To fmileih vanities, and hug a Ihadow ; 
Nor have I wifdom to elaborate 
An artificial happinefs from pains : 
Ev'n joys are pains, becaufe they cannot laft. [Sig-^s, 
Yet much is talk'd of blifs ; it is the art 
Of fach as have the v/orld in their polTcflion, • 
To g\ve it a good name, that fools may envy ; 
For etivy to-fmall minds is flattery. 
How many lift the head, look gay, and fmile 
Againlt tHeir ccriiciences ? And this we know, 
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Yet knowing, difcclicve ; ani try t^in 
What we have try'd, and ftraggle wi(h conviffion. 
%ach new experience gives the formtr credk ; 
Jknd reverend erey thNcicofe is hoc^a TOiickef 
That thirty told as true. 

Zan. My noble Lord, 
I moaro your fate ; battre no hopes Airvtving ? 

Car. No hopes. Ahvann has a heart of it«el : 
Tts fixt, 'tis pafty 'ds abiblufie defpatr. 

Zan. Yqii wanted not to have your heart made tender 
By your own pains to feel a friend's diftrefs. 

Car. I anderftajsd you well. Jhmu lovts $ 
I pity him.' 

Zan. I dare be fworn yon do. 
Yet he has other thoughts. 

Car. What canf( tm>u mean ? 

Zan. Indeed he has ; and fears to aik a fitvoar 
A ftranger from a llranger might requeil ; 
What cofts you nothingi yet \» all: to him ; 
Nay, what indeed will to your glory add. 
For nothing more than wifliing yoor friend well. 

Car. I pray be plain ; his hajppinefs is min<^. 

Zan. He loves to death, but io reveres his friend. 
He can't perfuade his heart to wed the maid 
Without your leave, and that he fears to aifc^ 
In perfeA teodemefs I urg'd him to it. 
Knowing the deadly flcknefs of his heart* 
Your overflowing goodnefs to your friend. 
Your wifdom, and defpair yoarfelf to wed ber» 
i wrung a promife from him he wonld try : 
AnA now I come, a mutual friend to both* 
Without his priv^cy^ tp let you know it; 
And to prepare you kindly to receive him. 

Car. Ha ! if he weds 1 am undone, indeed ; 
Not Don 4^varex^ felf can then relieve me. 

Zan, A2as, my Lord | you Anaw bis heart is fiuh, 
*Tis fixt^ ^tis paftt Uis ahjoluie defpair. 

Car, O cruel Heav'n I and is it not enottgli 
That I muft never, never fee her more ! 

Say, 
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Say, is it not enough that I mud die. 
But I mull be tormehted in the grave ? — 
Aflc my content ? — Mull I then give her to him ? 
Lead to his nuptial iheets the bluihing maid ? 
Oh 1 * Leonora ! never, never, never i 

Zan» A dorm of plagues upon him ! he refuies. [J^. 

Car. What ! wed her ? — and to-day ? 

Za». To-day, or never. , 
'To-morrow may fomc wealthier Lover bring. 
And then Alonzo is thrown out^ like you ; 
Then whom (hall he condemn for his misfortune f 
Carles is an j/Ivarez to his love. 

Car. O torment ! Whither (hall I tura f 

Zott. To peace. 

Car. Which is the way ? , 

Z»au. His hapfine/s is jours, 
J dare not difbelieve you. 

Cat. Kill my &iend ! 
Of worfe^— - ala^ ! and can there be a worfe ? — ^ 
A worfe^hcre ts ; nor can my nature bear it. 

Zan. You have ccmvincM me, 'tis a dreadful ta&r 
I find, Jlonzp^s quitting her this morning 
For Carlos' fake> in tendcrnefs to you, 
Betray'd me 'to believe it loA fevere 
Than I perceive it is. —— 

C(ir. Thou doff upbraid me. 

Zan. No, jny good Lord ; but fince you c»n't comply^ 
'Tis my misfdrtune that I mentionM it; 
For had I not, Jlensco would indeed 
Have dy'd, as now, but not by your decree. 

Car. By my decree 1 do I decree his death ? 
I do — Shall I tiien fend her to his 4rms ? 
Oh ! which fide fhall I take ? be ftabbM ? or--flabVd ? 
'Tis equal death] a choice of agonies N 
Ah, no ! all other agonies are eaie 
To one — — O Uonora ! — — never, never ! 
Go,- Zan^, go, defer the dreadful trial, 
Tho' but a day, fomething perchance may happen 
To ftftcn all to friendihip and to love^^ 
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Go, flop my friend ; let me not fee him now, 
Bat fave us from an interview of death. 

Zaa, My Lord, I'm bound ift duty to obey you — 
If I not bring him, may Alenzo profper. [Jfide.Ex,7jZn» 

Car, What is this world ? — Thy fchool, O mifeiy ! 
Our only Icflbn is, to I^arn tb fufFer, 
And he who knows not that, was born for nothing. 
Tho* dee {> my pangs, and heavv at my heart. 
My comfort is, each moment takes away 
A grain at lesrft, from the dead load that's on me. 
And gives a nearer profpe£tof the grave. 
But pot it moft ffeverely^ — fhould I live — 
Live long — Alas 1 there tt no length in time ; 
Nor in thy time, O man t 'What's fdurfcore years ? . 
Nay, what indeed the age of time itfelf, 
Since cut from out eternity's wide round F 
Away, then. To a mind r^olv'd, and wife. 
There is an impotence in roifei-y. 
Which makes me fmile, *'hen all its fhafts are in toe. 
Yet, Z»xvra'' ftie can make time long, 
Its nature alter, as fhe alter'd mine. 
While in the luftre of her charms I lay. 
Whole fummerfuns roll'd unperceiv'd away; 
I years for days, atid days for moments told. 
And was furpriz'd to hear that T grew old ; 
"Now fate does rigidly its dues regain, 
A ad evei^ moment is an age of pain. 



jfs he is going out i Eater Zsihga. e^mi Alohzo, Zanga 
Jlops Carlos* 

^an. Is this Don Carles? this the boalled friend ? 
How can you turn your back upon his fadne^ } 
Look OTi'iim, and then leave him*, if you can. 
Whofe forrows thus deprefs him ? Not. his own^ 
This moment he could wed, .without yoiir leave. 

Car. I cannot yield ; nor can I bear hi# griefs. 
jilonxo 1 Ififii^Z to him, and taking his hand^ 

Aim, 
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Alon, O Carlos! 
Car, Pray forbear. 

jilort. Art thou undone, and fhall Ahnxo fmile I 
Alonxo! who perhaps, in fome degree, 
Contributed to caule thy dreadful £ite ? 
I was deputed guardian of thy love ; 
But, oh I I lov'd myfelf. Pour down affiifliorif 
Oir this devoted head ; make me your mark ; 
And be the world, by my example, taught, 
How facred it (hould hold the name of I'riend. 

Car, You charge yourfelf unjullly ; well J knew 
The only caufeof m/ fevere affliftidn. 
Aifvarext CursM Alvarez ! — fo much angulih. 
Felt for fo fmall a failure,. is one merit 
Whichf faultlefs virtue wants. The crime w.is mir.r^ 
Who plac'd thee there, where only thou could'll fail ^ 
Tho' well I knew that dreadful poft of honour 
Igave thee to maintain. Ah ! who could bear 
Tnofe eyes, unhurt } The wounds my{^\^ have feir, 
(Which wounds alone (hould caufe me to condemn thee) 
They^ plead in thy excufe ; for I too ftrdve 
To ftiun thofe fires, and found 'twas not in man. 

Alon^ You caft in fliades the failures of a friendr 
And foften all ; but think not you deceive me : 
I know my guilt, and I implore your pardon. 
As the fole glimpfe I can obtain of peace. 

Car, Pardon for him, who, but this morning, threw 
FiLir Leonora from his heart, all bathM 
In ceafelefs tears, and blufhing with her love ! 
Who, like a rofe-leaf, wet with morning dew. 
Would have ftuck clofe, and clung for ever there I 
But 'twas in thee, through fondnefs to thy friend. 
To ihut thy bofom again il ecOafies ; 
For which, whilft this polfe beats, it beats to thee ; 
Whilft this blood flows, it flows for my Alon^co^ 
And every wifli i&.levell'd at thy joy, 

Zan, to Alon\\ My Lord, my Lord, this is y6ur time 
to fpcak. 
B 3 • Ahu. 
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jiiojk to Zan,'] Becaufe hc'skind f It thtrerorc M the 
worft ; 
For 'tis his kindnefs which I fear to huft. 
^>hall the fame moment fee him fink in woes. 
And me providing for a flood of joys. 
Rich in the plunder of his happinefs ? 
No, I may die ; but I can never fpeak. 

Car. Now, now it comeis | they are concerting it. 

The firft word flrikcs me dead O Leonora I 

And fhall another tafte her fragrant breath ? 
Who knows what after-time may bring topafs? 
Fathers may change, and I may wed htr ftill. [JJUt^ 

Alon, to Zan.'\ Do I not fee him ^uite poflcfs'd witii' 
anguiih, 
Whidi, like a Daemon, writhes him to and fro; 
And (hall I pour in new ? No fond defire. 
No love ; one pang at parting, and farewell. 
1 have no other love but Carlos now, 

Cjur, Alas, my friend ! why with fuch eager graip 
pod prefs my hand, and weep upon my cheek ? 

Alon, If after death our forms (as fome believe) 
JShallbetranfparent, naked every thought, 
And friends meet friends, and read each others hearts, . 
Thou'lt know, one day, that thou wail held moft dcar^ 
Farewell. 

Car, i^/(?»2:i7, ftay— he cannot fpeak— [Holds htm* 
Left it fhould'grieve me — Shall 1 be out-done. 
And lofe in glory, as I lofe in love ? t^ifi*^* 

I take irmuch unkindly, my Alonsco, 
You think fo meanly of me, cpt to fpeak, 
Whe<n well I know youf heart is ne^r.tp burlling. 
Have you forgot how you have bound me to you ? 
Your fmalleft friendfhip's liberty and life. 

Alon, There, there it is, my/riend, it cuts m€ there- 
How dreadful is it to a gen'rous mind. 
To afk, when fure he cannot be dcny'd ! 
Car, How greatly thought ! In all he tow'rs above 
me. [Jfide. 

Then you confefs you wcwid aik fomcthing of me ? 

Akn. 
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,J[liin* No» on my fi>ul. 

Zan. toj#&ff.] Then lofc her. 

Car* Xvlorious Ipirit I 
Why, what a pang has he run through for this ? 
By heaven, I envy Wm his agonies. 
Why was n6t Aine the mod iiiaftrious lot. 
Of ftarting at one a6iion from below. 
And flaming op into confammate greatnefs I 
Ha ! — angels ftrengchen roe !— It fhall be fo — 
I can't waht ftrength. Great a6lions, once conceived. 
Strengthen like wine, and animate the foul. 
And call themfelves to being. \^AJide»'\ My Alonxo t 
Since thy great ibul difdains to make reqtie(l> 
Receive wnh favour that I make to thee. 

Jlon. What means myCarioiP 

Car. Pray obferve me well. 
Fate and Aharest tore her from my heart. 
And plucking up my lo^, they had well nigh 
Pluck'd op life too, for they were twin'd together. 
Of that no more-j--What now does Reafon bid ? 
I cannot wed — - fitewell my happinefs ! 
But, O my foul, with care provide for her's \ 
In life, how weak, how helplefs is a woman 1 
Soon hurt; in happinefs itfelf unfafe. 
And often wodnded while ihe plucks the rofe; 
So properly the objed of afili6lion, 
That heav'n is pleasM to make diftrefs become her^ 
And dreiTes her moil amiably in tears. 
Take then my heart in dowry with the fair. 
Be thou her guardian, and thou muft be mine. 
Shut out the thonfand prefling ills of life. 
With thy furrounding arms Do this, and theft 

Set down the liberty and life thou gav*ft me, 
As little things, as effays of thy eoodnefs,. 
And rudiments of friendfhipfo divine. 

Alon. There is a grandeur in thy goodnefsto me^ 
Which', with thy foes, would render thee ador'd. 
But have a care, nor think I can be pleasM 
With any thing that lays in pains for chee» 

•^ B4 Thttt* 
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Thru dofl dWemble, and thy heart's in tears. 

Car, My heart's ia healthy my fpirits dance their 
round, 
And at my eye pleafure looks out m fmilcf. 

jiUn. And c^nft thou, canll thou part with Leonora T 
Car. I do mot part with her» I give her thee. 
Aloiu Q Carlos I 

Car, Don't difturb me, I'm fincere. 
Nor is it more tlan ftmple jailice in me. 
This morn didft thou reiign her for my fake ; 
I but pt rform A virtue learnt ffom thee; 
pifchargc a debt, and pay her to thy wiihes, 

A'cn, Ah ! how f but think not words were ever 

made 
Fcr fuch occafions. Silence, tears, embraces. 
Arc languid cloquerce ; I'll fcek relief 
In abfence from the pain of fo much goodnef^. 
There thark the bleft above, thy fole fuperiors. 
Adore, a:vi rai/e my thoughts of them by thee. [Exit, 

Zan. Thus far fuccefs has crown'd my boldeli hope. 
My rext care is to haflen thefe new nuptials, 
And then my mailer- works begin to play. [Jfiife. 

Why this was greatly done, without one £gh \To Car. 
To carry fuch a glory to its period. 

Car, Too foon thou praifeft me. He's gone, and now 
J mull Ui:(Iuice my over^burthen'd heart. 
And ict it flow. I would not grieve my friend 
Wiih tears ; nor interrupt my great defign, 
Great, fure, as ever human breaft durft think of. 
But nT>w my forrows, long.with pain fuppr^fi, 
Burft their confinement with impetuous fway, 
O'er-fweil all bounds, and bear e'en life away. 
So, till the day was won, the Greek renown'd 
With anguiQi wore the arrow in his wound. 
Then drew the ihaft from out his tortur'd fide. 
Let gufh the torrent of his blood, aaddy*d. 

[Exeunt, 
ACT 
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ACT III. S C E N E I. 

£itfer Zanga an^ Ifabella. 
Z J N G J. 

OJoy, thou welcome ftranger ! twice three years 
I have not felt thy vital beam ; but now 
It warms my veins, and plays around ray heart: 
A fiery inftindl lifts me from the ground, 

And couldi mount ^thefpirits numberlefs 

Of my dear countrymen, which yefterd ay 

Left their poor bleeding bodies on the field, 

Are all affcmbled here, and o'er-inform me.—* 

O bridegroom ! greal indeed thy prefent blifs ; 

Yet ev'n by me unenvy'd ; for be fure 

It is thy iaft, thy lail fmile, that which now 

Sits on thy cheek ; enjoy it while thou may'll ; 

Anguifh, and groans, and death befpeak to-morrow. 

My ffabellaf 

Ifab^ What commands my Moor. ^ 
Zan, My fair ally ! my lovely minifter! 
'Twas well Jlvarczt by my arts impeird, 
(To plunge T)on Carlos in the laft defpair, 
And fo prevent all future moleftation) 
Fini(h*d the nuptials fooii as he refolv'd them ; * 
This condu£l ripen'd all for me, and ruin. 
Scarce had the prieft the holy rite performed. 
When I, by facred infpiration, forgM 
That letter, which I trufted to thy har.d: 

JB :; ' That 
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That letter, which in glowing terms conveys. 

From happy Carlos to &r Leonora^ 

The moft profoond ackoowiedcitieitt of heart 

Forwondroas tranlports which he never knew. 

This is a good fubiervient artifice. 

To aid the nobler workings of my brsun. 

I/ah. I quickly dropt it in the bride's apartment, 
As you Commanded. 

Zan, With a lucky hand; 
For footi Alonzif found it ; I obierv'd him 
From out my fecret ftand. He took it np ; 
Butfcarce was it unfolded to his £ghty 
When he, as if an atrow piercM his eye. 
Started, and trembling dropt it on the ground. 
Pale and aghad a white my vidim ftood, 
DifguisM a figh or two, and puiF'd them from him ^ 
Then rubb'd his brow, and took it up again* 
At firft he lookM as if he meant to read it ; 
But checked by ridng fears, he crufhM it thus, ^ 
And thrufl it, like an adder, in his bofom. 

I/ah. But if he read it not, it cannot fling him^ 
At ieai! not mortally* 

^toii. At iirft I thought fo $, -^ 
But farther thought informs lie other wife,, 
And turns this diftppointment to account. 
He mpre fhaft credit it becaufe an fees, 
(If ^ti& unieen) as thou anon may'^ find. 
I/ah. That would indeed commend my ZangiC^ fttll* 
Zan. This, I/ahella^ is Don Carlos* pidure i 
Take It, and fo di%ofe of it, that found* 
It may rife up a witnefs of her love^ 
Under her pillow, in hex cabinet. 
Or elfewhere as (hall beft pcomote our end. ^ 

I/ahi I'll weigh it as its confeqjuence iieqiure»»^ 
Then do my utmod to deferve your fmile. 

[Ji;«V.rfabelfe. 
Zan, fs that -<//0«!» fiofirate on the ground!— 
Now he ftarts up like flame from deeping ember*. 
And wild difixadion glares ifom either eye. 

K 



Thb revenge. 15 

If tha»a Dight furmife can work his fbuU 
How will the falnefs of the tempeft tear hinl ! 

Enttr Alottzb. 

jilon. And yet it cannot be— —I am deceived-—— 
I injure her : ihe wears the face of heav'n. 

Zan. He doubts. [^Jidif% 

AUn, I dare not look 6n this again. 
If the £r{l jglance, which gave fufpicion onl^. 
Had fuch eiFe£t» fo fmote my heart and brain». 
The certainty woold dafh me all in pieces. 
Jc cannot —-Ha! itmuft, i< aiaft be truei [SfartSk 

Zan. Hold there, and we fucceed. He has defcry'd'- 
me. 
And (for he knows I love him} will unfold 
His aching heart«- and reft it on my counfeli 
Pll ieem to g0> to make my flay more^ fure. j^^^cr,- 

Aion, Hold, Zaaga, turn. 

Zatt* . My lord. 

A/9ft. Shut clofe the doors* 
That not a fpirit find an entrance here. 

Zan. My lord's obey'd. 

J/en, lite that thou art frighted. 
If .thou doll love me, 1 (hall fill thy heart 
With fcorpions ftings. 

Zan. Ifi do love, my lord ?• 

Alon. Comenfearme, let me reft upon thy bofom ;^ 
(What pillow like the bofom of a friend r ) 
For I am fick at Jteart. 

Zan, Speak> Sir,. O /peak, 
And take me from the rack. 

A/on,. And'is there need: 
Of words i Beh<^d a wonder ! See my tears ! 

Z«»rf. I feel them too. Heav'n grant my fcnfes fail 
me! 
I;rather wouldijofe them^ than have this real. 

B-6. Jkm 
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JloM, Go» take a round thro' all things in thy 
thought, 
« And find that one ; for there is only one 
Which cott'd extort my tears; £nd that, and tell 
Thy felf my mifery, and fpare me the pain. 

Zan, Sorrow can think but ill — I am bewilder'd ; 
I know not where I am. 

Alon, Think, think no more. 
It ne'er can enter in an honeft heart. 
1*11 tell thee then — I cannot— yet I do. 
By wanting force to give it utterance. 

Zan. Speak, eafe your heart ; its throbs will break 
your bofom. 

^lon, I am moil happy : mine is vi6lory. 
Mine the king's favour, mine the nation's (hout. 
And great men make their fortunes of my fmile^. 

curfe of curfes ! in the ]ap of blefling 
To be moft c»rftl My Leonora* s falfe ! 

Zati, Save me, my lord! 

j^ion. My Leonora*s falfe ! [Gi*ves him the ietiir* 

Zan. Then heav'n has loft its image here on earth. 

\lVhiU2s2iTi^2L reuds the letter y he trembles^ and 
Jhe'ws^ the utmoft concern. ^ 

Alott. Good-natur'd man! he. makes my pains his 
own. 

1 doril not read it ; bat I read it now 
In thy concern. 

Zan, Did you not read it then ? 

j^on. Mine eye Jull touch'd it, and could bear no 

more. 
Zan. Thus perifh all that gives Alonz9 pain ! 

[Tears the letter. 
Alon. Why didft thou tear it? 
Zan. Think of it no more, 
*Twas your miftake, and groundlefs are your fears. 

Alou. And didil thoa tremble then for my mllhke ? 
Or give the whole contents, or by the pangs 
. That feed upon my heart, thy life's in danger, 

Zatt. 
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T^an, Is this Alonzoh language to his Zanga ? 
Draw forth your fword, and find the fecret here* 
Fcrr whofe fake is it, think yon, I conceal it f ' , 

Wher6fore,this rage ? Becaufe I fcek your peace ? 
I hav« no intereliin fappreffingnt, 
But what gbod-natur*d teiidernefs for you 
Obliges me to have. Not mine the heart 
Tha^ will be damn'd, tho* all the world ihould know it* 
Mon, Then my worft fears are true, and life is pad. 
Zan* What has the raOinefs of my paffion utlerM ? 
I know not what ; but rage is our diltradion. 
And all its words are wind — Vet fure, I think, 
J nothing own'd -^ but grant I did confefs, ' 
What is a letter? letters may be forg'd. 
For heav'n's fweet fake, my lord, lift up your heart, 
Some foe to your repofe — — 

Alon, So, heav'n look oji me, 
As I can't find the man I have offended. 

Z««. Indeed! \AJide''\ — Our innocence is notour 
- Ihield: 
They take offence, who have not been offended; 
They feek our ruin too, who fpeak us fair. 
And death is often ambufh'd in their fmiles. 
We know not whom we have to fear. 'Tis certain 
A letter may be forg'd, and in a point 
Of fuch a dreadful confequence as this. 
One would rely on nought that might befalfe-— 
Think, have you any other caufe to doubt her ? -i- 
Away, you can find none. Refume your fpirit ; 
All's well again. 
. Alon, O that it were ! 

Zan. It is ; 
For who would credit that, which credited. 
Makes hell fuperfluous, by fuperior pains, 
A^thout fuch proofs as cannot be withftoodf 
Fflre (he not ever been to virtue trained ? 
Is not her famie as fpotlefs as the fun ? 
Her k7^% envy, and the boaft of 5/^/a ? 

Ahn% 
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JUm. O Zdn^a ! ic is that confbands nifr moft. 
That fall in oppofition to appearance — — — 

Zam. No more,, my lprd« for you condenui yoor lelf. 
Whac is abfardity, bat to believe 
Againft appearance ? Yoa cannot ^t\^ I find^ 
Sabdae your paffion to your better ienfe ; — 
And» trath to tell, it does not much difc^eafe oie«^ 
/Tis fit oar indifcretions fhould be check'd 
With ibme degree of pai n. 

M^n^ Whatindiibctionf 

Zan. Come, yon mnft bear to hear your faults firoar 
me. 
Had you not fent Don Carlos to the court 
The night before the l>attle, that foul flave, 
Wha forg'd the (enfelefs icroll which gives yoa pain^ 
Had wanted footing for hia villainy. 

AUn* I fent him not. 

Zam. Not fend him !— Ha ! --That ftrikes me^ 
I thought he came on meflage to the King. 
Is there another caufe could juftify 
His fhunning danger, and the promis'd fight ? 
But I perhaps may think too rigidly ; 
^Q long an abfehce, and impatient love » ■ ■ 

JStrn, In my cenfufion, that had quite efcap'd me*. 
By heav'n» my wounded foul does bleed afrem; 
'Tis clear as day — for Carlos)» fb brave. 
Hie lives not but on fame, he hunts for dagger. 
And is enamourM of the face of death. 
How then could he decline the next day's battle,;. 
But for the tranfports? — Oh, it mud be fo ■■ 
Inhuman ! by the lofs of his own honour^. 
To buy the ruin of his friend !. 

Zan> You. wrong him ; 
He knew not of your love*. 

Mon. Ha! 

Zan, That ftings home; [Jfki^- 

Ahn. Indeed,, he knew not of my treacherous love :. 
Proofs rife on proofs, and ilill the lafl the ftiFOngeft. 
Th^ eternal law of things declares it true, 

Whichi 
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Wlich csih for judgmcftts on difHngnifh'd gaiJt, 
And loves to make our crime our puniftiment. 
Lave iy mf torturei lov^ wits ffrit my crime j 
For fhe was hi^, my friend's, and be -(O honor 1% 
Confided' all in me. O faered faath ! 
How dearly I abide thy violation J* 
Zafii Were then their loves far gone? 
jilan. The father's will 
There bore a total fway ; and he,, as iboit 
As news arriv'd that Corks* fleet wsa fecn 
From off our coafl, fir'd with the love of gold^ 
Determin'd^ that the very fun which faw 
Carlffs* return, fhould fee his daughter wed. 

Zan. Indeed, my lord ; then you- muft pardon me^ 
If I prefume to mitigate the crime. 
Conuder, ftrong allurements feften guilt ;^ 
• Long was his abfence, ardent was his love^ 
Atmidni|hthi» return, tlwf next day deftin'd 
For his efpoufals-^ 'twas a flrong temptation.. 
Jlon. Temptation! 
Zan. 'Twas but gaining of one nighr. 
jilon. One night ! 

Zaft* That crime could ne'er return again. 
Ahn* Again ! By heav'n, thou doft infult thy lor^i 
temptation!' Que night gaii^dl O ftings and death!' 
And am I then undone? Alas, my Zangal 
And doft thou own it too ? ©eny it fUH, 
And refcue me one moment from diftra^ion. 
Zan, My lord, 1 hope the beft. 
AUn!. Falfe, foolifh hope. 
And infolent to me ! Thoa know'ft it falfe ; 
It is as glaring as the noon-tide fun. 
Devil! —This morning, after three years coldneft^ 
To ruih at once into a paffion for me ! 
'Twa« time to feign, 'twas time 'to get another. 
When her firft fool was fated with her beauties. 
Za^ What fkys my lord ? Did Leonora then 
Never before difclofe her paflion for you ? 
Jiott, Never. 
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Zan. TbroQghoat the whole three years ? • * 

Jlon. O never ! never ! . ^ ^ 
Why, Zangoj Ihould'tt thou ibive ! *Tis all la vain 5 
Tho' thy foal labours, it can £nd no reed 
For hope to catch at. Ah ! I'm plunging down 
Ten thoafand thoofand fathoms in defpair. 

Zan. Hold, Sir, Fll break your fall— Wave et'rjr 
fear. 
And be a man again — Had he enjoy'd her. 
Be moft afTur'd, he had reiign'd her to you 
With lefs relu^ance. 

Alon. Ha ! Refign her to me ! 
Refign her ! —Who refign'd her ? — Double death I , 
How could I doubt fo long ? My heart is broke. 
Pirft love her to diflradUon ! then reiign her ! 

Zan, But was it not with utmofl agony ? 

Alen, Grant that, he Hill refign'd her ; that^s encughr 
Would he pluck out his eye to give it me? 
Tear out his heart?'— She was his heart no more — 
Nor was it with reluftance he refign'd her ; 
By heav'n he aflc'd, he courted me to wed. 
I thought it ftrange ; 'tis now no longer fo. 

Zan, Was't his requell ? Are 3FOU right fure of that r— - 
I fear the letter was not all a tale. 

Aim, A tale! There's proof equivalent to fight. 

Zan, I ihould diftruft my fight on this occaHon. 

Alon. And fo (hould I ; by heav'iij I think I lliould. 
What ! Leonora the divine, by whom 
We guefs'd at angels ! Oh ! I'm all confufion.., 

Zan, YcTu now are too much ruffled to thinfe clearly.- 
Since blifs and horror, life and death hang en it, 
Go to your chamber, there maturely weigh 
Each circumftance ; coniider, above all. 
That it is jealoufy's peculiar hatuje 
To fwell fmall things to great; nay^ out; of nought 
To conjure much, and then to lofe its re'afon 
Amid the hideous phantoms it has fofm'd. 

Alon. Had I ten thoufand lives, I'd give them all 
To be deceiv'd. I fear 'tis dooms-day with me. 

And 
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And yet fhe feem'd fo pure, that I thought heav*tt ' 
Borrowed her form for virtue's felf to wear. 
To gain her lovers with the fons of men. 

[Exit Alonao. 



£/j/^r Ifabella. 

Zan. Thusfar it wojks aufpicioufly. My patient 
Thrives underneath my hand in mifery. , 

He's gone to think ; that is, to be diftradled. 

I/aS, I overheard your conference, and favv yoir> 
To my amazement, tear the letter. 

Zan. There, 
There, I/aUUai I oirt-did myfelf. 
For tearing it, I not fecure it only 
In its firft force ; but fuperadd a new. 
For who can now the chdradler examine 
To caufe a doubt, much lefs detedl the fraud ? 
And after tearing it, as loth to ftiew 
The foul contents, if I (hould fwear it now 
A forgery, my lord would difbelievc me. 
Nay more, would dilbelieve the more I fwore. 
But is the picture happily difpos'd of ? . 

IfaLltis. 

Zan. That's well Ah ! what is well ? O pang t» 

think ! 
O dire necelTity ! is this my province ? 
Whither, my foul, ah ! whither art thou funk 
Beneath thy fphere ? Ere while, far, far above 
Such little arts, diflembling, falihoods, frauds,* 
The trafh of villainy itfel^ which falls ^ ' ' 

To cowards and poor wretches wanting bread';* ' • ^ 
Does this become a foldier ? This become ' "* ^ 

Whom armies follow'd, and a people lov'd t 
My martial glory 'withers at thd thought. ' • 

But great my end ; and fince there are no othei:, • 
Thefe mean^ are juft, they fliirtp with 1i)orrovV'd light; 
Illuftrious from the purpofe they purfi^e. ■"'''•* "A 



.•>\ 



-And 
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And greftter fore my merit, wlie to gais 

A point fabtime, can fucb a talk iuftain ; 

To wade thro* wayt obfeene* my honour bead^ 

And (hock mv nature* to attain my end. 

Late time (hall wonder ; that my joys will rai(e ; 

For wonder is involantaiy praite. 



'^ 



A C T I\r. S C E N E I- 

J«Mr Alonno mm^I Zanga. 
J L N Z O. 

OH». what a pain to think ! when every thoQght^ 
Perplexing thought, in intricacies runs, 
' And reafon knits th* inextricable toil. 
In which herfelf is taken ! I am bil, 
^oor infed that I am, I am involv'd. 
And bnry'd in the web myfelf have wrought t 
One argument is balanc'd by another, 
And reafon meets in doubtful fights 
And proofs are coantermin'd by e^nal proofs* 
No more Til bear this battle of the mind. 
This inw^ anarchy ; but find my wife. 
And to her trembline heart presenting deaths 
Force all'the fecret from her. 

Zan. O forbear! 
You totter on the very brink of ruin* 

jflom. What doft thou mean ? 

Zatif That w£U difcover all. 
And tdfl mv hopes. What can I think or do ? [4fi^* 

Mm. What doft thow rnumnir ? - 
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Zan. Force the fecFCt from her ! 
"What's perjury to fach a crime as this ? ^ 

Will (he confefs it then ? O groundlefs hope ! 
Bat reft aiTurM, ihe'U make this accufation^ 
Or falfc or true, your ruin with the kingj 
Suc\i is her father's power. » 

Mott, No more, I care not ; 
Rather than groan beneath this load. Til die. 

Zan, But for what better will you change this load? 
Grant you fhould know it, would not that be worfe ? 
_ jilon. No, it would cure me of my mortal pangs : 
By hatred and contempt I fhould defpife her. 
And all my love-bred agonies would vanifh. 
Zan. Ah! w^rel fui-eofthat, my lord — 
jilon. What then? 

7.an, Yott fhould not hazard life to gain the fecret* 
Jlon. What doft thou mean ? Thou know'ft Tm oft 
the rack. 
I'll not be playM with ; fpeak, if thou hafl aught. 
Or I this inflant fly to Leonora, 

Zan. Ti^it is, to death* My lard» ladi ifot yet 
Quite fo far gone in guilt to fuffer it, 
Tho' gone too far, heav'n knows-— 'Ti»I am guilty — 
I have took pain's,* as you I know obfcrv'd^ 
To hinder you from diving in the fccret. 
And turn'd afide your thoughts from the dete^on* 
Akn, Thou doll confound me, 
Zwt. I'coiifound myfclf, 
,And frailkly own it, though tamy fliamc I o^n ir;^ 
Nought but yoiir life- in danger could have toi'n 
iThe feciset out, and asad/e me^ own, my. crime* 
Jlon. Speak quickly ; ZangUy fpeak, 
Zan. Not yet, dread Sir: 
.Firfr I malt be a^iic'd, that if you find 
The fair one guilty, fcorn, as you afTur'd me, 
Shall conquer love ajid rage, and he^ yoiat fouL 

Jlon, Oh ! 'twill, by heav^iu - • -' 

^ 'Zea^. Alas i . I fisar it mach^ i 

And fcarce can hope fo far ; but I -of tlTu T \ 

Exa* 
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F.xa£l your folemn oath, that you*ll abdain 
From all fclf- violence, and fave my lord. 

JIoH. r trebly fwear. 

Zav, You'll bear it like a man ? 

jilou, A god. 

Zan* Such have yon been to me, thefe tears confefs it. 
And pour'd forth miracles of kindneis on me : 
And what amends is now within my pow'r, 
Biit to confefs, expofemyfclf to jullice. 
And as a bleffing claim my punifliment ? 
Know I hen, Don Carlos 

Alofi. Oh! 

Zan, You cannot bear it. 

Jlon. Go on. Til have it, iho* it blaf!' mankind; 
ril have it all, and inflantly. Go on. 

Zun> Don Carlos did return at dead of night 

Enter Leonora*. 

LeM, My lord Jbttxa, yon are abient from ns^- 
And quite undo' our joy. . 
• jflott, .m comev iny love : • - 

IBe not our friends deserted by us both ? ^^ 
ril follow you this moment. 

LeoM. My good lord^ 
I do obferve fevcrity of thoaght 
Upon your brow. Aught hear yon from the MobtsK. 

j/I^H. No, my dtlightu • 

Leon.. What thea empityy'd your mind? . 

Jion. Thoit, love,.and»only thou; faheavfftJaefricai 
me. 
As other thought can find no entrance here. 

Leon, How good in you, my. lord, whom nations* 
rares 
Solicit^' and a world in.arnjis obeys, - 
To drop one thought oa me! • ^- * ! • 

[He foiwiiduim§fiiimfKUiincf^ 

AUn. Doft.thou-theii-prueitl. .^ :.:...: j . ! '• 
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Leon, Do you then aflc it ? 
• -^/tf»* Krfow then to thy comfort 
Thou haft me all, my throbbing heart is full 
With thee albne, I've thought of nothing elfe ; 
Nor (hall/ 1 from my foul believe, till death. 
My life, our friend's expe£t thee. 

Leon. I obey. ^ {Ex, LtQ^. 

JUn. Is that the face of cursM hypoctify ? . 
liF Ihc is guilty, ftats are made of darknefs, 
And beauty Aall no more belong to heaV'n ■ 
Don Carlos did return at dead at night '^ ' 
Proceed, g6bd Zanga, Co thy tale began. ' , 

Za^. Don Carlos did return at dead of ttightV 
That liight, by chance (ill chance for me !) did I .' " 
Command the watch that guards the palace gate. 
He told me he had letters For the king, "' - - 

DifpatchM from you. 
Jlon. The villain ly'd! 
Zan. My lord, 

1 pray forbear^- Tranfported at his fight. 

After fo long a bondage j and your friend,* ^ ", 

(Who could fufpeft him of an artifice ?) ^ ' , . 

No farther I enquir'd, but let him pafs, 
Falfe to my truft, at leaft imprudent in it. 
Our watch reliev'd, I went into the garden. 
As is my cuftom, when the night's ferene; 
And took a moon-light walk: when foon I heard 
A ruftling in an arbour thut was near me. 
I faw two lovers in each other's arms, * * 

Embracing and enibrac'd. . Anon the man ; 

Arofe, and falling tack fonie paces from h^r, 
Gaz'd ardently awhile, then rulk'd at once. 
And throwing all himfelf into h^r bofom, ' ! 

There foftly figh'd ; " O night of ecftafy ! , ^ ^ 

^* When (hall We meet again?*' Don C-ar/oj then ; ' 
Led Leonora forth. ^ ' . 

Jilon. Oh! Oh my heart! ' \He finks into a chair, 

Zan, Groan on, and with th/; found refrelh my foul! 
^Tis thro' his heart, his knees fmfte one anothex. * 

'Tis 
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'Tis Anf his brain, his eye-balls roll in anraifli. ^j^Ug* 

My lord, my lord, why do yon rack my fcul ? 

Speak to me, let me know that you ItiU live. 

Do not you know me. Sir? Pray k>ok apon me ; 

Yoa think too deeply. Vm yoor own Z««^tf, 

So iov'd, {q cheriih'd, and fo futhful to yoa> ■ ■ 

Why ftart you in fuch fury ? Nay. n^ lord* 

For heavVs fake Iheath your A?ord! What cmn iU^ 

^mean?* 
Fool that I was to truft you with the iecret» 
And yon unkind to break your word with me« 
O paffion for a woman ! On the ground ? 
Where is your boafted courage ? Where your (cora t 
And prudent rage, that was to cure your grief. 
And chace your love-bred agonies away ? 
Rife, Sir, for honour*s fake. Why ftiould the Mwrj, 
Why (hould the vanquilh'd, triumph ? 

jfloH. Would to tcaven 
That I were lower ftill I O flic was all! — 
My fame, my friendiblp, and my love of arms^ 
All ftoop*d to her, roy olpod was her poiTeffion^ 
Deep in the fecret foldings of my heart . 
She liv'd with life, and far the dearer ihe. 

But— —and no morcr fet natiu-c on ablaze^ 

Give her a fit of jcaloufy ■ away 

To think on't is the torimentof the daQui'd, . 

And not to think on't is impoffible. 

How fair the cheek that firfl alarm'd my.foull 

How bright the eye that iet it on a flame I 

How foft the breail on which I Uid my peace 

For years to fl umber, unawak'd by care ! 

How fierce the tranipojt ! how fublime the blifs f 

How deep, how black the horror, and defpair I 

Zan. You faid you'd bear it like a main. 

Aleii, 1 do. 
Am I not almpft diAradted? 

Z^ut. Pray be calm. - * 

^lon. As hurricanes : be thou aifiit'd of that. 

Zau. Is this the wife dlonzol* 

Ahrtt 
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Jhn. Villain, no? 
He dv'd in th« arbovr, he wa» movder^d there ; 
I am nis Daemon tho'-^My wife! my wifel 

Zan. Alas! heweepi, 

Jim. Go» di# ker grave. 
• Zan. My lord! 

Jlon. Bat that her blood's too hot, I woold caiMfe h 
Afound my bridal board. 

2am. And I would pledge thee. [JJU$^ 

jtkm. But I may talk tooM. Pray let me thiak. 
And reafon mildly.— Wedded and undone 
Before one night defcends. "■ ■ O hafty evU ! 
What friend to comfort me in my extreme ! 
WJiere's CarUu f Why is CarJot abfeat from mef 
Does he know what has happen'd ? 

Zan. My good lord ! 

jihn. O depth of horrors! He ! ■■ my bofont 
friend! 

Stat. Alas ! compofe yoorfelf, my lord. 

jilon. To death ! 
QaT!^ on her nuith hoth eyes fi ardently ! 
Give them the vultures, tear him all in pieces ! 

Zan. Moft excellent I [Jfide. 

Alqn. Hark ! yoa can keep a fecret. 
In yonder arbour bound with jaimine — 
Who's that ? What villain's that \ unhand her - ' 

Murder!—— 
Tear them afundcr^— ^ Murder—— How they grind 
My heart betwixt them ! O let |;o my heart 1 

Yet let it go Epi^nfctng and emrac*^! 

O peftilence ! —Who let him in ? A traitor. 

[Gpes t& Jiab Zanga, he frennnh hm% 
Alas ! my head turns round, and my limbs fail me, 

Zan. My lord ! 

Alon, O villain, villain moftaccurft! 
If thou- didA know it, why didlk let me wed ? 

Zan. Hear me, my lord, your anger will abate. 
t knew it not, I faw them in the garden ; 
Sot iaw no more dian yon might w>eU «]fpea 
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^ * To fee in lovers deflin*d for each other. 

Sy heav'n 1 thought their meeting innocent. 
" , . Who could fufped fidr leomora^s virtue ? 

n'ifl after-proofs confpir'd to blacken it ; 
^ ^ .^'^ S«d proofs, which came too late» which broke not out, 
^"^ v^ (Gfemal curfes on Alvanz* halle !) » 

'Till holy rites had mad^e die wanton yours ; 
'^ «. And then» I own, I labour'd to conceal it> 
In duty and compaflion to your peace. 
j^H, Live nOw, be daimn'd hereafter ; for I want 
thee, 
' 6 fHght of "tcftafy ! — Ha ! was't not fo ? 
I will enjoy Uiis murder •— Let roe think «— 
The jafriine bow'r^ 'tis fecret and remote ; 
Go wait.me there, and take tliy dagger with thee. 

' \Exit Zanga. 

Kow the fweet found Hill fings within my ear ! 
When Jhall ive meet tf^fl/».^— To-night, in hell. 



As he is going y' Enter Leonora. 

Ha! Vm furprfeMi I ftagger at her charms!- 

angel- devil ! — Shall 1 ftab her now ? - . 
No, it (hall be as I at ftrft determin'd : . 

To kill her now were half my vengeance loiL 
Then muft I now diiTemble — if. I can J 

Leon* My 'lord, excufe me j fee, srfecond lime 

1 come in embafly from all your- friends, 
Whofe joys are languid., uninfpir'd by you. 

Alon. This moments Leonhray 1 wascoming 
To thee, and all — but fare, <»»I miilake. 
Or thou Carift well infpire my friends with joy* 
-: Leon* Why fighs my lord? 

Akn* I figh*d aot, Leontra, 

Leon. I thought you did ryourfighs are mine, my 
lord, > . . ^ 

And I fhall feel them. all. 

^c«. Doft flatter me? . 
... Uim, 
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Leon. If my regSirds for you are. flattery. 
Full far incfeed I Hretch'd the complimeac 
In this day's folemn rite. 

Alon, What rite? 

Leon. You iport m«. . ** 

jilon. Indeed I do ; my heart x& full of mirth. 
. Letfn. And fo i& m^ae -<— - i lo4^k on cheerfulneft 
As on the health of virtue. 

Jlon. Virtue!— '-^Damo^—^*' 

Leon. What ifays myiord ? 
-Jlon, Thou art exceefiing fair. 

Leon, fieaulyaloneid but of little worth;. 
But when the JToul and body« of a piece. 
Both fiiine alike, then they obtain a prtce^ 
And are a fit reward for gallant a£UQns> 
He^v'n's oay on earth for fuch great fouls as yours ; 
If fair and innocent^ I am your due. 

jilen. Innocent! [AJtdu 

Leon, 'Howi. my lord, I interrupt you. 

Alon, No, my bed life, 1 muH: not part with the^ 
This hand is mirje. , O ! what a hand is hew I 
So foft, fouls fink into it« and are loft« 

Leott, In tears, my Lord ? 

'Jlon. What lefs can rpeak ray joy ? 
I gaze, and I forget my own exigence. 
*Tis all a* vifion» my head fwims in heaven. 
Wherefore? Oh ! wherefore this expcnce of beauty f 
And wherefore ? Oh I 

Why, I could gaze upon thy looks for ever» 
And drink in all my being from thine eyes ^ 
And I could fnatch a Jiaming thunderbolt. 
And hurl defirudion. — -.— 

Leon. How, my lord, what mean you f 
Acquaint me with the fccrct of your heart. 
Or caft me out for ever from your love, 

jiion. Art thou concern'd for me } 

£/?(?«. My lord, you fright m^.. ^ 
I^ this the fondnefs of your nuptial hour? 
. . C lax* 
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I am ill as*d, my lord, I moft not bear it. 
Why, when I woo your hand, is it denyM me ? 
Your very eyes, why are they taught to fiiun mc ? 
Nay, my good lord, I have a tide here, 

[Taking his band. 
And I will have it. Am not I your wife ? 
Have not I jufl authority to know 
That ^eart, which I have purchasM with my own i 
Lay it before me, then ; it is my due. 
Unkind Jienzo I tho' I might demand it. 
Behold, I kneel ! See, Leonora kneels. 
And deigns to be a beggar for her own ! 
Tell mc the ftcret; I conjure you, tell me» 
The bride foregoes the homage of her day, 
Al'varnC daughter trembles in the duft. 
Speak, then ; I charge you, fpeak ; or I expire. 
And load you with my death. My lord — my lord ! 

Jlon. Ha ! ha ! ha i [He breaks from ber, gmd 

Jhe finks upon ibe flo9r^ 

Leon. Are thefe tjie joys which fondly I conceivM ? 
And is it thus a wedded life begins ? 
What did 1 part with when I gave my heart ? 
I knew not that all happinefs went with it. 
Why did I leave my tender father's wing. 
And venture into love i The maid that loves 
Ooes out to fea upon a (hatter'd plank, 
Aijd puts iier truft in miracks for fafety. 
Where Ihall I figh ? where pour out my complaints ? 
He that ftiould hear, (hould fnccour, flic^ld redrefs, 
He is the fonrce of all. 

^/on. Go to thy chamber, 
Ifoon will follow ; that which tiow difturbs thee 
Shall be dear'd up, and thou ihah not condemn me. 

Oh, how like innocence fhe looks 1 What, ftab her. 
And nifli into her blood r— — -I never can. 
in her guilt fhines, and nature holds my hand. 
How thcjui Why thus— -No more; it is dctcrmWd, 
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Better Zanga. 

Zan. I fear his heart has faiVd him. She mud die« 
Can I not rouze the fnake that's in his bofom, 
To fling our human nature, and effect it? [J^^. 

Alon. This vail and folid earth, that blazing Ain, 
Thofe fkies thro' which it rolls, mull all have end. 
What then is man? the fmalleft part of nothing. 
Day buries day, month month, and year the year. 
Our life is but a chain of many deaths ; 
Can .then death's felf be fear'd ? our life much rather* 
Life is the defart,^ life the folitude; 
Death joins us tothe great majority : 
*Tis to be borne to P/a/o's, and to Cafar \ 
'Tis to be great for ever ; 
*Tis plcafure, 'tis ambition, then, to die. 

Zan. I think, my lord, you talk'd of death. 

Alon, I did. 

Zan. I give joy, then Leonorah dead* 

Aion. No, Zangaf tha greatefl guilt is mine. 
*Tis mine, who might have mark'd his midnight viiit. 
Who might have mark'd his t^lmenefs to refign her. 
Who might have mark'd her Aidden turn of love : 
Thefe, and a thoufand tokens more ; and yoc, 
(For which the Saints abfolve my foul L) did wed. 
. Zan. Where does this tend ? 

^/on. To fhed a woman's blood 
Would flain my fvvord, and jnake my wars inglorioas j 
But juil refentment in myfelf bears in it 
A flamp of greatnefs above vulgar minds. 
He who, fuperior to the checks of nature. 
Dares make his life the vi£lim of his reafon. 
Does, in fome fort, that reafon deify. 
And take a flight at heav'n, 

Zan, Alas 1 my lord, 
'Tis not your reafon, but her beauty, finds 

C 2 Th^jfe 
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Thofc arguments^ and throws you on your fword% 
You cannot cloie an eye that is fo bright. 
You cannot ilrike a bread that is fo Toft, 
That has ten thouland ccftafies in ftore — ^ 
For Corks ^ ^ i " No, my lord, I misin fbr yoti. 

iilon. Ohl thro' my heart and marfow! Pr'ydiee 
fpare me : 
No more upbraid the weakrefs of thy' lord. 
I own,- 1 fryM, I qdarferd with my heart. 
And pu(h*d it on, and bid it give her death ; 
Sut, oh ! her c^esldradc firlt, and murdered m*. 

ZoH, I know not whattp axffwer to my lord. 
Men are but men ; we did not make ourfelves. 
t^arewell then, my beil lord, ihice you inufl di^. 
O that I were to iha)-eyour monument. 
And in eternal darknefs clofe thefe eye's 
Againft thofe fcenes which I am doom'd to fuffer ! 

jflon. What doft tHo» mean ? 

Zan, And is it then unknown ? 
C) grief of hearts to think that yot; (hould afk it! 
^ure you didruft that ardent love I bear you, 
Elfe .could you doubt when you are laid in duft-*- 
fiut it will cut my poor heiart through and throogb^ 
To fee thdfe revel on your facred tomb^ 
"Who brought you tWther by their lawleTs loves, 
l^'or there they'll revel, and cxultto find 
Wim fleep fo faft, who elfe might mar their joys. 

jilofi. Dillraftion!i*-*-But, Don Carfoj, well tlic* 
know'fl 
Is fheath'd in ftcel^ and bent on other tlioughts. 

Zan. ril work him to the tnufdert>f his friend; 
Ves, till the fever of his blood returns, 
While her laft kifs ftill glows upon his cheek.' [uf^J^. 
Stft when he finds J/onzo is no more;^ 
How will herufti, like lightning, to her arms I 
The!"e figh, there languilh, there pour out his ilbul^ 
But not ill grief- " fad obfequies to thee I — 
^ut thou wile he at ipeace, nor (ee^ nor hear 
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The burning kifs, the figh of ccftafjr. 

Their throbbing hearts that joftle one another "t 

Thank heav'n, thefe torments will be all tay own, 

j^IcH, I'll eafe thee of that pain. Let Carlos die. 
Overtake him on the roadj and fee it done. 
*Tis my command. [Gi^es hhStgtut. 

Zan, I dare not difobey. 

jilon. My Zof/jroy now I have thy leave to die» 

Zan. Ah, Sir! think, think again. Are all men buried. 
Inr Carlos* grave ? You know not woman-kind. 
When once the throbbing of the heart hai broke 
The modefl zone, with which it flril was t^^'d^ 
Each man (he meets will be a Car/os to her. 

jfloft. That thought has more of hell thanf.adth^ 
former. 
Another, and another, and another ! 
And each (hall cail a fmile ctpon my tomb. 
I am convinc'd ; I mu(l nor, will not die. 

Zatt. You cannot die ; nor can you murder her» 
What then remains ? In: nature nathird way. 
Bat to forget, and fo ^o love again* 

jilofi. Oh! 

Zan. If you forgive, the world will call you gooii^ 
If you forget, the world will call you <u'i/€ ; 
If yoa receive her to your grace again. 
The world will call you, <v#rf, *vgry iiml, 

Alon. Zanga^ I underhand Uiee well. She dies^ 
Tho^'my arm trembles at the flroke. She dies. 

Zan^ That's truly great. What think you 'twasfet up 
The Gnek and Roman name in fuch a luftre. 
But doing right in (lern defpite to nature^ 
Shutting their ears to all her little cries. 
When great, auguil, and god-like juilice cali'dB 
At Julis one pour'd out a £iughter's life, 
And ^ain'd more glory than by all Jiis wars ; 
Another flew his filler in juft rage; 
A third, the theme of all fucceeding timesj^ 
Gave to the cruel ax a darling fon. 
-^ . Cj Nay, 
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Nay, more, for jaftice fome devote themfelves» 

As he at Carthage^ an immortal name ! 

Yet there is one flep left above 'em all, - 

Above their hiflory, above their fable, 

A Wife, Bride, Miftrefs, unenjoy'd — do that. 

And tread upon the Greek and Roman glory. 

Akn* 'Tis done ! -*— - Again new tran (ports hxe, mj 
brain : 

I had forgot it ; *t!S my bridal night. 

Friend, give me joy ; we mull be gay together ; 
And when with garlands the fall bowl is crownM, 
And mufick giv^s the elevating ibnnd. 
And golden carpets fpread the facred floor. 
And a new day the blazing tapers pour ; 
Thou, Zanga, thoii my folemn friends invite. 
From the dark realms of everl ailing night; 
Call Vengeance, call the Furies, call Defpair, 
And Death, our chief-invited goeft, be there ; 
He, with pale hand, ihall lead Sie Bridct and fpread 
Eternal curtains round our nuptial bed. lExemnf.. 
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Euter Alonzc. 

jf L N Z O. 

O Pitiful ! O terrible to fight ! 
Poor mangled ihade ! all cover'd o*er witih, 
wounds. 
And fb difguis'd with blood ! — ^Who murderM thee i 
Tell thy fad tale, and thou ihalt be reveng'd. 
Ha ! Carlos T — Horror ! Carlos f —Oh, away ! 
Go to the grave, or let roe (ink to mine. 
I cannot bear the fight — What fight ? — ^Where am I f 
There's nothing here — If this was fancy's woi k. 
She draws a pi&ure ftrongly* 

EnUr Zingi^ 

Zan. Ha!— —You're pale* 

JiloH. Is Carlos murdered ? 

Zan, I obey'd your order. 
Six jufHans overtook him on the road ; 
He fought as he was wont, and four he f[tWf 
Then funk beneath an hundred wounds, to death.^ 
His laft breath blcfsM Alonxo^ and defir^d 
His bones might refl near yours. 

Alon* O Zanga / Zanga /. 
But ril not think ; for I muH ad, and thinking 
Would ruin me for aftion. O the medfey 
Of right and wrong ! the chaos of my brain t 

C4 He 
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He fhould, aod (hoold not die— --- Yoa &oaId obey. 

And not obey — — It is a day of darknefs» 

Ofcontradidions, and of many deaths. 

"VV here's Lronora, then ? Quick, anfwer me : 

I'm deep in horxors, I'll be deeper ilili; I 

I find thy artifice did take effect. 

And (he forgives my late deportment to her. 

Zaa., 1 told her, from your childhood, yoa waa woQt, 
On any great furprize, but chiefly then 
When caufc of forrow bore it company. 
To have your paflion (hake the feat of reaXbn ; 
A momentary ill, which (bon blew o'er. 
-Then did I tell her ofDonCar/oj' death, 
(Wifely fuppreihng' by what means he fell) 
And laid the blame on that. At firft ibe docbted ^ 
But fuch the honefl artifice I us'd, 
* And fjch hpr ar/i*-* - igj J- fhcaH be true, . 
1'hac &e, at length » was folly fatisfy'd. 

A/on. 'Twas well ftie was. In oar late i^itervlew ', 
My paifion fo far threw me from my guard, 
(Methinks 'tis Grange !) that, con(bious of her guilty 
She faw not, thro' its thin diigaife, my heart. 
' Zafi. Bat. what defign yoa, Sir, and how f 

irA7«. rUtellthee. 
Thus I've ordainM in In the jafmine bow'r. 
The place which (he diflionour'd with her guilt. 
There will I meet hen; the appointment's maJe; 
And calmly fpread (for I can do it now) 
The blacknefs of her crime before her fight. 
And then, with all the coot Solemnity 
Of public juftice, give her to the grave. [^^'f* 

Zan, Why, get thee gone ! horror and night go with 
thee ! 
Sifters of Jcberon, go hand in hand. 
Go, dance around the bow-r, and clofe them in ; 
And tell them that I fent you to falate them. 
Profane the ground, and for th* ambrofial role. 
And breath of jafmiae^ let hemlock blacken. 
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And deadly 9ightfhade poifon all the air, 

For the tweet nightingale may ravens croak. 

Toads pant, and adders ruftle thro' the leaves; 

May ferpents winding up the trees let fall 

Their hifEng hecks upon them from above. 

And mingle kiffes — fuch as I fhould give them. [^Exif^ 



SCENE, tBe Sower. 

Leonora Jkefing, Enter Alonza. 

jilon. ^\T E amaranths ! ye rofes, like the morn f 

\ Sweet myrtles, arnd ye golden orange groves % 
•*- Why do you fmile ? why do yoa look ii» fair ? 

Are ye not blafted as I enter in? 

Yes, fee how every flow'r lets fall its head! 

How fhudders tvcry leaf without a^ wind ! 

How every ereca is as the ivy pale ! 

Did ever midnight gTiofls affemble here ? 

Have thefe fweet echoes ever learnt to groan ? 

Joy-giving, love-infpiring, holy bow'r I 

Know, in thy fragrant bofom thou receiv'ft 

A murderer 1 Oh! I fhall ftain thy lilies,. 

And horror will uRirp the fisat of blifs. 

So Lucifer broke into paradife. 

And foon damnation follow'd. [He ad<vances.1 tla ! fhe 
ileeps— — — — 

The day's uncommon heat has overcome her. 

Then take, my longing eyes, your lali full gaze. 

Oh, what a fight is here ! how dreadful fair I 

Who would not think that being innocent? . ' 

Where fhall I Arike ? who ftrikcs her, ftrikes himfcli: 

My own life-blood will iffue at her wound. 

O my tjillra^tcd heart ! — O cruel hcav'n I . 
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To give fad^ charms as thefe, and then call man. 
Mere man, to be yoor executioner. 
Was it becaafe it was too hard for yon ? 
But fee (he fmiles ! I never ihall iinilc more. 
It Wrongly tempts me tp a parting kifs. 

[Gorng, he ft arts hach 
Ha ! finile again ? She dreams of him ftie loves. 
Curfe on her charms ! I'll dab her thro' them all. 

[ifi be is going to ftrike, Jhe tvaitSn 

Leon. My lord, your Hav was long, and yonder lull 
Of falling waters tempted me to reft, 
Difpirited with noon*s exceffive heat. 

Alon. Ye pow'rs ! with what an eye (he mends the day ! 
While they were clos'd I (hould havcgiv'n the blow. [JjCde* 
O for a laft embrace ! and then for juftice : 
Thus heaven and I (hall both be fatisfy'd. 

Leon. What fays my lord ? 

Jlon. Why this Alonxo fays : 
If love were endlefs, men were gods : 'tis that 

Poes counterbalance travel, danger, pain 

*Tis heav'n's expedient to make mortals bear 
The light, and cheat them of the peaceful grave. 

Leon. Alas ! my lord, why talk you of the gr^ve ? 
Your friend is dead ; in friend(hip yon fufiain 
A mighty lofs, repair it with my love. 

Jim. Thy love ? thou piece of witchcraft ! I would 
fay. 
Thou brighteft angel ! I could gaze for evcl*. 
Where hadft thou this ? Enchantrefs, tell me where; 
Which with a touCh works miracles, boils up 
My blood to tumults, and turns round my brain : 
Ev'n now thou fwimm'ft before me. I (hall \ok thee: 
No, I will make thee fure, and clafp thee all. 
Who turn'd this (lender waift with fo much art. 
And (hut perfedion in fo fmall a ring ? 
Who fpread that pure expanfe of white above. 
On which the dazzled fight can find no reft; 
But, drunk with beauty, wanders up and down 

For 
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For ever, and fot evpt finds new charms ? 

Bat, O thofe eyes !. ihofe murderers ! O whence^ 

Whence didft thou ileal their burning orbs ? from 

heav*n ? 
Thou didft ; smd 'tis religion to adore them^. 

Liotr, My beft Jlonzo, nsoderate your thoughts ; 
Extremes flill fright me, tho' of love itfelf. 

jflo/t. Extremes indeed! it. hurried me away ^ 
But I come home again — and now for jufiice-— ' 

And now for death — It is impoflible 

Sure fuch were made by heav'n guiltlefs to iin» 

Or in their guilt to laugh at punifliment. [y^/^v 

J leave her to jail heav'n. 

[Drops the dagger y and g^s $J^* 

Leon, Ha ! a dagger ! 
What doll thou fay, thou minifter of death ? 
What dreadful tale cofl tell me? Let mc think. 



EtJtir Zanga, 

Zau, Death to my tow'ring hopes f O fall from KigK I 
My clofe long-labour'd fcheme at once is blafted. 
That dagger found will cau4e her to enquire j 
Enquiry will difcovcrall; my hopes 
Of vengeance pcriih ; 1 myfelf am loft ■ • ■ 
Curie on the coward's heaft ! wither his hand 
Which held the fteel in vain ! — What can be don*? — 
Wherrcan I fix ?-— that's fomething ilill-r- 'twill breed* 
Fell rage and bitternefs betwixt their fouls, 
Which may perchance grow up to greater evil : . 
U not, 'tis all I can It ihall be fo {AJtJf^ 

Leon. O Zanga ! I am finking in my fears : 
Alon%o dropt his dagger as he left me. 
And left me in a ftrangc diforder toOi 
What can this mean.? Angels preferve hiJs life I 

Zan. Yours, madam, yours. 

jL«», What, Zanga, doil thou fay? 

€ 6 . . -2sfK^ 
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ZaH. Carry your goodnefs then to fuch extremes. 
So blinded to the faalts of him you Io?e, 
That you perceive not he is jealous I 

Leon. Heav'ns! 
And yet a thoufan^ things recur that fwcar it. 
What villain could infpire him with that thought? 
It is not of the growth of his own nature. 

Zan, Some villain. Who, hell knows; but he is jealous; 
And 'tis moil fit a heart {o pure as yours 
Do itfelf jufticc, and affcrt its honour. 
And make him confcious of his flab to virtue. 

Lfon. Jealous! it fickens at my heart. Unkind, 
Ungen'rousy groundlefs, weak, and infolent ! 
Why ? wherefore ? on what ihadow of occafion ? 
'Tis fafcination, 'tis the wi:ath of heav'n 
For the collefted crimes of all his race. 
Oh how the great man leiTens to my thought!. • 
How could fo mean a vice as jealoufy. 
Unnatural child of ignorance and guilt. 
Which tears and feeds upon its parent's heart. 
Live in a throng of fuch exalted virtues ? 
I fcom and hate, yet love him, and adore. 
I cannot, will i^ot, dare not think it true. 
Till fr6m himfelf I know it. {Exit^ 

Zan. This fucceeds 
Jofl to my wifh. Now ihe with violence 
Upbraids him. He, well knowing (he is guilty. 
Rages no lefs ; and if on either fide ' 

Tlw waves run high, there dill lives hope of ruin*. 



Enttr Alonzo. 

My lord. 

Jlon. O Zanga ! Bold thy peace, I am no cowatd 5 
But heav'n itfelf did. -hold my hand ; I felt it. 
By the well-being of my Youl, I did. 
Fil think of venge^ce at another feafoo. 
"Zifip* My lord, her guilts ■ -■i 

Aim. 
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Akn. Perdition on the Moor 
For that one word ! Ah ! do not f ouze that thought | 
I have o'crwhelm'd it much as poflible : 
Away, then, let us talk of other things. 
I tell thee, Moor^ I love her to diftradlion. 

If 'tis my fhame, why be it fo 1 love her; 

Nor can I help it ; 'tis impos'd upon me 

By fome fuperior and refiftlefs pow'r. 

I could not hurt her to be lord of earth ; 

It (hocks my nature like a ilroke from heav'n. 

Angels defend her, as if innocent ! 

But fee, my Leonora comes : Be gone. \Ex^ Zanga. 



EnUr Leonora. 

O feen for ever, yet for ever new ! 

The conqucr'd thou doll conijucr o'er again, 

Infiidiog wpund on wound. 

Leon, Alas, my lord. 
What need of this to me ? 

jilon. Ha ! doft thou weep ? 

Leon. Have I no caufe ? 

J^n, If love is thy concern 
Thou haft no caufe ; none ever lov'dJike me. 
But wherefore this ? Is it to break my heart. 
Which lofes fo much blood for every tear f 

Leon. Is it fo tender ? 
' Jlon, Is it not ? O he.av'n ! 
Doubt of my love ? Why, I am nothing elfe; 
It quite abforbs my every other paffion, 
O that this one embrace would laft for ever ! 

•Leon. Could this man ever mean to wrong my virtue ? 
fcould this man e'er defign upon my life ? 
Impoflible ! I throw away the thought. . [JJule» 

Thefe tears declare how much I tafte the jcof 
Of being folded in your arms and heart ; i 

My univerfe does lie within that fpace. 

Thii 
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This dagger bore falfe witnefs. 

jIIch, Ha ! my dagger ? 
It rouzes horrid images. Away, 
Away with it, and let us talk of Iove» 
Plunge oarielves deep into the fweet illofion. 
And hide qs there horn ev'ry other thoaghu 
. Leon, It touches yov» 

Jlon. Let's talk of love. 

Lemt. Of death! 

Ahm. At thoa lov'ft happinefs -* 

Leon. Of murder I 

Ahn. Raih» 
Rafh woman ! yet forbear. 

Leon. Approve my wrongs ! 

Jlon, Then muft I fljr for thy fake and my owir» 

Leon. Nay, by my injuries, you'firft muft hear me t 
Stab me, then think it much to hear my groan ? 

jilon. Heavens ftrike me deaf ! 

Leon, It well may fling you home. 

Alon. Alas! thou quite miilak*il my cauie^f pain; 
Yet, yet difmifs me ; I am all in flames. 

Leon. Who has moft caufe ? you, or myfelf ? Whataflr 
Of my whole life encouraged you to this ? 
Or of your own, what guilt has drawn* it on you t 
You find me kind, and think me kind to all ; 
The weak, ungenerous error of your fex. 
What could infpire the thought ? We oft*neft judge 
From our own hearts ; and is your's then fo frail. 
It prompts you to conceive thus ill of me ? 
He that can floop to harbour fuch a thought, 
Dcferves to find it'tnie. \Holding himi 

Jlon. O fex, (eit, (ex I [Turning on her^ 

Thclanguage of you all. Ill-fated woman l 
Why hafl. thou forc'd me back into the gulf 
Of agonies I had block'd up from thongnt^ 
I know the caufe : thou faw'fl m^ impotent 
Ere while tov.hurt thee, therefore thou turn'flon me : 
Sut> by the pangs I faffer, to thy woe». 

IFor 
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For fincc thoa haft replung'd mc in my torture, 
I will be fatisf/d. 

Leon. Be fatisfy'd ! 

j^lo/t. Yes, thy own mouth (hall witnefs it againft thee s 
I will be fatisfy'd. 

Leon. Of what? 

jilon. Of what! 
How dar'ft thou alk that queftion ? Woman, woman. 
Weak, and aflur'd at once; thus 'tis for ever* 
"Who told thee that thy virtue was fufpefted ? 
Who told thee I defign'd upon thy life ? 
You found the dagger ; but that could not ^eak ; 
Nor did I tell thee ; who did tell thee then ? 
Guilt, confctous guilt! 

Leon. This to my face ? O heav'n ! 

jflon. This to thy vcr^ foul. 

Leon. Thou'rt not in earneft ? 

ji/on. Serious as death. 

Leon. Then heav'n have mercy on thee. 
Till now I ftruggled not to think it true ; 
I fought convi^ion, and would not believe it ; 
And doft thou force me? This ihall not be borne; 
Thou (halt repent this infult. [Goin^m 

Alon, Madam, ftay. 
Your paffion's wife, 'tis a difguife for guilt : 
'Tis my turn now to fix you here awhile ; 
You and your thoufand arts ihall not efcape me. 

Leon. Arts? 

Alon. Arts. Confefs ; for death is in my hand. 

Leon. 'Tis in your words. 

Alon. Confefs, confefs, confefs! 
Nor tear my veins with paflion to compef thee. 

Leon. I fcorn to anfwer thee, prefumptuous man ! 

Alon. Deny. then, and incur a fouler ihame. 
Where did I find this pidture ? 

Leon. Hal Don Carlos? 
By my beft hopes, more welcome than thy own. 

Alon. I know it ; but is vice fo very rank. 

That 
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1^ thoo (hould'ft <Ure to dafli it in my face f 
Nature is fick of thee, abandbif d womap I 

LiOH. Repent. 

jiltm. Is that for me ? 
' Leon. Pall, aik my pardon. 

Alon. Alloniihment! 

Leon. Dax'ft thon periift to think I am difhoncfi ? 

Alon. I know thee fo. 

Leon. This blow then to thy heart 

[S!}€ ftahs herfelf, be endeemours to prevent ler^ 

Ahn. Hoa! Zanga! IJabeUa! Hoa! fhe bleeds! 
Defcendy ye blefied angels, to aiifl her ! 

Leon. This is the only way that I would wound thee^ 
I'ho' mod unju^' Now think ine guilty fillK 



EnXer Ifabclla. 

JUon. Bear her to inftant help. The world to favc her*. 

Leon* Unhappy man ! well may'fl thou gaze and 
tremble ; 
But fix thy terror and amazement right ; 
Not on my blood, but on thy own diftra^ion. 
.What haft thou done ? Whom cenfur'd ! — Leonora f 
When thou hadft cenfuPd, thou wouldft favc her life j 

inconfiftcnt ! Should I live in ihame. 
Or ftoop to any other means but this 

To aflert my virtue ? No ; (he who difputes 
Admits it poffible fhe might be guilty. 
While aught but truth could be my inducement to it,. 
While it might Ipok like an excufe to thee, 

1 fcorn'd to vindicate my innocence ; 

But now, I let thy rafhnefs know, the wound 
Which leaft I feel, is that my dagger made. 

[Ifabella leads out Leonora, 
^n. Ha ! was this woman guilty ? — and if not. — 
Xlow my thought darkens that way ! Grant, kind 
heiv'n. 

That 
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That (he pr6ve guilty, or give being end. 

Is that my hope, then ? •— Sare the facred duft 

Of her that bore me trembles in its urn. 

Is it in man the fore diHre/s to bear. 

When hope itfelf is blacken'd todefpair. 

When, all the blifs I pant for, is to gain 

In hell a refuge from fcverer paiji ? [Exit Alonzo. 

Enter Zanga* 

Za». How ftands the grfeat account 'twixt me and 
vengeance ? 
Tho' much is paid, yet ftill it owes me much> 
And I will not abate a fingle groan.—— 
Ha ! that were well— but that were fatal too— — 

Why, be it fo Revenge fo truly great 

WouM come too cheap, if booght.with left than life:. 
Cojne, death i come, hell, then ; 'tis refolv'd, 'tis done. 

f 
Entir Ifabclla. 

c 

Jfab. Ah ! Zeinga, fee me .treinble ! Has not yet , 
Thy cruellicart its fill > — ^Poor Leonora -^— 

Zan. Welters in blood, and gafps for her laft breatlu 
What then? We all maft die. 

J/ab. Jlonz^TSLves^ 
And in the tempeft of his grief has thrice 
•Attempted on his life. At length difarm'd, 
'He calls his friends that (ave hini his worft foes, 
And importunes the feies for fwift perdition. 
Thus in his florm of forrow. After paufe 
He darted up, and call'd aloud for Zanga, 
For Zanga ravM ; and fee, he feeks you here. 
To learn the truth whicli moft he dreads to know. 
Z'^a. Be gone. Now, now, my foul, confummiate 
all? . lExiilM. 

Enter 
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Eatir Alonzo» 

Jbm. OZtmgA! 

Zstu Do nottrembk £>; bat fytJiu 

JUm. i dare not. [FaUt 9m iim*, 

Zam. Yoa will drown me with four tears* 

jfUm. Have i not caafii)^ « 

Zmm, As yet you have no canfc* 

jiUm. Doft thou too rave ? 

Zmm. Your aoffoilh is to come : 
YoQ much have oeen abos'd. 

Jbtr. Abos*d! by whom? 

Z«*. To know were little comforts 

ji/mt^ O 'twere much I 

Ztf«. Indeed! 

jiUm. By heav'n ! O me him to my far^ f 

Zmm, Bom for your nie, I live bat to obuge yov» 
Know then, 'twas . L 

jfloM. Am I awake? 

Zmt. Forever. 
Thy wife is goiltlefs, diat's one transport to mej; 
And I, I let thee know it, that's another. 
I orgM Don Carkt to refign his miftrefs, 
I fbrg'd the letter, I difpos'd thepidure; 
I hated» I defpis'd, and I deftroy» 

JIOM. Oh! ^ lSw099i^ 

Zam, Why this is wel l w hy thiols blot^ for blow. 
Where are yon ? Crown me, ihadow me with laarcls^ 
Ye fpirits which delight in jaft revenge ! 
Let Eurof #and her pallid Tons go wee^ ; 
Let Jfrick and her hundred thrones rejoice: 

my dear countrymen, look down and fee 
How I beftride your proftrate conqueror! 

1 tread on haughty SfaxK, and all her kings. 
But this is mercy, this is my indul^nce, 

f Tis peace, 'tis refuge from my indignatiocu 

I mo£ 
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I muft awake him into horrors. Hoa! 
Jhttzoy hoa ! the Moor is at the gate ; 
Awake, invincible, omnipotent! 
Thou who doft all fabdue. 

Alon* Inhuman flave ! 

Zan. FalPn chrilliaD, thoa miftak'il my charader. 
Look on me. Who am I ? I know, thou fay'ft 
The MooTf a flave, an abjed, beaten Have ; 
(Eternal woes to him that made me fo!) 
But look again. Has fix years cruel bondagt 
Extinguilh'd majefty fo far, that nought 
Shines here to give an awe to one above thee? 
When the great Moorijh king Abdalla fell. 
Fell by thy hand accurs'd, I fought fail by him. 
His Ton, tho*, thro' his fondnefs, in difguife, 
"Lth to expofe me to th' ambitious foe. 
Ha ! does it wake thee ! O'er my father's corle 
I flood aflride till I had clove thy creil. 
And then was made the captive of a fquadron^ 
And funk into thy fervant — But oh ! what. 
What were my wages ? Hear nor heav'n, nor earth ! 
My wages were a blow, by heav'n, a blow. 
And from a mortal hand. 

Akm. O villain ! villain ! 

Zan. All ilrife is vain. \%hevolttg a dagger^ 

Alon. Is thus my love return'd ? 
Is this my recompence ? Make friends of tigers ! 
Lay not your young, O mothers, on the bread. 
For fear they turn to ferpents as they lie. 
And pay yon for their nourifliment with d/eath I 
Carlos is dead, and Leonora dying ! 
Both innocent, both murder'd, both by me. 
That heav'nly maid which (hould have liv'd for cvcr» ^ 
At lead have gently flept her foul away ; 
Whofe life fhould have fhut up as ev'ning flow'rs 
At the departing fun — was murder'd ! murder'd ! 
O ihame ! O guilt ! O horror ! O remorfe ! 

O punif]i<^ 
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O ponifliment! Had fatan never fell. 

Hell had been nude for me O Leonora! 

Zan. Moft I defpife thee too, as well as hate thee^ 
Complain of grief, complain thou art a man» 
Pfiam from fortune's lofty fumnut fell, 
<yreat Alexander 'midft his conqueAs moumM ; 
Heroes and demi-gods have known their forrows ^ 
Cafars have wept, and I have had my blow x 
But 'tis reireng'd, and now my work is done. 
Yet, ere I fall, be it one part of vengeance 
To make thee to coofefs that I am jufl. 
Thou feed a prince, whofe father thou had ilain^ 
Whofe native country thou haii laid in b1ood» 
^Vhofe facrcd perfon (oh !) thou hall profan'd, 
Whofe jeigt> extingui(h*d ; what was Itft to me 
Sohighly^^born? No kingdom, but revenge I 
No treafure, but thy tortures and thy groans. 
If men fhould aik who brought thee to thy end. 
Tell them the Moor^ and they will not defpife thise* 
If cold white mortals cenfure this great deed. 
Warn them, they judge not of fuperior beings^ 
Souls made of fire, and children of the fun. 
With whom revenue is yirtue. Fare thee wel l ■ •« 
Now fully fatisfy'd I fhould take leaVe : 
Sut one thing grieves me, fince thy deatb is near^ 
JL leate thee my eitample how to die. 

Ai he is going to ftah hirn/elf Alonzo rufl^es upon him U 
prevent him. In the mean time^ Enter Alvarez attended* 
They dtfarm andfeixe Zahga. Alonzo puts the dagger 
in his hofim* ' ••?',• 

JJon. J^Of monfler, thou (hak.not efcape by death*. 
O father!* ' 

jfl*u, O Alonzo ! ''"'^ Ifahellaf 
TouchM with remorfe to iee her miftrefs* pangs. 
Told all the dreadful tale, 

Alon^ What groan was that I 
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Zan^ As I have been a valtur to thy heart. 
So will I be a raven to thine ear> 
And true as evcrfnuiFM the fcent of blood, 
As'ever flapt its heavy wing againft 
The window of the fick, and croak'd despair. 
pThy wife is dead^ 

[AhrtLTCtgoejf ^ tUfide tflheftage, anJretumu 

Al'o. The dreadful news is trae. 

AUm. Prepare'the rack> inventnew tormtntsforhitn. 

Zan, This tdo id well. The fixM and noble mind 
Tarns all occurrence to its own advantage % 
And 1*11 make vengeance of calamity. 
Were I not thus reduc'd, thoo Wonld'ft not know. 
That, thns redact, I dar^ defy thee ftill. 
Torture thou niay*ft, but thou (halt ne*er dcfpife ,me* 
The blood Will follow where the knife is driven, 
The flelh will qiftiver where the pincers tear. 
And lighs and cries by nature grow On pain. 
But thefe are foreign to the foul : not mine 
The groans that if!^e, or the tears that fall ; 
Th^y difbbey me ; on the rack I (born thee. 
As when my faulchion clove thy helm in battles- 
. Alnj. VcACe, villain! 

Zan. Whilellive, old man, Tti fpeak. 
And well I know thou dar*il not kill me yet ; 
for that would rob thy blood-hounds of their prCy* 

A/ott. Who callM AIonzoF 

Al<v. No one call'd, my ^on. 

Alon, Again! — *tis Carlos^ voic«» and I obey. 
O how I laugh at all that this ^an do ! 

\Shtn»ing the dagger^ 
^he wounds that pain'd, the wounds that murder'd me. 
Were giv'n before ; | am alr^sldy dead ; 
This only marks my body for the grave. \^tah him/elf, 
. A/rick, thou art reveng'd - O Leonora ! [Dies, 

Zan, Good rufEans, give me leave, my blood is yours. 
The wheel*) prepar'd> and you ihall have it all ; 

' Let 
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Let me but look one moment on the dead. 

And pay yourfelves with gazing on my pangs. 

IHegoes tP AlonzoV 6odf^ 

Is this Jlonxof where's the haughty micQ ? 

Is that the hand which fmote me ?^ Heav'ns, how pale { 

And art tbo« dead ? do is my enmity. 

I war not with the daft : the great, the prOud> 

The conqueror of Jfrick was my foe* 

A lion preys not upon carcaies. 

This was thy only method to fubdae me. 

Terror and doubt fall on me ; all thy good 

Now blazes, all thy guilt is in the grave* 

Never had man fuch funeral applaufe ; 

If I lament thee» fore thy worth was great. 

O vengeance ! I have foUow'd thee too far. 

And to receive me hell blows all her fires. 

[He ii terne off: 
M'v* Dreadful effefi of jealoufy! a rage 

In which the wife with caution will engage; 
Reludlant long, and tardy to believe. 
Where fway'd by nature we ourfelves deceive. 
Where our own folly joins the villain's art. 
And each man finds a Zanga in his heart. 

[Exeunt omnes^ 
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EPILOGUE. 

By a Friend* 



OUR Author fent mSy in an humhk ftrain^ 
To begyoi^d bUfsihe offspring of hif brain % 
And If yow^Proxy^ promts* d^ in your name^ 
The Child Jhould live^ at haft fix days of fame s 
Hike the bratj but ft ill bis faults can find, 
Andj by the Parentis leave^ ivill fpeak my mind^ 

Gallants 9 pray tell nUj do you think 't<was well. 
To let a willing Maid lead Apes in Hell? 
You nicer Ladies^ -Jhould you think it rights 
To eat no fupper ■ on your loedding night? 

^i&tf«VEngli(h Hufhands dare to ft awe their Wi'uesp 
Be fure they^d lead moft comfortable li'ves ! 
But be loves mifchieff and, tvitb groundlefs fears, 
Wot^ d fain fet loving Couples by the ears ; 
Woi^d fpoil the tender Hufbands of our nation^ 
By teaching them hh vile^ ontlandiftf f4iJhiom 
But ive^ve been taught, in our good-natured clime. 
That Jealoujyy tho' juft, isftiHa crime; 
And ivill be ftilU fir (not to blame the Plot) 
That fame Alonzo was a ftupid Sot; 
To kill a Bride, a Miftrefs unenjoy'*d, — 
^Tnvere fome excufe had the poor man been cloyed: 
To kill her on Jufpicion, ere he knenv 
Whether the heinous crime were falfe, or true, " ■' 
The Prieft faid grace, ft^e met him in the bovo^r, 
in hopes Jhe might anticipate an hour 
Love ivas her errand, but the hot-irairCd Sfianiard^ 
Inft^adof Lovc-^produc^d^^a filthy poniari^-^ 
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Bad hi Eitn wftf at this their fmfate mmh^ 
The frwfo/the pni^nw had been in the eating 5 
Madam hadtbenleenpluu*df oadDeu €9ntpitedp 
dad all this Bhodaad Murder heeafrevemed, 
Britons, he 'wife, and f rem this fad examfU 
NeUr hreak a £arfain, hat frft taki m Sample. 
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